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PREFACE . 

TO THE 

NEW EDITION 

O F T H £ 

PURPLE ISLAND* 



J T> has often been lamented by \k^ife and. ^ood Men^ 
^ that whilft fuch a Number of ufdfefs and pejrniciow 
Writings are daily iffuing from the Prefs, fo many va- . 
luable Authors of the laft Century fhould cbntinue to 
remain in Obfcurity. No one appears to have 
been more fenfible of this, than the late excellent 
Mr. James Hervey, Author of the Meditations among 
the Tombs, &c. by whom feveral fcarce and/ufeful 
Books were refcued from the Pit of Oblivion. In the 
Letters written to his Friends, we find mention made of 
this very Poem ; which was put into his Hands a few 
Weeks before his Deceafe : with which he was fo well 
pleafed, that he intended revifing; it for the Prefs; 
and to add another Poem entitled Christ's Victohy 
AND Triumph in Heaven and on Earth *. To 
this he fays, he *' was more particularly inclined, there 
*' being fo few Scriptural Poems in our Language, wrote 
" by Men of Genius." , 

• Written by Giles Fletcher, Brother to tbe Author of. the Purple IJtansU 
It was firft printed at Cambridge in 1610. 

Concerning 
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Concerning ^e Author, 'Iktie Infbrmauon^cap now be 
obtainSd. H^as the ^noPGiLts Fletcher, L. L.D. 
(who was Brother to Pr. Richard Fletcher, Bxjhop 
of London in 1594*) of whom we have the following Ac- 
count in the Biogfafhical DiSlionary. " He was a very 
^* ingenious and learned Man ; was born in Kcnt^ and 
" received his Education at Eton ; from thence he 
^•'"went to Kings CoUtgt, Cambridge. Was an excellent 
•• Poet, and very accompliflied Perfon ; whofe Abilities 
" recommended him toQueenELizABETH,by whom he 
^* was employed a^ a Commiffioner to Scotland, Germaip, 
w^and the Low Cmtiiries. In 1588, he was fent Am- 
*' bidfador to Mujcovy, from whence he returned to 
** England with Safely and Honour. He left two Sons, 
** Giles and Phineas, both learned Men." 

Phineas was cfducated at King's College, Cambridge, 
and beneficed at Hilgay in Norfolk. This Poem 
^procured him the Title of Tht Spenser of the 
Age, from his Cotemporaries ; particularly by 
;Quarles, Author of the Emblems, &ct. Some 
may confider this as paying him too high a Com- 
pliment; yet it is acknowledged by all, that in this 
Piece there is great Fertility of Invention, a glowing 
Imagination, a Difplay of much Learning, and a Vein 
of Piety. This Poem being allcigorical, it may be ne- 
ceflary to fay fomething concerning that Species of 
Writing. An Allegory is a figurative Speech, in 

• Dr. Richard Fletcher was the Father of John Fletcher the cele- 
brated Dramatic Writer. 

t See hit V^rfes akldrcflcd to the Author, Page xii. 
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which more is contained than what the Uceral Meaxw 
ing conveys. Thus the Roman Ck)nimonvre9Uh if 
addrefled by Horace under the Pifture of a Ship. The 
Fables of Efop, the Iliad and Odyffey of Homr, :»nd 
the iEneid of Virgil, are all reckoned of this Kiiui. 
The Ufe of it is of very early Date, and both PI4IP 
and SocraUSy who are con(idered as the wifeft amongfk 
the Heathens, recommended it. But what fully evioces 
its Excellence and Utility is the frequent Ufe made of 
il in the Scriptures, and by our blefTed Lord himfelf* 

We have feveral Examples of allegorical Writing 
in the Englifh Language both in Profe and Verfe: 
amongft the latter, the following Piece has been greatly 
admired by thofe into whofe Hands it has fallen ; and 
which many wiftied to fee reprinted, being exiceeding 
fcarce, and feldom to be purchafed at any Rate. 

As the Stanza ufed by the Author (nearly as in 
Spenser's Fairy Queen) is very different from 
the Meafurc in which moft modern Poetry is 
written, it may feem awkward at firft to fome Perfons. 
This the Editor found to be the Cafe with fome of 
his Acquaintance; but who, after reading a few 
Pages, acknowledged it became both familiar and 
pleafing. It is requeftcd of the Reader, to perufe all 
the Pieces prefixed to the Poem ; and pay particular 
Attention to the Notes as they occur in the H. HI. 
IV. and V, Cantos, which contain a full Defcription 
of that wonderful Strufture the human Body. As 
this Poem was written near Two Hundred Years 

ago, 
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ago, the Reader will not be fiirprifed, if he fbpuld 
meet with an obfolete Word"; which.as Mr. Hehvey, 
on a fimilar Occafiony beautifully remarked, '* m^y be 
*^ likened to a>Hair adhering to a fine Suit of Velvet, or 
^' like a Moie/dropped upon a Globe of Cryftal*." 
For which Blemiflies, and the Deficiency of the Rhymie 
5na few Inftances, no further Applogy.]will be necoff^gry. 
Refpefling the Luxuriance of the Defcriptions in fome 
Parts, we hope for the Allowance* of Canlioui; apd 
Benevolence,* ! ,». 

This Undertaking has been encouraged ',by many 
worthy and learned Divines, and other refpeSable 
Perfons. And that the Divine Blefling, for the ad- 
vancing the Interefts of Learning ancj Piety, may 
attend it, is the carneft Defirc uf the 

EDIT OR. 

. London, June 16, 1783. > 



♦ See bis Preface to Jenk's Medltaiions, 2 Vols. 8vo. 
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D E D I G A T I O N, 

By the AUTHOR. 

Tbf^yMosT Worthy and Learned Friend, 
EDWARD BENLOWES, Esq. 



s I Rs ; : 

AS fome Optic Glajfes^ if. we look one Way, 
increafe the Objeft ; if the other, letiea 
the Quantity: Such is. an Eye that looks 
through AffeElion ; it doubles any good, and 
extenuates what is amifs. Pardon me, 5tV, for 
fpeaking plain Truth ; fuch is that Eye whereby 
you have viewed thefe raw EJfays * of my 
very unripe Years, and almoft Childhood. 
How unfeafonable are Blojfoms in Autumn! 
(unlefs perhaps in this Age, where are more 
Flowers than Fruit). I am entering upon my 
Winter, and yet thefe Blooms of my firft Spring, 

* To this Poem, when firft publiflied, was added a few 
Pifcatory Eclogues and Poetical Mifcellanies, written by the 
fame Author, 

muft 
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itiuft now fhew thcmfelves to our Ripe Wits, 
which will certainly give them no other Enter* 
ta(inmeiit;, b^t Darifion. For npyfQlf, I ciinniMr 
account that worthy of your Patronage, whicK 
comes forth fo fhort of my Defires, thereby 
laaeriting no other Light than the Fire. But 
fince you pleafe to have them fee more Day, 
than their Credit can well endure, marvel npt 
}f they fly under yoiir Shadow, to cover ttiein 
frofii the piercing Eye of this very cixrious 
(yet more cenforious) Age. In letting them 
go Abroad, I defire only to teftify how ^nuch 
I prefer your Defires before mine own, and 
how much I owe to You more than any other. 
Hiis if they witnefs for me, it is all the iSef- 
yice I recjuire. Sir, I leave them to your 
Tuition, arid entreat you to Iffve him, who 
will contend with you in nothing but to out^ 
love you, and would be known to the World 
by no other Name, than 

Your True Friendj 

HiLCATi Mayi, 1633. 

PHINEAS FLETCHER. 
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T O T H E 

READER. 

TT E that would learn Theolo^^ muft firft ftudy 
* -■• Autology. The Way to God is by ourfelves : it 
is a blind and dirty Way ; it bath many Windings,' and 
is caiy to be loft. This R>em will make thee under- 
ftand that Way ; and therefore my Defire is, thou 
ma^^ft underftand this Poem. Perufe it, as thou (houldft 
thyfelf, from thy firft Sheet, to thy laft. The firft View, 
perchance, may run thy Judgment in Debt; the fecond 
will promife Payment; and the third will perform 
Promife. Thou Ihak find here PhiJofophy and Morality^ 
two curious Handmaids, dreffing the King's Daughter^ 
whofe Garments fmell of Myrrh and Caffia; and 
being wrought with Needle-Work and Gold, fhall 
make thee take Fleafure in her Beauty. Here arc 
no Blocks for the Purblind; no Snares for the 
Timorous; no Dangers for the Bold. I invite aU 
Sorts to be Readers ; all Readers to underftand; and 
all who underftand to be haqppy. 

DANIEL FEATLY, D. D. 
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ON -T H B . 

EXCELLENT MORAL POEM 

ENTITLED 

The I S:L E of M A:Nr 

T OR D ! how my Yoiith wifS tKis vain Wbrld hath eirVi, 
-■^ Applauding theirs as tV only happy -Fate,' '' 
Whom to feme Empire* Blood, Choice, Chance preferry,' 

Or who of learned Arts cou'd wifely prate ; 
Or travelling the World; had well cbnFerr'd ---' '' 

Mens Natures, with the Myfteries of State ! i 
But now thy wifer Mufe^hath taught tne this, • •■''■ 
That thefe and moft Men elfe do aim at Blrft; - 
But thefe and moft Men elfe, do take their Aim amifi.' 

Reign o'er the World, not o'er this* J/7(? of Mafi, 
Wbrfe than a Slave thou thine own Slaves obey 'ft. 

Study all Arts devis'd (ince Time began. 

And not thyfelf, thou ftudy'ft rtbt^ -but play^ft; 

Out-travel wife UlyJ/es {ifyoix-CMyr • - ' ^ 

Yet mifs this I/le, thou travell'ft not, but ftray'ft. 

Let me (O Lord !) but. reign o'er mine own Heart, 

And Mafter be of this felf-kridwing Art, 

I'll dwell in th' I/le of Man, ne'er travel foreign Part. 

E. BENLOWES- 
T O 
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LEARNED AUTHOR, 

Son and Brother to two judicious Poets, himfdfthe thirds 
not fecond to either. 

/^ RAVE Father of this Mufe, thou deem'ft too light 
^^ To wear thy Name, 'caufe of thy youthful Brain 
It feems a li>ortful Child ; refembling right, 
Thy witty Childhood, not thy graver Strain, 
Which now efteems thefe Works of Fancy vain : 
Let not thy Child, thee living, Orphan be ; 
Who when thou'rt dead, will give a Life to thee. 

How many barren Wits would gladly own, 
How few o'th' pregnanteft own fuch another ! 

Thou Father art, yet bluflieft to be known ; 

And though 't may call the bed of Mufes Mother, 
Yet thy feverer Judgment would it fmother. 

O judge not Thou, let Readers ']\xdg(t thy Book: 

Such Gates Ihou'd rather pleafe the Guefi, than Cook. 

O f but thou fear'ft 'twill (lain the reverend Gown 
Thou wearcft now ; nay then fear not to ftiow it : 

For were't a Stain, 'twere Nature's, not thy own : 
For thou art poet-born ; who know thee, know it : 
Thy Brother, Sire, thy very Name's a Poet. 

Thy very Name will make this Poem take, 

This very Poem elfe thy Name will make. 

W, BENLOWES. 
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TO TH B 

INGENIOUS COMPOSER 

OF THI$ 

O E M, 

The SPENSER of this Age. 



I Vow (fweet Stranger) if my lazy Quill 
Had not been difobedient to fulfil 
My quick defires, this Glory which is thine 
Had but the Mufes pleafed, had been mine. 
My Genm jumpt with thine ; the very fame 
Was our Foundation : in the very Frame 
Thy Genius jumpt with mine ; it got the Start 
In nothing, but Priority and Art. 
If (my ingenious Rival) thefe dull Times 
Shou'd want the prefent Strength to prize thy Rhymes, 
The time-inftrufted Children of the next 
Shall fill thy Margin, and admire the Text ; 
Whofe well-read Lines will teach them how to be 
^he happy Knowers of themfelves, and thee. 

t-RAN. QUARLES. 
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To the unknown Mr. P. F*. upon Survey of his 
ISLE o,F MAN. 

RENOWNED Author, let it not fecm ftrange 
A Merchant's Eye fliould thus thy J/land range : 
Jt is a Merchant's Progrefs to furround 
The Earth, jand feek out undifcover'd Ground* 

What dio' my Foot hath trode the fourfold Shore ? 

And Eyes furvey'd the fubdivided Store ? 

Yet rarer Wonders in this J/le of thine 

I view'd this Day, than in twice fix Years Time, 

JuftJy did'ft thou, great Macedonf, repine 
That thou could'ft add no other World to thine : 
He is not truly great, nor ftout, who can 
Curb the Great World,, and not the Lejer, MaHu 

And daou J whofe Name the weftern World imposed 

Upon itfelf, firlt by thy felf difclos'd ; 

Yet is thy {kill by this far overcome. 

Who hath dcfcry'd an Unknown World at Home : 

A World, which to fearch out, fubdue, and till. 
Is the beft Obj«a of Man's Wit, Strength, Skill : 
A World, where all may dangerlels obtain 
Without long T):avel, cheapeft, greateft Gain, 

LOD. ROBERTS. 



^ The Author haviiu only put the Initials of his Name to this Poem whcm 
^ft printed. 

f AltttDder. X Ameycw. 
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ON T H X 

MOST ACCURATE 

P O E M, 

IN SCRIBED ^ 

The purple ISLAND. 



HENCEFORTH let wand ring Delos ccafe fo tioaft 
Herfelf the God of Learning's deareft Coall ; 
And let that double-headed Mountain hallow 
No more the honoured Name of great Apollo ; 
Abd may the Pegafean Spring that ufcs 
To cheer the Palates of the thirfty Mufes, 
Dry up : and let this happy Ijk of thine 
Frekrve Apollo's Harp; where every Line 
Carries a Stmda with't, and doth difplay 
The Banners of heav'n-bom £/r(2ma. ^ 
Henceforth let all the World thy Verfe.adbire - ■* 
Before that Thracian Orpheus' charming Lyre : " : 
He but enchanted Beajls; but thy divinie • ^ 
And higher Airs, bring Deities to this Jfle of thine, 

A. C. 
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M 'A}i's B(>dyV^kt ^ Houje : his grediieT Bonei 
Are the rhaih TSfw*>r ; and the leffer onci' 
Are fmaller Splints: his iJ/is are iiM^; d^^^ '/^ 

Plafter'd with Fle/k afld Blood: his MouthVihc Door, 
His Throat's the narrow Entry; and his ^<rar/ 
Is the Great fhamber, ,fiiU of curious Art : 
His Midriff is a large Partition-wall 
'Twixt the Great Chamber and the Spacious Hall: 
His Stomach is the Kitchen^ where the Meat 
Is often but half fod, for want of Heat : 
His Spleen's a Vffel Nature does allot 
To take the Scum that rifes from the Pot : 
His Lungs are like the Bellows that rehire 
In ev'ry OJice, quick'ning ev'ry Fire ; 
His. Nofe the Chimney is, whereby are vented 
Such Fumes as with the Bellows .^rt augmented: 
His Bowels are the Sink^ whofe Part's to drain 
All noilbme Filth, and keep the Kitqhen cXtdJi z 
ft is Eyes are cryftal Windows, clear and bright; 
Let in the Objeft, and let out the Sight. 
And as the Timber is, or great, or fmall, 
Or firong, or weak, 'tis apt to ftand. or fall : 
Yet is the likelieft Building fometimes known 
To fall by obvious Chances ; overthrown 
Ofttimes by Tempejls, by the full-mouth'd Blajls 
Qf Heav'n ; fometimes by Fire ; fometimes it waftes 
^Through unadvis'd NegleH : put cafe, the Stuff 
Were Ruin-proof, by Nature ftrong enough 

To 



To conquer Time, and Age ; put cafe, it Ihould 
Ne'er know an End, alas ! our Leafes would. 
What haft thou then, frcud Fk/k and Blood, to boaft? 
Thy Days are evil, at beft ; but few, at moft ; 
But {ad^ at menieft ; and but weak, at ftrongeft ; 
Unfure, atfiu^ft; and but flKH-t, atlongeft. 



FRAN- QUARLES. 
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F^ga 19 Line gi, for twb» read too* 
— — 80 — :• 13, for veins, r. ftoncs, 

-— 29 18, forpiPd, r. ^Il'd. 

— — 38 ^— t3« fordeftoW, r. beftow* 
..^ g% ...-. 10, fot Hefplir, r. Hefper. 
— r 98 . — «d» for plight, r. pigbt. 
— -116 — i> for night, r. knight* 
'«^ xsi — ^' fly for oar, r. ore* 
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THE 

P U RPLE I SLAND; 

O R, 

The isle of man. 

CANTO !• 

I. 
^T'HE wanner fun the golden bull outran, 

-*■ And with the twins made haile to inn and play : 
Scatt'ring ten thoufand flow'rs, anew began 

To paint the world, and piece the lengthening day : 
(The world more a*ge4 by new youth's accruing) 
Ah, wretched man ! this wretched world purfuing. 
Which ftill grows worfe by age, and older by renewing. 

II. 

The fliepherd-boys, who with the mufes dwell. 

Met in the plain their may-lords new to chufe 
(For two they yearly chufe) to order weU 
Their rural fports and year that next enfues : 
Now were they fat, where by the garden walbi 
The legrned Cam with ftealing water crawls. 
And lowly down before that royal temple falk. 
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2 THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

IIL 

Among the rout they take two gentle fwains, 

Whofe fprouting youth did now but greenly bud : 
Well could they pipe and fmg, but yet their ftrains 
Were only known unto the filent wood : 

Their neareft blood from felf-fame fountains flow. 
Their fouls felf-fame in nearer love did grow : 
So feem'd two join'd in one, or one disjoined in two. 

IV. 
Now when the fliepherd-lads, with common voire 

Their fy-ft corifent had firmly ratify 'd, 
A gentle boy began to wave their choice ; 
Tkirjil, faid he, tho' yet thy mufe untry'd. 
Hath only learn *d in private (hades to feign 
Soft fighs of love, unto a loofer ftrain, 
Or thy poor Thelgons wrong, in mournful verfe to plain * : 

V. 

Yet fmce the fliepherd-fwains do all confent. 

To make thee ford of them, and of their art ; 
And that choice lad (to give a full content) 
Hafti join'd with thee in office as in heart ; 

Wake, wake thy long, thy too lohg, fleeping mufe. 
And thank them with a fong, as is the ufe : 
, Such honour thus confer'd, thou may'ft not well refufc. 

VL 

Sing what thou lift, be it of CupicTs fpite, 

(Ah, lovely fpite and fpiteful lovelinefs !) 
Or Gemma's grief, if fadder be thy fprlte : 
Begin beloved fwain, with good fuccefs. 
Ah, faid the bafliful boy, fuch wanton toys, 
A better mind and facredvow deftroys. 
Since in a higher love I fettled all my joys. 
,>*y^. ' i. c. Complain. 

' ^ » VII. 
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VIL 

New light new love, new love new life hath bred ; w^ 

A life that lives by love, and loves by light : 
A love to HIM, to whom all loves are wed; 
A light, to whom the fun is darkeft night : 
Eye's light, heart's love, foul's only life HE is: 
Life, foul, love, heart, light, eye, and all are his: 
He eye, light, heart, love, foul ; he all my joy and blifs. 

vm. 

But if you deign my ruder pipe to hear, 

(Rude pipe, unus'd, untun'd, unworthy hearing) 
Thefe infantile beginnings gently bear, 

Whofe beft defert and hope muft be your bearing* 
But you, O mufes, by foft Camus fitting, 
Your dainty fongs unto his murmurs fitting. 
Which bears the under-fong unto your cheerful dittymg. 

IX. 
Teli me, ye mufes, what hath former ages. 
Now left fucceeding times to play upon : 
And what remains unthought on by thofe fages^ 
Where a new mufe may try her pinion ? 
What light'ning heroes, like great Peleus" heir 
(Darting his beams thro' our hard-frozen air) 
May ftir up gentle heat, and virtue's wane repair ? 

X. 

Who knows not jfafon ? or bold Jiphys^ hand. 

That durft unite what nature's felf wou'd. part ? 
He makes ifles continent, and all one land; 

O'er feas, as earth, he march'd with dangerous art : 
He rides the white-mouth'd waves, and fcorneth all 
Thofe thoufand deaths wide gaping for his fall : 
He death defies, fenc'd with a thin, low, wooden walL .. ";• 

B 2 XL 
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XI. 

Who has not often read Troy'% twice fung fire^j 

And at the fecond time twice better fung ?. 
Who hath not heard th' Arcadian (hepherd's quires. 
Which now have gladly chang'd their native tongucf }^ 
And fitting by flow Minciiis, fport their fill, '* ' 

With fweetcr voice and never equal*d flcill, ^ - • 
Chanting their amorous layt unto a Raman quill ? "* ^gp > - r^ 

XII. rt^ 

And thou, choice witj love's fcKolar, and love's mafter^' ' 

Art known to all, where love himfelf is known : 
Whether thou bid'ft Ulj^es hie him fafterj 
Or doft thy fault and diftant exile moan : 
Who hath notfeen upon the tragic fl:age. 
Dire Airbus feaft, and wrong'd Medea rage, 
Marching in tragic flate,'and buflun'd equipage. 

XIII. 
And now of late **.th^ Italian fiflier-fwain 

Sits on the fhorfe to watch his trembling liney 
There teachciS rocks and prouder feas to plain 
By Ntjis fair, and fairer Mergiline : 
Whilft his thin net, upon his oars entwin'd, 
With wanton ftrife catches the fun and wind j 
Which ftill do flip away, and ftill remain behind. 

XIV. 
And that "" French mufes eagle eye and wing, 

Hath foar'd to heav'n, and there hath learn'd the art 
To frame angelic drains, and canzons fing; 
Too high and deep for any fliallow heart. 
Ah, blefled foul ! in thofe celeftial rays. 
Which gave thee light, thefe lower works to blaze, 
iThou fit'ft imparadis'd, and chant'ft eternal lays^r 
b S«umwnr. * JS^^Os. 

XV. 
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XV. 
Thrice happy wits, which in your fpringing-may, 
(Warm'd with the fun of well deferved favours) 
Difclofe your buds, and your fair blooms difplay. 
Perfume the air with your rich fragrant favours ! 
Nor may, nor ever fliall, thofe honour'd flow'rs 
Be fpoil'd by fummer's heat, or winter's' Ihow'rs, 
But laft, when time fliall have decay'd the proudeft tow'rs, 

XVI. 
Happy, thrice happy days in filver age ! 

When generous plants advanc'd their lofty creft; 
When honpur ftoop'd to be leam'd wifdom's page ; 
When bafer weeds ftarv'd in their frozen neft ; 
When th' higheft flying mufe ftill higher climbs; 
And virtue's rife, keeps down all rifing crimes : 
Happy, thrice happy age ! happy, thrice happy times I 

XVII. 
But wretched we, to whom thefe iron days, 

(Hard days) afford no matter, nor reward I 
Sings Maro ? Men deride high Maro's lays. 

Their hearts with fteel, with lead their fenfe is bar'd. 
Sing LintiSf or his father, as he ufes. 
Our Midas* ears their well tun'd verfe refufes. 
What cares an afs for arts ? he brays at facred mufes* 

XVIII. 
But if fond Bavius vent his clouted fong, 

Or Mctidus chant his thoughts in brothel charm ; 
The witlefs vulgar, in a num'rous throng. 

Like fummer flies about their dunghill fwarm : 
They fneer, they grin. — Like to his like zvill move. 
Yet never let them greater mifchief prove 
Than this, Who hates not one, may he the other love. 



XIX. 
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, XIX. 
Witnefs our ^-Cofm; .whom thq\sll the graces. 

And all the j^yifi^s nursed ; whofe well taught fong, 
Pama^us* felf^ a;)d Glorian embraces, 

And all the l^aj^n^d, and all the fliepherd's throng; 
Yet;all/bis hqpes were crofs'd, all fuits deny'd; 
DifcpuFf^'d, -/cpr,o'd» ,his writings vilify 'd : 
Voojly^ pppr ppian, he.lived : •poorly, poor man, he di'd. 

XX. ' 
And had not that great iizr/j whofe- honour'd head 

Now lies full low, pity'd thy woeful plight ; 
There had^ thou lain unwept, unburied, 
Unblefs'd, nor grac'd with any common rite : 

Yetflialt thou live when thy great foe Ihall fink ; 
Beneath his mountain tomb, whofe fame fliall ftink ; 
And time his blacker name (hall blur with blackeft ink. 

XXL 

O let th' Iambic mufe revenge that wrong. 

Which cannot flumber in thy iheets of lead: 
Let thy abufed honour cry as long 

As tKere are quills to write, or eyes to read : 

On his rank name let thine own voice be turn'd, 
" Oh may that man that hath the muftsfcorrCd^ 
** AlivCy or deadf be never of a mitfe adorn* d," 

XXIL 
Oft therefore have I chid my tender mufe; 

Oft my chill breaft be^ts off her fluttering wing : 
Ye.t when new fpring her gentle rays infufe, 
All ftqrms,?u-e l^id, again I chirp and fing : 
At length foft fires difpers'd in every vein, 
Yield open paffage to the thronging train, 
And fwellirig numbers tide, rolls like the furging main. ' 

* Spcnfcr* 

XXIII. 



v^ 
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XXIIL 

So where fair Thams, and crooked Ifis^ fori, 

Pays tribute to his king, the mantling (Iream, 
Encountered by the tide's (now rufliing on 

"With equal force) of *s way doth doubtful feem, 
At length the full-grown fea, and water's king 
Chid the bold waves with hollow murmuring ; 
Back fly the ftreams to fliroud them in their mother-fpritlg. ' 

XXIV. 
Yet thou harmonious mufe, why fhould'ft thou droop. 

That every vulgar ear thy mufic fcorns ? 
Nor can they rife, nor thou fo low can'ft ftoop ; 
No feed of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns. 
When owls or crows, imping their flaggy wing 
With thy ftol'n plumes, their notfes thro* th' air to fling; 
Oh fhame ! they howl and croak, whilft fond they flrain to fing. 

XXV. 

Enough for thee in heav'n to build thy neft ; 
' (Far be dull thoughts of winning dunghill-praife) 
Enough, if kings enthrone thee in their breaft. 
And crown their golden crowns with higher bays : 
Enough that thofe who wear the crown of kings, 
(Great IfratV% princes) ftrike thy fweeteft firings : 
Heaven's dove when high'ft he flies, flics with thy hcav'nljr 
wings. 

XXVL 
l.et others truft the feas, dare death and hell. 

Search either InJCy vaunt of their fears and wounds : 
Let others their dear breath (nay, (ilence) fell 

To fools, and (fwol'n, not rich) ftretch out their bounds 
By fpoiling thofe that live, and wronging dead ; 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch their head 
In foft, but fleeplefs down ; in rich, but reftlefs bed. 

xxvn. 
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XXVII. 

O, let them in their gold quaff dropfies down! , 

O, let them furfeits feaft in filver bright ! 

Whilft fugar hires the tafte the brain 4o drown, 

And bribes of fauce corrupt falfe appetite. 

His mailer's reft, health, heart, life, foul, to fell ; 
Thus plenty, fulnefs, ficknefs, ring their knell. 
Death yed^, and beds them ; firft in grave, and then in heK« 

XXVIIL 
\ But, ah ! let me under fome Kentifk hill, y 

\ Near rolling Medway 'mongft my Qiepherd pccrs„ | 
■ With fearlefs merry-make, and piping ftill^ 
Securely pafs my few and flow-pi^c'4 years : 
While yet the great Augufius of our natioa,. 
Shuts up old Janus in this long ceflation. 
Strengthening our pleafing eafe, and gives us furc vacation* 

XXIX. 

There may I, matter of* a little flock, ^ 

Feed my poor lambs, and often change their fare. 
My lovely mate .fiiall tend my fparing ftock» 
And nurfe my little^ ones with pleafing care ; 

Whofe love, and look, (hall fpeak their father plain^ 
Health be my feaft» heaven hope, content my gain 5 
So in my little houfe, ijiy lefler heart fliallreiga< 

XXX, 

The beech fliall yield a cool fafe canopy. 

While down I fit, and chant to th' echoing wood l; 
Ah, finging might I live, and finging die ! 
So by fair Thames^ or filver Medway^ flood. 
The dying fwan, when years her temples pierce^ 
In mufic's ftrains breathes out her life and verfe. 
And chaating her own dirge, rides on her wat'ry hearfew 

XXXL 
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XXXL 

What need I then to feek a patron out ; 
Or beg a favour from a miftrefs' eyes, 
To fence my fong againft the vulgar rout; 
Or fliine upon me with her geminies * ? 
What care I, if they praife my (lender fong ? 
Or heed I, ,if they do me right, or wrong ? 
A fliepherd's blifs, nor ftands, nor falfe to ev'ry tongue* 

XXXIL 

Great prince of fliepherds, than thy heaven's more high. 

Low as our earth, here ferving, ruling there ; 
Who taught 'ft our death to live, thy life to ^le ; 
Who, when we broke thy bonds, our bonds wou'dft bear; 
Who reignedft in thy heav'n, yet felt'ft our hell ; 
Who (God) bought'ft man, whom man (tho' God) did fell. 
Who in our flefli, our graves, and worfe, our hearts won-dft 
dwell. 

XXXIIL 
Great prince of fhepherds, thou who late didft deign 

To lodge thyfelf within this wretched breaft, 
(Moft wretched breaft, fuch gueft to entertain. 
Yet oh moft happy lodge in fuch a gueft ! ) 
Thou firft and laft, infpire thy facred Ikill ; 
Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artlefs quill ; 
So fliall I firft begin, fo laft fliall end thy will. 

XXXIV. 
Hark then, ah, hark ! ye gentle fliepherd-crew ; 

An ISLE I fain wou'd fing, an island fair; 
A place too feldom view'dj yet ftill in view ; 
Near as ourfelves, yet fartheft from our care ; 
Which we by leaving find, by feeking loft ; 
A foreign home, a ftrange, tho* native coaft ; 
Moft obvious to all, yet moft unknown to moft. 
* In AlboDomy) the twint, the third conllellation or fign in the Zodiac. 

C XXXV. 
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XXXV. 

Coeval with the world in her nativity, 

Which tho* it now hath pafs'd thro' many ages, 
And ftill retain 'd a natural proclivity 

To ruin, compaft-'d with a thoufand rages 

Of fpiteful foes, which ftill this island toffes ; 
Yet ever grows more profp'rous by her croffes. 
By withering, fpringing frefli, and rich by often lofles*^ 

XXXVL 
Vain men, too fondly wife, who plough the feas. 

With dang'rous pains another earth to find ; 
Adding new worlds to th* old, and fcorning eafe. 
The earth's vaft limits daily more unbind ! 
The aged world tho' now it falling (hows. 
And haftes to fet, yet ftill in dying grows. 
Whole lives are fpent to win, what one death's hour muft lofe. 

XXXVIL 
,' How like's the world unto a tragic ftage ! 

Where ev'ry changing fcene the aftors change ; 
Some fervile crouch and fawn ; fome reign and rage : 

And new ftrange plots, brings fcenes as new and ftrange. 
Tin moft are flain ; the reft their parts have done : 
So here, fome laugh and play, fome weep and groan. 
Till all put off their robes ; and ftage, and aftors gone, 

XXXVIII. 

Yet this fair isle, feated fo very near. 

That from our fides, nor place, nor time, may fev'r ; 
Tho' to yourfelves, yourfelves are not more dear. 
Yet with ftrange careleffnefs you travel nev'r : 

Thus whilft yourfelves, and native home forgetting. 
You fearch for diftant worlds, with needlefs fweating. 
You never find yourfelves ; fo lofe ye more by getting. 

XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. 

When that great pow'r, that all, far more than all, 

(When now the time decreed was fully come) 
Brought into aft this indigefted ball, 

Which in himfelf, till then, had only room ; 
He labour'd not, nor fufFer*d pain, or ill ; 
But bid each kind, their feveral places fill : 
He fpoke and they obey'd, their aftion was his wilL 

XL. 
Forth fprang the light, and fpread his cheerful rays 

Thro* all the chaos ; darknefs headlong fell, 
Frightened with fudden beams, and tiew-bom days ; 
And plung'd her ugly head in deepeft hell : 
Not that he meant to help his feeble figh^ 
To frame the reft ; he made the day of night, 
All elfe but darknefs; he the true, the only light. 

XLI. 
Fire, water, earth, and air (that fiercely ftrove) 

His sov*REiGN HAND in ftrong alliance ty'd. 
Binding their deadly hate in conftant love : 

So that GREAT WISDOM temper'd all their pride, 
(Commanding ftrife and love fliou'd never ceafe) 
That by their peaceful fight, and fighting peace. 
The world might die to live, and leflen to increafe. 

XLII. 
Thus earth's cold arm, cold water friendly holds. 

But with his dry, the others wet defies : 
Warm air with mutuai love, hot fire infolds, 
As moift, his drought abhors, dry earth allies 
With fire, but hot with cold new wars prepare : 
Yet earth drench'd water proves, which boil'd turns air ; 
Hot air makes fire : condensed, all change, and home repair. 

C 2 XUII. 
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XLIII. 
How when the firft week's Ufe was almofl: fpent; 

And this worid built, and richly fumiftied; 
To ftore heaven's courts, he of each element, 
Did call to frame an isle, the heart and head 
Of all his works, compofd with curious art; 
Which like an index briefly fhou'd impart 
The fum of all ; the -whole, yet of the whole apart. 

XLIV. 
The tri-UNeCod himfelf, in council fits. 

And purple duft takes from the new-made earth ; 
Part circular, and part trianglar fits ; 
Endows it largely at the unborn birth ; 

Deputes hi* favourite viceroy ; doth inveft ' 

With aptnefs thereunto, as feem*d him beft ; 
And lov'd it more than all, and more than all it blefs'd. 

XLV. 
Then plac'd it in the calm pacific feas, 

And bid nor waves, nor troublous winds offend it ; 
Then peopled it with fubjefts apt to pleafe 
So wife a prince, made able to defend it 
Againft alJout^^rd force, or inward fpite ; 
Him framing like himfelf, all fhining bright ; 
A little living fun, fon of the living light. 

XLVL 
Nor made he this like other ifles ; but gave it 
Vigour, fenfe, reafon, and a perfeQ motion, 
To move itfelf whither it wou'd have it, 

And know what falls within the verge of notion : 
No time might change it, but as ages went. 
So ftill return'd ; ftill fpending, never fpent ; 
More rifing in their fall, more rich in detriment. 



XLVIL 
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XLVIL 
So once the ^ cradle of that double lights 

Whereof one rules the night, the other day, 
(Till fad Latona flying Juno\ fpite. 
Her double burthen there did fafely lay) 
Not rooted yet, in every fea was roving. 
With every wive, and every wind removing ; 
But fince, to thofe fair twins hath left her ever moving, 

XLVin. 
Like to a fcholar, who doth clofely gather 

Many large volumes in a narrow place; 
So that GREAT WISDOM, all this all together, 
Confin'd unto this island's little fpace; 
And being one, foon into two he fram'd it ; 
And now made two, to one again reclaim'd it; 
The little IJlc of Man^ or Pwrplt IJland nam'd it. 

XLIX. 
Thrice happy was the world's firft infancy ; 

Nor knowing yet, nor curious, ill to know : 
Joy without grief, love without jealoufy : 

None felt hard labour, or the fweating plough : 
The willing earth brought tribute to her king ; 
No fwilling Bacchus then was feen to cling 
On big fwol'n grapes ; their drink was every filver fpring« 

L- 

Of all the winds there was no di£ference : 

None knew mild Zephyrs from cold Eurus* mouth $ 
Nor Orithya's lover's violence 

Diftinguilh'd from the ever dropping foiith : 
But either gentle weft-winds reign'd alone. 
Or elfe no wind, or hurtful wind was none : 
SUt 009 wind was in aU| and all the wimb in oat. 

IX 
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LL 

None knew the fea ; Oh, bleffed ignorance ! 

None nam'd the ftars, the north cars conftant race, 
Taurus' bright horns, or fiflies happy chance : 
A/irea yet chang'd not her name or place ; 

Her ev'n-pois'd balance, heav'n yet never try'd : 
None fought new coafts^ nor foreign lands defcry'd ; 
But in their own they liv'd, and in their own they died* 

LIL 

But, ah f what liveth long in happinefs ? 
Grief, of an heavy nature, fteaiy lies. 
And cannot be remov'd for weightinefs ; 
But joy of lighter prefence, eas'ly flies. 

And feldom comes, and foon away will go : 
Some fecret pow'r here all things orders fo. 
That for a funlhine day, follows an age of woe* 

Lin. 

Witnefs this glorious isle ; which not content 

To be confin'd in bounds of happinefs, 
Wou'd try whatever is in the continent ; 

And feek out ill, and fearch for wretchednefs. 
Ah, fond, to feek what then was in thy will ! 
That needs no curious fearch ; *tis next us ftill. 
'lis grief to know of grief, and ill to know of ill. 

LIV. 
That old fly ferpent (fly, but fpiteful more) 

Vex'd with the glory of this happy isle. 
Allures it fubtly from the peaceful fliore. 

And with fair painted lies, and colour 'd guile, 

Drench*d in dead « feas ; whofe dark ftreams fullpf fright, 
Empty their fulphur waves in endlefs night ; 
Where thoufand deaths, and hells, torment the diamned fprighl. 
t Mnre xnortttum. 

LV. 
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LV. 

So when a fiflier-fwain by chance hath fpy'd 

A full-grown pike pui fue the leffcr try, 
He fets a withy labyrinth bcfule, 
And with fair baits allures his nimble eye ; 
Which he invading with out-ftretchcd fin. 
All fuddenly is compafs'd with the gin ; 
Where there is no way out, but cafy paffagc in, 

LVL 
That deathful lake, hath thefe three properties ; 

No turning path, or iffue thence is found : 
The captive never dead, yet ever dies ; 

It endlefs finks, yet never comes to ground : 
Heirs felf is piftur'd in that brimftone wave ; 
For what retiring from that hellifli grave ? 
Or who can end in death, where deaths no ending have ? 

LVII. 
Forever had this isle in that dire pit, 

With ceafelefs grief, and endlefs error ftr^y'd. 
Where fire and brimftome had tormented it ; 

Had not the KING, whofe laws he (fool !) betray'd. 
Unloosed that chain, the prifner to releafe ; 
For which ten thoufand tortures ** him did feize : 
60 hard was this loft isle, rellor'd to former eafe. 

LVIIL ' 
O thou deep well of life, wide ftream of love, 

(More deep, more wide, than wideft deepeft feas) 
Who dying, death to endlefs' death didft prove, 
To work this wilful-rebel islan d's eafe ; 
Thy love no time began, nor time decays ; 
But ftill incrcafcth with decreafing days : 
YiThere then may we begin, where may we end thy praife: 
*» Ifaiah liii. 5. 

LIX. 
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LIX. 

My callow wing, that newly left the neft, 
^ How can it make fo high a tow'ring flight; 
O depth without a depth ! in humble breaft, 
With praifes I admire fo wondrous height : 
But thou my fiftei mufe \ may 'ft well go highV, 
And end thy flight ; ne'er may thy pinions tire : 
Thereto may he his grace, and gentle heat afpire. 

LX. 
Then let me end my eafier taken ftory. 

And fingthis island's new recovered feat : 
But fee, the eye of noon, in brighteft glor)% 
Teaching great men, is ne'er fo little, great : 
Our panting flocks retire into the glade ; 
They crouch, and clofe to th' earth their horns have laid : 
Screen we our.fcorched heads in that thick beeches, fliade. 

' A Ppcm entitle^ Chrift's Vi^lory and Triun\ph. 
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DECLINING P^ahff/ su he larger 
(Taxing proud folly) gentlw waxe^lp^ ftfll ) . 
Never lefs fierce, than whea he greateft {hows : 
When Thirjil on a gentle rifing hiH 
{Where all hi3 flock he.round might feeding view) 
Sits down, and circled with a lovely ctcw 
Of nymphs, and &epker4-boys, did thus h^ fong K€|iew« : \ 

. .«• 

Now was this isle puU'd ivqv^ <hat horrid mWf 

Which bears the fearful Ipoks, and ^ame of de^^; 
And fettled new with blood s^id dreadful paiii 
By HIM who twice had giv'n (pi^ce forfeit) titeath; 
A bafer ftate ^han^ wlut was firft 4e%n'd ; 
Wherein (tp ci^b tl^e U^ 2|fpiri»g mind) 
The better thing? were l9fl^ the worft were le&b^JMnil 

That glorious image pf himC?lf was raz'd ; 

Ah ! fcarce the place qi that beft pan we find: 
And that bright fun4it^e knowledge muph defac'd; 
Only fome twinkling ftars remain behind i 
Then mortal made ; yet ^ one fainting dies^ 
Two other in its place fucceeding rife ; 
And drooping ftock, with branches fair immortalize* 

-- ■ • • ^ ••■'•■IV. ■■ '; \ 

So that lone * bird, in (hiitful ArabUt 
When now her firengih^ and wanting lifedecays^ , 

Upoit loHie airy rock, or mountain high. 
In fpicy bed (firM by new Phabus* rays) 

• The Phoenix* 

D Hwfelf, 
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Herfelf, and all her crooked age confumes : / 

Straight from the aOies, ahd thofe rich perfumes, 
A new born Phoenix flies, and widow'd place refumcs* 

V. 
It grounded lies upon a fure * foundation, 

Compaft and hard ; whbfc matter, coM and dry. 
To maible turns in flxongeft congelation ; 
Fram'd of fat earth, which fires together tie. 
Through all the isle, and every part extent. 
To give juft form to ev'ry regimerit ^ ; 
Imparting to each part, due ftrength and 'ftablifliment. 

VL 

Whofe loofer ends are join'd with brother earth \ 

Of nature Iik«, and of a near relation ; 
Of felf-fame parents both, at felf-fame birth ; 
That oft itfelf ftands for a good foundation * : 
Both thefe' ^ a third doth folder fafi, and bind ; 
Softer than both, yet of the felf-fame kind ; 
All inftiruments of motion, in one league combined* 

VIL 

Upon this bafe * a curious work is rais'd. 

Like undivided brick, entire and one, 
Tho' foft, yet lading, with juft balance pais'd*; 

Diftributed with due proportion : 

^ The foundation of the body is the bones, 'which is the hardeft part, whiter 
and void of fcnfe. 

« i. c Region. .. : . 

• Annexed to thefe are the cartilagety white, flexible, and fmooth, which in 
procefs of time, become bones. 

• Some of thefe fuftain and uphold fomtpartii. 

' Thefe are. faftened togi^her by a kiad:«f ciifmag^caUed tipmefots. 
ff Upon the bones, as tlie foundation, 'is built the fleih, fo(t' and cuddyi made 
•f blood, and covered with the common in€ixvbran« or ikin. 

• i.e. Poifcd. : ' • 

And 
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And that the rougher frame might lurk unfeen. 
All fair is hung with coverings flight and thin ; 
Which partly hide it all, yet all is partly feen : 

VIII. 

As when a virgin her fnow-circled breaft 

Dilplaying, hides, and hiding fweet difplays ; 
The greater fegments cover'd, and the reft 
The vail tranfparent willingly betrays ; 
Thus takes and gives, thus lends ancl borrows light : 
Left e)'es (hould furfeit With two greedy fight, ^"^ 

Tranfparent lawns with-hold, more to increafe delight. 

IX. 
Nor is there any part in all this land, 

But IS a little iflc : for thoufand brooks ** 
In azure channels glide on filver fand ; 
Their fetpent windings, and deceiving crooks. 
Circling about, and watering all the plain. 
Empty themfelves into th' all-drinking main ; 
And creeping forward. Aide, but ne'er return again *. 

X. 

TTiree different ftreams, from fountains different. 

Neither in nature nor in fliape agreeing, 
(Yet each with other, ever friendly went) 
Give to this isle its fruitfulnefs and being: 
The firft in fingle channels ^ flcy-like blue. 
With luke-warm waters dy'd in porphry hue. 
Sprinkle this crimfon isle, with purple colour'd dew. 

*» The vrhole body is as it were watered with great plenty of riverSi veins^ 
Arteries, and nerves. 

^ This was the uiiiver(ally received opinion, before Dr. Hervey made knowQ 
his great difcovery of the circulation of the blood. 

^ A vein is a hollow canal, which receives the blood from the artery, asd 
tonvcys it back to the heart. 

D 8 XT. 
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XI. 
The * next tho' from the fame fprings firft it rifci 

Yet paffing thro' another greater fountain. 
Doth lofe his former name ind qualities: 

Thro' many a dale it flows, and many a mountain ; 
More fiery light, and needful more than all ; 
And therefore fenced with a double wall ; 
All froths his yellow ftreams, with many a fudden fall. 

XIL 
The " laft. In all things difF'ring from the other. 

Fall from an hill, and clofe together go. 
Embracing as they run ; each with bis brother 
Guarded with double trenches fafe they flow : 
The coldeft fpring, yet nature, beft they have ; 
' ' ' :^ . ' And like the lafteal yeins which heaven pave ; 

Slide down to ev'ry part with their thick milky wave. 

XIII. 
Thefe with a thoufand "ftreams thro' tV island roving^ 

Bring tribute in j the firft gives nourifliment. 
Next life, laft fenfe, and arbitrary moving : 

For when the prince hath now his mandate fent. 
The nimble pofts quick down the river run. 
And end their journey, tho'but now begun; 
But now the mandate came, and now the mandate's done, 

' An artery is an hollow canal, compofed of fibres twifted together, which 
conveys the blo«d Oow the cavity of the heart to all the parts of the body. 

*» A nerve is a whlttOt, round, (lender body, arlfing from the brain, vrhxcb 
ii fappofed to convey the animal fpirits to all parts of the body. 

« The veins cdnvcy the nourifhment from the liver ; the artery, life and 
heat from the heart ; theoervcs, fenfe and motion frpm the brain : the will com^ 
AaJtds, the ticrve bringj^ aud the part execute* th* mandate, al^ almoft in av 
inftant, 

XIV, 
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XIV. 

The whole isle, parted in three regimfertts % 

By three metropolis's jointly fway'd ; 
Ordering in peace and war their governments. 
With loving concord, and with mtitual aid : 
The loweft hath the worft, but largeft fee ; 
The middle lefs, of greater dignity : 
The higheft leall, but hold$ the greateft fov'reignty. 

XV. 
Deep in a vale doth that firft province lie, 

With many a city grac'd, and fairly town'd ; 
And for defence from foreign enmity. 
With five ftrong builded walls ' encompafsM round ; 
Which my rude pencil will in painting ftain ; 
A work, more curious than which poets feigit 
Neptune and Phabus built, and pulled down again. 

XVI. 
The firft of thefe, is that round fpreading fence ^ 

Which like a fea, girts th' iSLfiirt eV*ry part; 
Of faireft building, quick, and nimble fetifc. 
Of common matter framed with fpecial art ; 
Of middle temper, outwardeft of all. 
To warn of ev'ry chance that may befall : 
The fame a fence, and fpy; a watchman and a wall. 

" The whole body may be parted into three regioni : the loweft^ or b^llyt tlM! 
middle, or bread ; the higheft, or head. In the loweft the liver it fov^eign, 
-whofe regiment is the wideft, but meaneft. In the middle, the heart reigtiSy 
taoft neceilary. The brain obtains the higheft place, aud is the leaft in compali, 
but the greateft in dignity. 

» The parts of the lower belly, are either the contained or containing, the 
latter is either common oi* proper ; the common are the (kin, the flefhy pamcle* 
and the fat; the proper are the mufclcs of the belly- piece, or the inner rim of 
thebeUy. 

^ The ikin covers almoft the whole body, and is formed of whitifii fibres^ 
imermijted with numberlefs branches of nerves, veins, and arteries. 

xvu. 
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XVIL 
His native beauty is a lily white ' ; 

Which ftill fome other coloured ftream infeftctb ; 
Leaft like itfelf, with divers, ftainings dight^ 
The inward difjpofition it dctefteth : 
If white, it argues wet ; if purple, fire ; 
If black, a heavy cheer, and fix'd defirc ; 
Youthful and blithe^ if fuited in a rofy tire* 

XVIII. 
It covered ftands with fitken flpuriftiing ', 

Which as it oft decays, renews again. 
The others fenfe and beauty perfefting ; 

Which elfe wou'd feel, but with unufual pain : 

Whofe pleafmg fweetnefs, and refplendent white^ 
Soft'ning the wanton touch, and wandering fight. 
Doth oft the 'prince himfelf bewitchingly delight, 

XIX. 
The fecond " rampier's of a fofter matter. 
Made by the purple rivers overflowing ; 
Whofe airy wave, and fwelling waters, fatter 
For want of heat congeal'4» and thicker growing, 

' The native colour of the ikin is white, but ^hanged xoto the fame colour which 
it brought by the humour predominant. Where melancholy abounds, it n 
fwarthy ; where phlegm, it is white and pale ; where choler reigns, it is red and 
fiery ; but in fanguine, of a rofe colour. 

• Thccuticle orfcarf-Jkin, is an extremely thin and tranfparent membrane, void 
of fenfe, and covering the (kin all over. Itconfiils of fcveral layers of exceeding 
Imall fcales, which cover one another. 

* The mind. 

« The fat is a whitiOi, oily fubftance, void of fenfe, is feereted from the blopd| 
•ttd lodged in (mall oval, membraneous bags, which (hoot out of the arteries* 

The 
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The wand'ring heat " (which quiet ne'er fubfifteth) 
Sends back again to what confine it lifteth ; 
And outward enemies by yielding, moft refifteth, 

XX. 
The * third more inward, firmer than the beft. 
May feem at firft, but thinly built, and flight ; 
But yet of more defence than all the reft ; 
Of thick and ftubborn fubftance ftrongly dight. 
Thefe three (three common fences them we ftyle) 
This region do furround, and the whole isle ; 
And faving inward frieilds, their outward foes beguile. 

XXL 
Befide thefe three, two ^ more peculiar guards, 

With confiant watch compafs this government : 
The firft eight companies in. feveral wards, 
(To each his ftation in this regiment ' ) 
On each fide four continual watch obferve, 
And under one great captain jointly ferve ; 
Two ftahd before, two crofs, and four obliquely fwerve. 

XXIL 
The 'other fram'd of common matter, all 

This lower region girts with ftrong defence ; 

More long than round, with doubje-builded wall, 

Though fingle often fecms to flighter fenfe ; 

V The fat increafeth inward heat, by keeping it from outward parts ; and de> 
Imdftthe paru fubjefi to it from bruifes. 

* The flelhy panicle, is a membrane very thick, (inewy, woven in with little 
veina, and lies yxik under the. fat. 

y- The proper parti infolding thia lower region, arc two ; the firft, the mufclet 
•f the belly, which are eight ; four fide-long, two right, and two acroCi. 

* i.e. Region. 

^ Pmtoneum (called the rim of the belly) is a thin membrane, taking its name 
from compalCng the bowels ; round, l>ut longer; every where double, yet fothia 
•that it fftms bat Tingle. 

With 



«4 THE PURPLEtS LAND- 

>Yith many ga^es, whofei ifarangefi prapefties 
Prote£l this c<HLft {rem all confpiracies ; 
Admitting wqlcome friends, excluding enemies. 

XXIII. 

Between this fences double-walled fides **, 

Four flender brooks riyn foftly o'fir the lea ; 
The firft is calFd the nurfe, and rifing Aides 
From this low region's ^xtenj[ive fefj ^; 

TwQ from t;I\' ^ear-t^ci^. Wnd (heir fi)^t pace; 
The third from ufine^lai^e viih waters bafe^ 
In the ^AUmtoid feaefliptie^ hiftflowing.iiiQe, v . 

xxiy. 

Down in a *valc, wher^ thefe two. parted walk . .. 

Differ from each with wide diftendiog fpace. 
Into a lake the urine river {aU^, • -. •/ 

Which at the Nephros hill begins; hi* race : . . , 

Crooking his bauks he often xw^ 4ftr9y» 
Left his ill jfti^eams might backward find a way : , 
Thereto fqn^ie fay, was biMH a curious £ran;ied bay. 

XXV. 
The urine-lake ^ drinking his coloured bt^kt 

By little fwells, and fills bis ftretching fide : 
But when the ftr^am the brink does overl<?ok, 

A fturdy groom empties the fw^llipg ticks. ; v 

. \ The 4publc tunicle pf the rim, \% parted into ^. larg;e fp?cc, that with a double 
•waU it might fence the bladder, wher^ the vcffcl^ pf the navel arc contained. 
Thcfe arc four, firft the nurfc, which is a vein nourifhing the infant in the womb ; 
fecond, two arteries, in which the infant breathes ; the fourth the OurOchoSf a pipe 
whereby (whilft the child is in the womb) the urine is carried into the Allantoid. 
*t Stanz. xiv. line 5, page 21. 

^ A membrane rcooivtng fwcat and urine. * 

• The paffages carrying the urine from the kidneys to the blad4>er. 
The bUdder is compofed of three coaU: the firft is ao cxtei\fioo of th* 
Teritoneum ; the fecood confifts of mufcular fibres ; the third it bath glandulopc 
and nervous, and full o: wrinkles, that it Bwy be cap%W« qC contrt£^on and 
dilaution* « , . r* 

. Sphncler 
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SphinSfer f fome call; yAiQ if he loofe4 be, 
Or ftiff with cold, out flows the fenfelefs fea» 
And Tufliing unawares, covers the 4f owned lea. 

XXY^ 

From thence with blinder ** paflfage (flying pame) 
Thefe noifome ftreams a f<pcret pipe cqnveys ; 
Which tho' we term the hidden p^s of fliame. 
Yet for the fliill deferve no lefler praife 
Than they, to which we honoured name$ iip{MUt« 
O, POWERFUL WISDOM ! with wh^ wondrous art 
Mad'ft thou t)ie Ji>efl, who thus hafl: fira^'d the vileft part. 

XXVII. 
Six ^ goodly cities, built with fuburbs round. 

Do fair adorn this lower region ; 
The firft ^ Koilia^ wbofe exiremeft bound 
On this fide's bordered by the Splcnion^ 
On that by fovereign Hepar\ large commands. 
The m^ry Diazome above it ftands. 
To both thefe join'd in league, and never failing band«^ 

XXVJII. 

The form (as when with breath the bag-pipes rife 
And fwell) made round, and long, the latter more, 

Fram'd to the moft capacious figures guife ; 
For 'tis the island's garner ; here iu ftorc 

< A name common to feveral mufclei, which hind, ftrengthen, or drtw 
together any part. 

^ Iu glands feparate a fliny matter, which ^efenda the hjttddcriroin the acri- 
nopy of the nrine. The involuntary eroiflbn of this, is prevented hy a ixsoM 
mafde, which goea round the neck of, the bladder. 

' 9^idea the bladdgr there are fix fpedal parts cootuned in this lower region ; 
tlie liver, the ft9inach,'and the guts ; the gall, the fpleen, or milt ; the kidneys and ' 
parts for generation. 
' ^ The ftomach (or Koilia) is the firft in order though not in dignity, which is 
^g and roun^ likeabag-^pe, made to recdvc ^concoA tht mat, and 'to 
pcrfcftthe chyle/ * ' * • 
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Lies treafur'd up, which well prepar'd, it fends 
By fecret path, that to th' arch-city bends ; 
Wliich making it more fit, to all the isle extends, 

XXIX. 

Far hence at foot of rocky CephaV^ hills. 

This city's ' fieward dwells in vaulted ftone j 
And twice a day Kailid's ftore-houfe fills 
With certain reirt and due provifion : 
Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave. 
Which to defcribe I better caufe IhaB have. 
When that fair mount I fing, and his white curdy wave. 

XXX. 

At that cave's mouth, twice fixteen porters ° ftand, 

Receivers of the cuftomary rent • 
On each fide four (the foremoft of the band) ^ 

Whofe office to divide what in is fent ; 

Straight other four break it in pieces fmall; 
And at each hand twice five, which grinding all. 
Fit it for convoy, and this city's arfenal. 

XXXI. 

From thence a " groom of wondrous aftivity 

Delivers all unto near officiers. 
Of nature like himfelf, and like agility ; 
At each fide four, that are the overnors 
To fee the viSuals fhipp'd at fitteft tide ; 
Which ftraight from thence in profp'rous channel Aide, 
And in KoUia^s port with nimble oars glide. 

XXXIL 

> GuJfuSi the taileT U the caterer, or fteward to the ftomach, which has its plac^ 
ia Cephalf that it the head : the furface of the toogue is filled with fmall FspiUa^ 
which are no other than fine ramifications of the guftatory nerve ; thefe are vari* 
Ottfly moved by the particlea of meat and drink ; .and this motion being by that 
nerve tranfmilted to the brain, that pcrceptioo ahfcs which we ftyle tafing, 

■• In either jawj are fixteen teeth, four cutters, two dog-teeth, or breakers, and 
tin grinders. 

•* The tongue with great agility delivers up th« meit (well chtwed) to the 

inftvumcs^ 
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XXXII. 

The • haven fram'd with wondrous fenfe and art. 

Opens itfelf to all that entrance feek; 

Yet if ought back would turn, and thence depart. 

With thoufand wrinkles {huts the ready creek : 

But when the rent Is (lack, it rages rife, 

And mutinies in itfelf with civil ftrife : 

Whereto a ^ little groom eggs it with (harpell knife. 

XXXIII. 
Below "^ dwells in this city's market-place, 
Th^ ifland's common cook, conco£lion ; 
Common to all, therefore in middle fpace 
Is quartered fit in juft proportion. 
Whence never from his labour he retires ; 
No reft he aflcs, or better change requires : 
Both night and day, he works, ne'er fleeps, nor fleep defircs. 

XXXIV. 
That 'heat, which in his furnace ever fumeth, 

Is nothing like to our hot parching fire ; 
Which all confuming, felf at length confumeth; 
But moift'ning flames, agentle heat infpire ; 

Which fure fome in-born neighbour to him lendeth ; 
And oft the bordVing coaft fit fuel fendeth. 
And oft the rifing fume, which down again defcendeth. 

ioflramfnts of fwallowing : eight mufcles (itrving to this purpofe, which inllantly 
fend the meat into the ftomach. 

* The upper month of the ftomach hath little veixu, or circular ftringi, to 
(but in the meat, and keep it from returning. 

» A (hort veflel, which fending in a melancholy humour, (harpcns the appetite. 

« In the bottom of the ftomach (which is placed in the midft of the belly) ia 
coocoftion performed. 

» The conco^on of meats in the ftomach, is perfeded as by an innate property 
Aid fpcdad ^rinuf ; fa alfo by the outward heat of parts adjoining. 

E a XXXV- 
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XXXV. . 
Like to a pot, where under hovering 

Divided flames,. th6 iron fides entwining, 
Above is ftop'd with clofe laid covering, 

Exhaling funies to narrow ftraights confinirtg ; 
So doubling heat, his diity doubly Ipeedeth : 
Such is the. fire cdi^^qftion's velTel needeth. 
Who daily all the isle with fit provifion feedeth. 

XXXVL 
There many a groohi, the bufy cook attends 

In under offices. And feveral place : , . - 

This gathers up the fcum, arid, thence it feiids 
To be cail out ; another, liquor's bafe ; 

Another, garbage, which the kitchen cloys ; . * 

And divers ifilth, whofe fceht the place annoys, 
By divers fecret ways in under finks convoys. 

XXXVIL 
Therefore a feCo hd * port, is fidelong fram'd. 

To let out what unfavory remains ; 
There fits a needful groom, the jporter nam*^d. 
Which fopn t\}h ifiill-grbwn kitcllen cleanly drains, 
'By divers pipes with hundred turnings girding. 
Left that the food, too fpeedily retiring, 
Shou'd wiiet the appetite, ftitl dby'd, Andftill defiring ; 

XXXVIII. 

So ErifiSkon, fir'd (as men do fay) 

Withfeuhgry rdge, ne'er fed, ffio' ever f^edirig; 
Ten thoufand difhes ferv'd in ev'ry day. 

Yet ftill ten thoufand thoufand dlflies needing ; 

• The lower orifice, or mouth of the ftomach, is not placed at tiie very ioitort, 

biit «t iht fi^de, and is called tht ^aniUfr (ov ^rter) as fending dot the food now 

concofled, ihranj|h tlie entrails, which are knotty and fuil.of 'wilidingt, left 

the meat too fuddenly paffing through the body, ihould make it too fubjeft to 

' tp^zdte and greedincfi. 

Ill 
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In vairi hii dailgHter hundred ffiapes aflum'd : 
A Whdlci cimp's meat he ih Ws gorge inhum'd ; 
And all cbnltim'd, Ws huHgfer yet wis linconfum'd. 

xxxix. 

Such would the ftkit bf tKis whole ISL A^JD bfc. 

If thofe pipes windings (paffage quick delaying) 
Should not refrain too ttiuch edieity, ' 
With longer ftay fietcel appetite allaying. 
Thefe 'pipes are feve'n-f6ld ISftgef tHaln the isle. 
Yet all arc folded itl a little pilfe, 
•Whereof three ndtfle are, and thin ; three thkk, kAd vile. 

XL. 
The " firft is narrow'ft, arid down-right doth look, 

Left that His charge difcharg'd, might back retire; 
And by the way takes iii a bitter brook, 
That when the channels ftopt with ftifling mire, 
Thro' th* idle pipes, with pieflifiiig waters Ibakihg; 
His tender fides with fharpifeft Srearti provoking, 
Thrufts'out the niuddy parts, and ridi the hiiry choking. 

XLL J 
The "* fecond lean and lank, ftill pil'd, arid harry 'd 

By mighty bord'rers oft his batns invading : 
Away his food, and new-inn*d ftore is carry 'd; .. ' 

Therefore an angiy colour, riev^lr JFading 

« The entrails dried and blown, are feven timet longer than die Bod)r. 

i The iirft ift ftnight, iviihdut ildy vAndfii}g; \hit tHe chyle mi^ nAt^toAi ; and 
iloft xkttow, tbtt hfloiight.not find too hallr^ a pd^^. It tiUtes in W little "^fO^ 
from the gall, which there purges the choler, b6 prbvdlrt thfcentraiftfv^lleH tWy 
«e f^om) wM.otkthe'txfitemtii\i. This H cdXied Diadenkm {ox i^iM''Bn^T) 
from its length. 

' ^ 'fhl (ec6im. Is cHXtH iht UH, of hungry gut, as Keing more emij^ty *t£an tht 
feft; ftliftheit^&t Ijei'i^gf neaf, It draw's but hisjiirce, orcrinm: it li known irom 
the reft by its red colour. 

, ,' Purples 
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Purples his cheek : the '' third for length exceeds. 
And down his ftream in hundred turnings leads : 
Thcfe three moft noble are, adorn'd with filken threads. 

XLIL 
The y foremoft of the bafe half blind appears ; 
And where his broad way in an Iflhmus ends, 
There he examines all his paflengers. 

And thofe who ought not *fcape, he backward fends : 
The * fecond jEIos court, where tempefts raging. 
Shut clofe within a cave the winds- encaging. 
With earthquakes fliakes the ISLAND, thunders fad prefaging* 

XLIIL 

The " laft downright falls to port E/quilirn^, 

More ftraight above, beneath ftill broader growings 
Soon as the gate opes by the king's affign, 

Empties itfelf, far thence the filth out-throwing: 
This gate endow 'd with many properties. 
Yet for his office, fight, and naming, flies : 
Therefore between two hills, in darkeft valley lies. 

XLIV. 
To that ** arch-city of this government. 

The three firft pipes the ready feafl convoy : 
The other three, in bafer office fpent, 

Fling out the dregs, which elfe the kitchen cloy; 

« Tlie third called JHon (for winding] from hit many folds and turnings U 
of all tbe longcft. 

r The firft of the hafer fort, is called blind ; at whoDe end is m appendant, 
where if any of the thinner chyle do chance to cCcapc, itiftftopped, and by t^e 
veins oftho.midriffe drawn out. 

• The fecond is Colon (or the tormenter) becaufe of the wind there ftaytng, tad 
' vexing the body. 

' The laft ctlXcd Re3um (or ftraight] hath no windings, fbort, larger toward 
'the end, that the excrement may be more eaGly ejeded, and reuined alfo upon 
occadon. 

* The thin entrails ferve for carrying and conco^ng the chyle. They 
•re all {prinkled with numberlefs little veioS) that no part of the chyle might 
efcape, till all be brought to the liver. 

In 
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In * every one the Hepar keeps his fpies. 
Who if ought good, with evil blended lies ; 
Thence bring it back again to H^pa/s treafuries. 

XLV. 
Two feveral ** covers fence thefe twice three pipes : 

The firft from over fwimmer takes his name. 
Like cobweb-lawn woven with hundred ftripes : 
The fecond ftrengthen'd with a double frame. 
From foreign enmity the pipes maintains : 
Clofe by ^Pancreas ftands, who ne'er complains ; 
Tho' prefs'd by all his neighbours, he their ftate fuftains. 

XLVL 
Next Hepar^ chief of all thefe lower parts. 

One of the three, yet of the three the leaiL 
But fee the fun, like to undaunted hearts. 
Enlarges in his fall liis ample breaft. 

Now hie we home ; the pearled dew ere long 
Will, wet the mothers and their tender young r 
To-morrow with the day we may renew our fong. 

* EpipiMn (or ovcr-fwixnmer] defcendt below the navel, and afcends above the 
higheft emrailsj of (kinny fubftance, all overlaid with fat. 

^ The Mefinteryt which ties and kniu the entraili together. 

* Pancreas (or «]l-flefli} for fo it feemt, is laid as a pillow under the ftoraach, 
and fafiains the veins, that arc difpread frofti the gate vein. 
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I- 

THE mornipg fWJB^ ^?ffllfPg h^ torfp wjth rofcs, 
(Vext at the lujgVij^ il^ade^ th^ut lo^ ba4 left ber» 
In TMonsirteziug^m^) Jt^e |ight di^clc^; 
And chafing night, of. ^q. and )if^ve^ bef eft her : 

The fun with geutle bean^ his rage difguifes, ; 

And like afpiring tyrants^ tepaiporifes ; 

Never to be endur'd, but when he falU, or xifes. 
\ ■ ■•♦ ■ 

II. 

Tkirfil from withy prilbjQ, as ^ ufps, 

Lets out his flock, and pa an hill Aood heeding. 
Which bites the grafs, and yhich his food r^ufes ; 
So his glad <eyes, fed with ^heir grep4y f'seding. 

Straight crowd a throng of nymphs^ an4 ihepherd<vf\^ainS) 
While all their lambs range o'er the flow'ry plains ; 
Then thus the boy began, crp^yn'd with their circling trains. 

" , III. 

You gentle (hepherd^, and you hoary fires, 

That fit around, my rugged rhymes attending ; 
How may I hope to quit yorf ftrong defires. 

In verfe uncouth, fuch wonders comprehending ? 
Too well I know my rudenefs, all unfit 
To frame this curious isle, whofe framing yet 
Was never throughly known to any human wit. 

IV. 
Thou SHEPHERD-GOD, who only know'ft it right, 

An4 hid'jft tbat art from all the world befide ; 
Shed in my mifty breaft thy fparkling light, 

And in this fog, my erring foot-fteps guide : 

3 Thou 
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Thou who firft mad'ft, and never will forfake it : 
Elfe how (hall my weak haild dare undertake it. 
When thou th^elf alk'ft counfel of thyfelf to make it. 

V. 
Next to KoiHdf on the right fide ftands. 

Fairly difpread in large dominion, 
Th* < arch city Hepar^ ftretching her commands. 
To all within this lower region ; 

Fenced with fuch ban, and ftrongeft fituation ; 
So never fearing foreignert invafion : 
Hence are the ^ walli. flight, thin ; built but for fight and 
fafliion. 

VI. 
To th' heart, and to th* head-city furely tied * 

With finneft league, and mutual reference : 
His lieges there, theirs ever here abide, 
To uke up firife, and cafual difference : 
Built ^ all alike, feeming like rubies {been ^ 
Of fome peculiar matter ; fuch I ween. 
As over all the world, may no where elfe be feen. 

VU. 
Much like a "* mount, it eafily afcendeth ; 

The upper parts all fmooth as flipp'ry glafs : 
But on the lower many a crag dependeth ; 

Like to the hangings of fome rocky mais : 

t Of til this lower regUm, the A^r, or liver, it the principaL The (ituitioa 
ftrong, vA life willed in by the ribs. 

^ It is covered with one fingle tuoicle, and that very thin and flight, 

' The liver b tied to the heart by arteries, to the head by nerves, and to both 
by veins, difperied to both, 

k ThcUver confifts of no ordinary flefli, but of a kind proper to iiTelf. 

M.e. Fair, Ihining. 

^ The liver's upper part rifes, and fwells gently; is very fmooth and even; the 
lower on the outfide like to an hollow rock, ragged and craggy. 

F Here 
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Here £rft the " purple fountain making vent, 
By tiioufand rivers thro' the ISLI^ is fentj,-; 
Gives every part fit growth, and daily nouri&mcnt. 

yiii. 

In this **fair town the iS:LE;fgreatiLewaxd dwrelUv; - ^ . .' 
His porphry houfe glitters in purple dye; :....., 

In purple clad himfelf : from.henceiie deals - « ^ ' 

His ftore,' to all the islje's neqeQity : ' : . .. Hi ,, i 
And.tho* the rent hc^Aajly^ d^ly, p?iy. ..... f/.r/i 

Yet doth his flowing. fubilance.n^'erdec4y:; . "» <"^* 
All day he rent receives, re^ur^s # all* the day.t - »« 3,::. : i 
■•■•■■•■•• ■ j£ ■ .. :;^o 

And like that golden ftar,' which cuts his way 

Through Satutns ice, and Mars his fiery ball ; " - ' 
Temp'rlng thqir flrife with" his more kindly ray: *• 

So 'twixt the Spknion's froft, andth' angry garll, ' * 

The jovial Uapar fits ; with great expence '"■ ' ' " 
Cheering the istz hyhis fwcct influence * - » *^i 
So flakes their envious rage, andiendlds diffe^toc^. ^ 

^ x; .'■ ' .:-•■•- 

VjBthin, fome fay, ^ love hath his habitation. 

Not Cupid's felfi but Cupid' ^ better brother : • 
For Cupid's felf dwells with a lower nation. 
But this, more fv^re, much chafter than the other ; * '■ 
By whofe .command^' : we either love our kind. 
Or with moft pprfeCt love, affeft the mind ; . . , 
With fuch a diamond knot, he often fouls can bind. 

. * From it. rife aU the fpriogs of blood that niot ia the veint. . 

• The fteward of the whole isli, is here fitly placet) , beeaufe as- all (that i 
brought io}.U here fitted and difpofisd, - fo from hence returned and difptnrcd* 

p Here Plato difpofet the feat of Idvc. 

X] 
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' 'XL ■ ' • - 

Two •* purple, ftreams, her© raife their boiling heads ; 

The firft, and leaft, in hollow cavern breedinjf,' • - 

His waves on divers neighbour" grounds difpreads : 
The next fair river -'all. the reft exceeding," . " 

Topping the hill,.. breaks forth in fierce evafion. 
And (heds abroad hisnile-Iike inundation ; 
So gives to all the isl£ their food and Vegetation. 

XII. 
Yet thcfe from other ftreams much diflFerent ; 
For others, as they longer, broader grow ; 
Thefe as they run in narrow banks arc pent ; 
Are then at leaft, when in the main they flow : • . 1' 

Much like a tree, which all his roots fo guides. 
That all his trunk in his full body hides ; 
Which ftraight, his ftem to thoufand branches fubdivides. 

XIII. 
Yet left thefe ' ftreams* might hap to be infcfted, 

With other liquors in the well abounding ; 
Before their flowing channels are dete6led. 
Some lefler delfts, the fountains bottom founding. 
Draw out the bafer ftreams, the fprings annoying. 
An hundred pipes unto that end employing ; 
Thence run to fitter place,, their noifome load corivoying. 

XIV. ^ 

Such is fair H^par, ' which with great diflenfion 

Of all the reft pleads moft antiquity ; 
But yet th* heart-city with no lefs contention. 

And jufteft challenge, claims priority : But 

9 Hence rife the two great rivers of blood, of which all the reft are Icffcr ftreams . 

' The chyle, or juice of meals, concofled in the ftomach, could not all be 
turned into fwect blood, by reifon of the divers kiiids of humours in it ; there- 
fore there are three kinds of excremental liquors drawn away by little vetTcIs, and 
earned to their appointed places, 

' faniovs is ih^ controverfy between the peripttcticks and phyriclans; one 

, F 2 holding 



36 THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

But fure the Hepar was the elder bore ; 
For that fmall river catl'd the nurfe, of yore, 
Laid both foundations^ yet Hepar^s built afore. . 

XV. 
Three poif 'nous liquon from this purple well. 

Rife with the native ftreams ; < the firft like fire. 
All flaming hot» red, furious, and fell ; 
The fpring of dire debate, and civil ire ; 

Which wer't not furely held with ftrong retention. 
Would ftir domeftic ftrife, and fierce contention. 
And wafte the weary isle with ceafele(s hot diflenfion. 

XVL 

Therefore clofe by, a little conduit ftands, 

ChoUdochtis o, that drags this poifon hence. 
And fafely locks it up in prifon bands ; 

Thence gently drains it through a narrow fence ;" 
A needful fence, attended with a guard, 
That watches in the ftraights, all clofely barr'd. 
Left fome might back efcape, and break the prifon ward. 

xvn. 

The ^ next ill ftream the wholefome fount offending, 
All dreary, black, and frightful, hence convey'd 

By divers drains, unto the Splenion tending. 
The SpUnum o'er againft the Hepar laid, 

holding the heart, the other the liver to be firft. That the liver is the firft in 
time, and making, ii manifefi \ becaufe the noric (the vein that feeds the infant yet 
in th^ womb] empties itfelf upon the liver. 

• The firft excrement drawn from the liver to the gall, is cholerick, bitter, 
like flame in colour ; which, were it not removed, and kept in due place, would 
fill all the body with bitternefs and gnawing. 

• CkoUdtckus^ or the gall, is of a membranous fubftance, having but one, yet 
that a ftrong tunide. It hath two paftages, one drawing the humour from the 
liver, another conveying the overplus into the firft gut, and fo emptying the gall . 
and this /ence hath a double gate, to keep the liquor from returning. 

• The fecond ill humour is earthy and heavy, which is drawn from the liver, 
\j little veQieb, luUo the fplccn \ the native feat of melancholy. 

Built 
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Built long, and fquare : fome fay that laughter here 
Keeps refidence ; but laughter fits not there, 
Where darknefs eVer dwells, and melancholy fear. 

XVIIL 
And (hould thcfc " ways, ftopt by ill accident. 

To Hepar^ dreams turn back their muddy humour^ 
The cloudy isle, with no fmall dreeriment* 
Wou'd foon be fiU'd, and thoufand fearful rumours : 
Fear hides him here, lock'd up in earthy cell ; 
Dark, doleful, dreary, like a little hell ; 
Where with hiqi fright, defpalr, and thoufand horrors dwell. 

XIX. 

If this black town in ^ over-growth increafes. 

With too much ftrcngth his neighbours overbearing ; 
The Hepar daily, and whole isle decreafes. 
Like ghaftly (hade, or frightful ghoft appearing : 
But when it pines, th* isle thrives ; its curfe, his blefling: 
So when a ' tyrant raves, his fubjeSs prefling. 
His gaining is their lofs, his treafure there dillrefling. 

XX. 

The third bad * water, bubbling from this fountain. 

Is wheyifh cold, which with good liquors fpent. 
Is drawn into the double Nephron mountain \ 
Which draw the beft for growth and nourifliment; 
The worft as through fmall ** orifice, diftilling 
To divers pipes, the pale cold humour fwilling. 
Runs down to urine-lake, his banks thrice daily filling. 

* If the fpleen (hoald fail in this office, the whole body would be filled with 
melancholy fancies, and vain teirora. * i. e. Sorrow, heavincfs. 

y Where the (pleen flouriftiei, all the body dccaya, and witlieri ; but where 
the fpleen ia kept down, the body flouriH^ca. 

* Tr^UL compared the fpleen to his exchequer, becaufe, aa his coffers being 
full, drained hia fubjefti purfe ; fo the full fpleen makes the body faplefs. 

■ The watery humour wish fome good blood (which is fpent for the nourifb* 
Jhcnt of thefe4)arU} is drawu by the kidneys. 

^ Tne Ureters receive the waicr fcparatcd from the blood, as diftilled from 
^ittlc flcihy iubilanccs in ihi- kldnevs, like to teats. 
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XXI. 

Thefe ' mountains differ but in iituation. 

In form and matter like : the left is higher. 
Left even height might flack their operation : 

Both like the moon (which now wants half her fire) 
Yet into two obtufer angles bended» 
Both ftrongly with a double wall defended ; 
And both have walls of earth, before thofe walls extended. 

xxu. 

The fixth and laft town in this region, 

With large ftretch'd precin£ls, and with compafs wide. 
Is that, where Venus and her wanton fon 
(Her wanton Cupid) will in youth refide : 
For tho* his arrows, and his golden bow, 
On other hills he frankly does deftow, 'V. 

Yet here he hides the fire, with which each heart doth glow. 

XXIIL 
For that great providence, their courfe forefeeing 

Too eas'ly led into the fea of death ; 
After this firft, gave them a fecond being. 
Which in their offspring newly flourifheth : 
He, therefore, made the fire of generation. 
To burn in Venus* courts without ceflation ; 
Outofwhofe aihes comes another island nation. • 

XXIV. 
For from the firft a fellow isle he fram'd, 

(For what alone, can live, or fruitful be?) 
Jrren the firft, the fecond T/itlu nam'd; 
Weaker the lafl^ yet fairer much to fee : 
Alike in all the reft, here difagreeing. 
Where Venus and her wanton have their being ; 
For nothing is produc'd of two, in all agreeing. 

• ^ The kidneys are both alike ; the lc& ibaiewhat higher. 

XXV 
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XXV. 

But thp' fome few in thefe hid parts wou'd fee 

Their Maker's glory, and their jufteft ihame; . 
Yet far the moft would turn to luxxuy, 

And what they fhou'd lament, wou'd make their game: 
Fly then thofe parts, which beft are undefcry'd ; 
Forbear my maiden fong to blazoawide, 
What th' ISL£, and nature's felf, doth ever ilriviB to hide* 

XXVL 
Thefe two fair ISLSS di£tin& in' their creation, 

Yet one extrafisd from the other's fide. 
Are oft made one, by love's firm combination ; 
And from this unity are multiply'd: 

Strange may it feem, fuch their condition, 
T:bat th^are much increas'd by union; 
And two are twenty made, by being join'd in one. 

XXVIL 
For from thefe two in love's delight agreeing. 
Another little isle is foon proceeding; 
At firft of unlike frame and matter being. 

In Venus* temple takes its form and breeding ; . • . 
Tiir at full time the tedious prifon flying. 
It breaks all lets, its ready way denying ; 
And (hakes the trembling isl£ with often painful dying. 

XXVIII. 
So by the Bofphor ftraights, in Euxine feas. 

Not far from old Byzantum, cJofely ftand ^ 
Two neighbour illan<ls, call'd Symplegadis^ • - 

Which fometimes feem but one combined land : 
For often meeting, on the wat'ry plain, 
And parting oft, toft by the boift'rous main. 
They now arc join'd in one, and now disjoin'd again. 

XXIX. 
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XXIX. 

Here oft, not luft^ but fwedter chaftity. 

Coupled fometimes, and fometimes fingle» dwells ; 
Now join'd with love, to Quench luft's tyraxmy ; 
Now Phofdx like, alone in narrow cells : 

Such Phanix one, but one at once may be ; 
In Albion's IJU^ thee, great ^ Eliza^ thee, 
Such only have I fees, fuch (hall I never fee> 

XXX. " 
What nymph was this, faid £ahrelt Rofalun^ 

Whom thou admireft thus above fo xhany ? 
She, while ihe was, ah ! was the (hepherd*s qu^n ; 
Sure fuch a (hepherd's queen, was never any : 
But, ah ! no joy her dying heart contented. 
Since to a * Favourites death ihe had confented ; 
Whofe end, (he all too late, toafoon, too much repented* 

XXXI. 
Ah, royal maid ! why fhou'dft thou thus lament thee ? 

Thy little fault, was but too much believing': 
It is too much, fo much thou (hou'dft repent thee ; 
His joyous foul at reft defires no grieving. 

Thefe words (vain words!) fond comforters did l6nd her; 
But, ah! no words, no pray'rs, might ever bend her 
To give an end to grief ; for grief did furely end her. 

XXXII. 
But how (hou'd I thofe forrows dare difplay ? 

Or how fet forth her virtues wondrous height ! 
She was, ay me! (he was, the fweeteft JMoy, 

That ever flowVd in Albion* s IJU, fo bright : 

< Queen ElUtbeth. • The Etrl of Efl«. 

' Hiftoriant bform us, that Elizabeth complained flic had been betrayed 
into this faoguinary meaf^re \ which occafioaed a finking of her fpirits, that 
brought her to her grkvc in 1603, the 70th year of her age, and 45th of her reign. 
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Few eyes faU'ri light adore : yet fame fliall keep 
Her name alive, when others filent fleep ; 
While men have ears to hear, eyes to look back, and weep. 

xxxin. 

And tho' the curs (which whelpt and nurs'd in Spaing 

Learn of fell Gcryon « to fnarl and brawl) 
Have vow'd and ftrove her viigin tomb to ftain ; 
And grin, and foam, and rage, and yelp, and bawl : 
Yet (hall our Cynthia s high triumphing light 
Deride their howling throats, and toothlefs fpite ; 
And fail thro' hdav*n, whilft they fmk down in endlefs night. 

XXXIV. 
So is this island's lower region : 

Yet, ah ! much better is it fure than fo. 
But my poor reeds, like my condition, 
(Low is the fhepherd's ftate, my fong as low) 

Mar what they make : — but now in yonder Ihadc 
Reft we, while funs have longer fliadows made : 
See how, our panting flocks run to the cooler glade. 

« In heathen mythology, a fabulous giant with three heads. 
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CANTO IV. 



I. 

THE Cbcphcrds in the fliadc their hunger feafted. 
With fimple cates, fuch as the country yields ^ 
And while from fcorching beams fecure they relied^ 
The nymphsy difpers'd along the woody fields, 
Puird from their ftalks the blufliing ftrawberries. 
Which lurk clofe fhrouded from high looking eyes ;. 
Shewing that fweetnefs, oft both low, and hidden lies, 

II. 
But when the. day had his meridian run 

Between his higheft throne and low declining ? 
Thirfil again his wonted taflc begun, 

Th' attentive audience his fides entwining. 
The middle province next this lower ftands, 
Where th' isle's heart-city fpreads his large commands, 
Leagu'd to the neighbour towns with fure and friendly bands* 

III. 

Such as that fl:ar, which fets his glorious chiEiir 
In midft of heaveii, and to dead darknefs, here 

Gives light, and life ; fuch is this city fair : 
Their ends, place, office, ftate, fo very near, 

That tliofe wife ancients, from their nature's fi^rht. 

o * 

Atid likenefs, turn'd their names, and call'd aright 
The fun .the great world's heart, the heart the lefs world's 
light. 

IV, 
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IV- 
This 'middle coafl, to all the isle extends 

All heat, and life : hence it another guard 
(Befide thefe common to the firft) defends ; 
Built whole of mafiy flone, cold, diy, and hard : 
Which firetching round about his circling arms, 
Warrants thefe parts from all external harms ; 
Repelling angry force, fecuring all alarms. 

V. 
But in the front ^ two fair twin-bulwarks rife ; 
In th* Arren built for ftrength and ornament ; 
In T/ulu of more ufe, and larger fize ; 
For hence the young isle draws its nourilhment : 
Here lurking Cupid hides his bended bow ; 
Here milky fprings in fweeten'd rivers flow ; 
Which firft gave th' infant isle to be, and then to grow. 

VI. 

for 'when the leffer island (ftill increafing 

In Ventu* temple) to fomc greatnefs grows. 
Now larger rooms, and wider fpaces feizing. 
It flops the Hepar rivers ; — backward flows 
The ftream, and to thefe hills bears up his flighe. 
And in thefe founts (by fome ftrange hidden might) 
Dyes his fair rofy waves into a lily white. 

* The heart is the feat of heat and life ; therefore walled about with the ribs, 
for more (afety. 

* The breafts, or paps, are given to men for ftrength and ornament ; to nw)- 
^en for milk. 

* When the infant grows large, the blood veflels are fo opprcflfed, that partly 
ihrough the readinefs of tlie paflagc, but cfpccially by the providence of God, the 
blood turns back to the brcaft, and there by a wonderful ikuky ii turned 
ifltomUk* 

G 2 VIL 
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VIL 

So where fair Medway down the Kentyk dales^ 
To many towns her 'plenteous waters dealing. 
Lading her banks into wide Tkamis falls ; 

Th' extended main with foaming billows fwelling. 
Stops thefe thet fudden ftream : her fteady courfe 
Staggers a while, at length flows back with force ; 
And with much hafte returns unto its parent fource. 

VIII. 
Thcfe two fair * mounts are like two hemifpheres, 

Endow'd with goodly gifts and qualities ; 
Whofe tops two little purple hillocks rears. 
Much like the poles in heaven^s axletrees : 
And round about two circling altars gird 
In blufhing red, the reft in white attir'd. 
Like Thracian Hamus looks, which Phabus never fir'd^ 

IX. 
That MIGHTY HAND, in thefe differed wreaths, 

(Where moves our fun) his throne's fair pifture gives '^ 
The pattern breathlefs, but the pifturc breathes ; 
His higheft heav'n is dead, our low heav'n lives : 
Nor fcoms that lofty onEj thus low to dwell : 
Here his beft ftars he fets, and glorious cell ; 
And fills with faintly fpirits, fo turns to heav'n from hclL 

. X. 

About this region round in compafs ftands 

A guard, both for defence, and refpiration, 
Of * fixty-four, parted in feveral bands; 
Half to let out the fmoky exhalation ; 

* The iMvtfts bearing fuch rcicmblance. ^ 

• In the Thorax, or breaft, are (ixty-five mufcles for refpiratson, or brctthing 
wittch is cither free or forced : die inftruments of forced breathing are fixty-fbuTf 
whereof thirty-tvro diftend, and as many contrad it. 

The 



THE PURPLE ISLAND. 44 

The other half to draw in frelher winds : 
Befide thefe two, a third of both their kinds. 
That lets both out, and in ; which no enforcement binds. 

XI. 
This third the merry f Diazome we call, 

A border-city thefe two coafts removing; 
That like a beam with his crofs-builded wall, 
Sep'ratet the bounds of anger, and of loving; 
Keeps from th' heart-city fuming kitchen fires. 
And to his neighbour's gentle winds infpires ; 
Loofe > when he draws in air, contra£l when he expires. 

XIL 
The ^ Diazome of fcv'ral matters fram'd : 

The firft, moiil, foft; harder the next, and drier: 
His fafliion like the fiih a Raia nam'd ; 
Fenc'd with two wall J, one low, the other higher; 
By eight dreams water'd ; two from Hepar low. 
And from th' heart-town as many higher go ; 
But two tfvice told, down from the /Cf^Ao/ mountain flow. 

xm. 

Here * Ijportful laughter dwells, here ever fitting. 

Defies all limipifli griefs, and wrinkled care ; 
And twenty merry-mates mirth caufes fitting. 
And fmiibs, which laughter's fons, yet infants are* 
But if this town be fir'd with burnings nigh. 
With felf-fame flames liigh Cephars towers firy ; 
Such is their feeling love, and loving fympathy. 

' The inflntment of free breathing is the Diazome or Hiaphfagma, which we^ 
call the MidrifFe, as a wall, parting the heart ^nd liver. 

* Tl|e midriife dilates itfelf when it draws in, andcontraftt itCclf when it puffi 
cut the air. 

^ The midrifTe conlifts of two circles, one (kinny, the other flefhy; it hathtWD 
tuniclesj ^ many veins and arteries, and four Ojcrves. 

' Hei« moft men have placed the feat af lau|hter ; it listh muchfympathy with 
the brain. 

XIV.' 
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XIV. 
This coaft {lands girt with a ^ peculiar watl. 

The* whole precinfl, and every part defending: 
The * chiefeft city, and imperial. 

Is fair Kerdidy far his bounds extending; 

Which full to know, were knowledge infinite : . 
How then (hou'd my rude pen this wonder, write. 
Which THOU, wbooi^ly mad'ft it, onjy know'ft aright? 

. •• XV. 

In middle of this middle regiment 

Kereka feated lies, the centre deem'd 
Of this whole isle, and of this government : 
If not the chiefeft this, yet needfurft feem'd. 
Therefore obtained an equal diftant feat. 
More fitly hence to fhed his life and heat. 
And with his yellow ftreams the fruitful islajnd wet, 

• XVL 
Flank'd "with two -diflF'rent walls (for more defence); . 

Betwixt them ever flows a wheyifh moat ; 
In whofe foft waves, and circling profluence. 
This city like.aaiflc, might fafely float: 

In motion ^U (a motion fix'd, not roving) 
Moft like to heav'n, in his moft conftant moving : 
Hence moft bere plant the feat of fure and aSive loving. 

XVIL 
Built of a fubftanee like fmooth porphyry ; 

His ° matter hid, and, like it&lf, unknown: 
Two rivers of his own; another by. 

That from the Hepar rifes, like a crown, 

^ Within, the Pleura^ or fkm, which covers the ribs on the infide, compaffe* this 
middle region. 

* The heart is placed in the midft of this province, and of the whole body. 

* The hfcart i» immured, partly by a membrane going round about it, and a 
peculiar tunicle ; partly witlhan hunfour, like whey or urine ; as well to cool the 
heart, as to lighten the body.' 

* The flefti of the heart is proper, aad peculiar to itfclf ; not like other TOufdcs, 

©f a figure pyramidical. 

Iilfolds 
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Infolds the narrow part : for that great all 
This his works glory made pyramid'al, 
Then crown'd with triple wreath, and doth'd in fcarlet palL 

XVIII. 
The city's felf in two •partitions reft. 

That on the right, this on the other fide : 
The P right (made tributary to the left) 
Brings in his penfion at his certain tide» 
A penfion of thofe liquors ftrangely wrought ; 
Which firft by Hepar's fireams are hither brought. 
And here diftill'd with art, beyond or words, or thoughu 

XIX. 
The *> grofler waves of thefe life-ftreams (which here 

With much, yet much Ids labour is prqpar'd) 
A doubtful channel doth to ^ Pnamon bear : 
But to the left thofe laboured extra6ls fbar'd 
As through " a wall, with hidden paflage Aide ; ' 
Where many fecret gates (gates haodly fpy'd) 
With convoy iafe, give pailage to the^ other fide. 

.XX. 

At each fide of the left, ' two ftreets (land by. 

Of divers ftuff, and divers working fram'd. 
With hundred crooks, and deep wrought cavity : 

Both like the ears in form, and fo are nam'd, 

* Thoiigh the heart be M Mbre body, yet k it levered intetWD peiitltidas, 
Ae right endklt s of which, the left is more dctUent and aobic. . . . i 

t The right receivet into iu hollownefs, the blood flowing. droaKfce lirei',«sd 
coocoQtit, . . . • * 

« This xightfide fends idoiMa t* the lungatiuit ptrt of tHeUood wh^hk^itfi 

laboured, and thicker ; but the thioiur part, k fweata throu^li a Aq0i|r2f aickaok 

into tbii left fide. r-/; ' 

j * i. c. The longs - r:"* 

! ' This fieihy partition fevers the right fide from the left ; at firft ^ £ad0^thieht 

I hut if it be well viewed, we fiuU % it lull of maof poresor pallafts* ■ « t 

I * Two iktnny additions (fro9& their likeoeic. called ihc ears} receive, the ^m 

tbe thicker blood, that called the ri|ht i the other, the left, ukel in the aif .kat 

fcy the lungs. ,.^-:i. ., 

" In 
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In right-hand ftrect, the tribute liquor fitteth : 
The left, forced air into his concave getteth ; 
Which fubtile wrought, and thin, for future workmen fitteth. 

XXL 
The city's * left fide (by fome hid dircftion) 

Of this thin air, and of that right fide's rent, 
(Compound together) makes a ftrange confe£lion; 
And in one veffel both together meint ", 
Till 'ftiird with equal, never quenched firing, 
They in fmall ftreams (around the isle retiring) 
Are fent to every part, both heat and life infpiring. 

XXIL 
In this "^ heart-city, four main ftreams appear ; 

One from the Hepar^ where the tribute landeth. 
Largely pours out his purple river here ; 
At whofe wide mouth, a band of Tritons ftandeth, 

(Three Tritons ftand) who with their three fork'd mace. 
Drive on, and ^ed the river's flowing race; 
'But firongly fiop the wave, if once it back repafs \ 

XXIII. 
The ' fecond is that doubtful channel, lending 

Some of this tribute to the Pneumon nigh ; 
Whofe fprings by careful guards are watch'd, that fending 

From thence the waters, all regrefs deny, 

* Hie left fide of the heart takes in this air and blood ; and coneb^ing them 
both in his hoUowboibm, fSendi them out by the great artery into the wh(^ bodyc 
' * L e. Mingled. 

« In the heart are four great veffels, the firft is the hollow vein, bringing ui 
klood from tfao' liver ; at whofe mouth ftand four little folding doors, with three 
^SuiUifiviaf paflage, but no return to the blood. 

* What b faid concerning the blood, both in the ftanzas and notes in this canto* 
ll agreeable to the old philofophy; this poem being wriUen before Dr. Harvey 
vAidc known his difcovery. 

f The Second veiTel is called the artery Tein» which rifmg from the right fide of 
die heart, carries down the blood here prepared for the lungs, for their nouriflx- 
tamt : here alfo is die like three folding doors, made like half circles, giv-ing 
piAft from the hcart| but not backwar4 
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The * third unlike to this, from Pneumon flowing, 
And his due air — tribute here beftowing, 
Is kept by gates, and bars, which flop all backward going. 

XXIV. 
The *laft full fpring, out of this left fide rifes. 

Where three fair nymphs, like Cynthia's felf appearing. 
Draw down the ftream which all the isle fuffices ; 
But flops back ways, fome ill revolt thence fearing. 
This river flill itfelf to lefs dividing. 
At length with thoufand little brooks runs gliding. 
His fellow courfe along with Htfar's channel^ guiding. 

XXV. 
Within this city is the ^ palace fram'd. 

Where life, and life's companion, heat, abideth ; 
And there attendants, paffions all untam'd : 
(Oft very hell, in this flraight room refideth) 

And did not neighbouring hills, cold airs infpiring, 
Allay their rage and mutinous confpiring, 
Heat, all (itfelf likewife) wou'd burn with quenchlefs firing* 

XXVI. 
Yet that great light, by whom all heaven fhines 

With borrowed beams, oft leaves l^iis lofty fkies. 
And to this lowly feat himfelf confines. 

Fall then again, proud heart, now fall to rife : 

Ceafe earth, ah ! ceafe, proud Bahel earth, to fwell : 
Heav'n blafb high tow'rs, floops to a low roof 'd cell ; 
Firft heav'n muft dwell in man, then man in heav'n ihall dwelU 

« The third it called the veiny artery, rifing from the left fide, which hath 
two foUU three-forked. 

* The fourth is the great artery : this hath alfo a flood-gate, made of three femi- 
orcttUtr membranes. 

* The heart is |he founuin of life and heat to the whole body, and the feat 
#f the paffioos. 

H XXVII. 



^c THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

XXVIL 
Clofe to Ktrdiay ^ Pneumon takes his feat, 

Built of a lighter frame and fpungy mould : 
Hence rife frefli airs, to fan Kerdias heat, 

TempVing thofe buraing fumes with moderate cold : 
Itfdf of larger fize, diftended wide. 
In divers fireets, and out-ways multipli'd ; 
Yet in one corporation all are jointly ty*d. 

XXVIIL 
Fitly tis clotVd with ** hangings thin and light, 
Left toe much weight might hinder motion : 
His chiefeft ufe, to frame the voice aright ; 

(The voice which pubjiflies each hidden notion) 
And for that end a lengthened pipe ' defcends 
(Which here itfelf, in many lefler fpends) 
Until, low at the foot of Cepkal's mount it ends. 

XXIX. 
This pipe was made for th' air's fafe purveyance. 

To fit each fevcral voice with perfeft found ; 
Therefore of divers matter the conveyance 
Is finely fram'd ; the firft in circles round. 
In hundred circles bended, hard and dry, 
(For wat'ry foftnefs is found's enemy) 
Hot altogether clofe, yet meeting very nigh. 

« The PruMmoiti or lungs, is neareft the heart ; whofe fleHi is light and Ipungy^ 
and are very large. They are the inftriunents of breathing and fpeaking, divided 
into many parcels, yet all united into one body. 

' The lungs are covered with a light, and very thin tunicle, left it might hinder 
their motion. 

* The wind-pipe, which is framed partly of cartilages, or griftly matter, becaufe 
the voice is perfe^d with hard and fmooth things (thefe cartilages are compo&d 
like a ring) and partly of ikin, which tie the griftlcs together. 

XXX. 
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XXX. 

The fccond's drought and hardnefs fome^vhat Icfe, 

But fmooth, and pliable, with eafe extending. 
Fills up the diftant circle's emptincfs; 
All in one body jointly comprehending : 

The ^ laft moft foft, which where the circle's fcanted. 
Not fully met, fupplies what they ha^'c wanted ; 
Not hurting tender parts, which next to tliis are planted. 

XXXI. 
Upon the top doth Hand the pipes fafe * covV, 

Made for the voice's better modulation : 
Above it fourteen careful warders hovV, 
Which (hut and open it on each occafion : 
The cov'r in four parts itfclf dividing. 
Of ftubftance hard, fit for the voice's .c^uiding; 
One ftill unmov'd (in Thelu double oft) rcfiding; 

XXXII. 
Clofe ^ by this pipe, runs that great channel down. 

Which from high Cepkal\ mount, twice every day 
Brings to Koilia due provifion : 

Straight at whofc i mouth a flccd-gate flops the way, 
Made like an ivy leaf, broad, angle fafhion ; 
Of matter hard, fitting h?s operation, 
Fox fwallowing, quick to fall, and rife for rcfpiration. 

' And becaufc the rings of the griftlcs do not wholly meet, this fpacc is 
made up by mafcles, that fo the meat-pipe adjoining, might not be galled or hurt. 

* The Larynx^ or covering of the wind-pipe, is a grilUy fubftancc, parted into 
four griftles ; of which the firft is ever unmoVed, and in women often double. 

* Adjoining to it, is the Oe/ophaguSy or meat-pipe, conveying meats and drinks 
to the ilomach. 

* At whofe end is the Epiglottis or cover of the throat ; the principal inflru- 
ment of tuning, and changing the voice ; and therefore griftly, that it might fooner 
■fali when we fwallow and rife when we breathe. 

H 2 XXXIII. 
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XXXIU. 

But fee, the (inoke mounting in village nigh. 

With folded wreaths, fteals through the quiet air ; 
And mix*d with dufky fliades, in eaftern fky, 
Begins the night, and warns us home repair: 

Bright Vefpcr now hath chang'd his name, and place. 
And twinkles in the heav'ns with doubtful face : 
Home then, my full fed lambs ; the night comes on apace. 



CANTO 
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CANTO V, 

i. 

TJ Y this the old night's head (grown hoary grey) 

■*-^ Foretold that her approaching end was near ; 

And gladfome birth of the fucceeding day, 
Lent a new glory to our hemifphere : 
The early fwains falute the infant ray. 
Then drove the ewes to feed, the Iambs to play : 

And Thxrpl with night's death, revives his morning lay. 

IL 
The higheft region in this little isle, 

Is both the island's, and Creator's glory: 
Ah ! then, my lowly mufe, and rugged ftyle. 
How durft thou pencil out this wondrous ftory ? 
Oh THOU ! who mad'ft this goodly regiment 
So heav'nly fair, of bafeft element. 
Make this inglorious verfe, thy glory's inftrument, 

IIL 
So (hall my flagging mufe to heav'n afpire. 

Where with thyfelf, thy fellow-ftiepherd fits ; 
And warm her pinions at that heav'nly fire ; 
But, ah ! fuch height no earthly (hepherd fits : 
Then be content within this humble Tale, 
On (lender reeds to fing a flender tale. 
A little boat will need as little fail and gale. 

IV. 
The third precinft, the beft and chief of all, 

Tho' leaft in compafs, and of narrow fpacc. 
Was therefore fram'd like heav'n fpherical, 

Of largeft figure, and of lovelieft grace : 
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Tho' fliap'd at firft, the ' leaft of all the three ; 
Yet higheft fet in place, as in degree ; 
And over all the reft bore rule and fovcreignty. 

V. 

So of three parts, fair Europe is the lea ft, 

In which this earthly ball was firft divided ; 
Yet ftronger far, and nobler than the reft. 
Where viftory, and learned arts refided ; 
And by the Grc^ and Roman rtionarchy 
Sway'd both the reft ; now prefs'd by fla^ery 
Of Mo/cow y and the haughty Turkijh tyranny. 

vr. 

Here all the ** fenfes dwell, and all the arts ; 

And learned mufes by their filver fpring : 
The *" city fever'd in twq divers parts, 

Within the walls, and fuburbs neighbouring ; 
The fuburbs girt but with the common fence. 
Founded with wondrous fkill, and great expence ;. 
And therefore beauty here, keeps her chief refidence. 

VII. 
And fure for ornament, and buildings rare. 

Lovely afpeft, and ravifliing delight, 
Not all the isle or world, with this can pair;' 
But in the Thdu is the faireft fight : 

Thefe fuburbs many call the island's face; 
Whofe charming beauty, and bewitching grace. 
Oft times the ^ prince himfelf inthralls in fetters bafe. 

• The head, of thcfe three regions is the leaft, but noblcft in frame and office, 
mod like to heaven, being higheft in this little world, as alfo, iafigure, being round. 

* The brain is the feat of the mind and fenfes. 

c The head is divided into the city and fuburbs ; the brain within the wall, 
and the face without. 

.The mind. ^jj^ 
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vm. 

For as this isle is a ihort fummaiy 

Of all that in this ♦ Ail is wide difprcad ; 
So th' island's face is the isl£'s epitome. 
Where e'en the prince's thoughts are often read : 
For when that ALL had finifli'd every kind. 
And all his works wou'd in lefs volume bind* 
Fair on the face he wrote the index of the mind. 

IX. 

Fair are the fuburbs. ; yet to clearer tight. 

The city's felf 's more fair and excellent : 
A thick-grown wood, not pierc'd with any light. 
Yields it defence, but greater ornament : 
. The divers coloured trees and frefli array 
Much grace the town, but moft the Tkelu gay : 
Yet all in winter turn to fnow, and foon decay. 

X. 

Like to fome (lately work, whofe quaint devices. 

And glitt'ring turrets with much cunning dight, 
The gazer's eye ftill more and more eniices, 
Of th' inner rooms to get a fuller fight ; 
Whofe beauty much more wins his ravifhd heart. 
That now he only thinks the outward part. 
To be a worthy cov'riiig of fo fair an art. 

XL. 
Four fev'ral « walls, befide the common guard. 

For more defence the city round embrace : 
The firft thick, foft ; th^ fecond, dry and hard ; 

As when foft earth before hard ftone we place: 

• See ftanza xlviii, line 3, canto 1, 

• Befide the common tuniclcj of the body, the brain is covered^ firft, with tho 
)>«mc of the (kuU ; fecondly, with the pericrtnium, or ikin, covering the fltull ; and 
ihirdly, with two in%ard Ikini. 

The 
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The fccond all the city round encafes, 
And, like a rock with thicker fides, embraces ; 
For here the prince, his court, and Handing palace place*. 

XII. 
The other ' two, of matter thin and light ; 

And yet the firft much harder than the other ; 
Both cherifli all the city : therefore right, 

They call that hard, and this the tender mother. 
The ' firft with divers crooks, and turnings wry. 
Makes this fair town in four diviCons lie : 
But both join to refift th' invading enemy, 

XIII. 

Next thefe, the buildings yield themfelves to fight ; 
The *• outward foft, and pale, like afhes look ; 
The inward parts more hard, and curdy white : 

Their matter both, from th* isle's firft matter took; 
Nor cold, nor hot : heats, needful fleep infeft, 
Cold numbs the workmen ; middle temper's beft ; 
When kindly warmth fpeeds w^ork, and cool gives timely reft. 

XIV. 
Within the * centre (as a market-place) 

Two caverns ftand, made like the moon half fpent ; 
Of fpecial ufe, for in their hollow fpace 

All odours to their judge themfelves prefent : 
Here firft are bom the fpirits animal, 
Whofe matter, almoft immaterial, 
Rcfembles heavens matter quintefTential. 

' Thcfc two arc called the hard and tender mother. 

K The whole fubftance of the brain is divided into four parti by divers foldt o£ 
the inward fkin. 

*» The outfidc of th({ brain is fofter, and of an afliy colour ; the inward part 
white and harder. 

* Almoft in the middle of the brain, are two hollow places, like half moom, 
of much ufe for preparing the fpirits, receiving odours, 3w. 

XV. 
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XV. 

Hard by an ^ hundred nimble workmen ftand, 

Thefe noble fpirits readily preparing ; 
Laboring to make them thin, aiid fit to hand. 
With never ended work, and fleeplefs caring^ 
Hereby two little hillocks jointly rife, 
Where fit two judges clad in feemly guife. 
That cite all odours here, as to their juft affize* 

XVI. 

Next thefe a ' wall, built all of fapphires, (hining j 

As fair, more precious ; hence it takes its name $ 
By which the " third cave lies, his fides combining 
To th' other two, and from them hath his frame ; 
(A meeting of thofe former cavities) 
Vaulted by three fair arches fafe it " lies. 
And no oppreflion fears, or falling tyrannies. 

xvn. 

By this • third cave, the hmnid city drains 

Bafe noifome ftreams, the milky fireets annoying ; 

And through a wide mouth'd tunnel duly ilrains. 
Unto a ' bibbing fubftance down convoying ; 

^ Here is t knot of veiiu and arteries weived together } by whkh the animal 
rpiriu are conceded, thinned, and fitted for fervice : and dofe by, are too little 
^bunches, like teau, the inftruments of fmelling. 

' Next i$ that Septum Lucidumj or bright wall, feveriiig thefe hollow ctvems. 

* The third cavity is nothing elfe but a meeting^ of the two former : 

* It lies under Corpus Cameredum, of the chamber fubftancfe, which with thret 
pfches, bears up the whole weight of the brain. 

• By the third cavity are two pafTages, and at the end of the firft is the tuxmel, 
■nder wliieh is the rheum kernel, «t a fpungt fAcking dit rheums, and diiiilling 
ibem into the palate. 

# L e. Often lipping. 

' 1 Which 
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Which thefe foul dropping humours ktgely fwills. 
Till all his fwelling fpunge he greedy fills, 
And then thro' other finks, by little, foft diftills. 

XVIII. 
Between '^ this and the fourth ca\e lies a vale, 

(The fourth ; the firft in worth, in rank the laft) 
Where two round hills (hut in this pleafant dale. 
Through which the fpirits thither fafe are paft ; 
Thofe here refin'd, their full perfeftion have, 
And therefore clofe by this ' fourth wondrous cave,* 
Rifes that CIver well, featuring his milky wave. 

XIX. 

Not that bright fpring, where fair Hermaphrodite 

Grew into one with wanton Salmads ; 
Nor that where Biblis dropt, too fondly light, • 
Her tears and felf, may dare compare with this ; 
Which * here beginning, down a lake defcends, 
Whofe rocky channel thefe fair ftreams defends. 
Till it the precious wave through all the isle extends* 

XX. 

Many fair ^ rivers take their heads from either, 

(Both from the lake, and from the milky well) 
Which ftill in loving channels run together, 
Each to his mate, a neighbour parallel : 

Thus w;idely fpread with friendly combination. 
They caft about their wondrous operation, 
And give to every part both motion and fenfation. 

< The other paflagc reaches to the fourth cavity, which yields a fafe way for 
the fpirits. 

' The fourth cavity is moft noble, where all the fpirits are perfe£lcd. 

* The pith, or marrow, fpringing in the brain, flows down through the back 
bone. 

* All the nerves imparting all fcnfe and motion to tht whole body, have their 
T00t| partly from the brain, and jpartly from the back boae. 
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XXL 

This "filvdrlake, firftfrora th* head-city fpringing. 

To that bright fount four little channels fends'; 
Through which it thither plenteous water bringing. 
Straight all again to every place dillends ; 
Such is th' head-city, fuch the prince s hall ; 
Such, and much more, which ftrangely liberal, 
Tho' fenfe it never had, yet gives all fenfe to alU 

XXIL 
Of other ftufFthe fuburbs have their framing; 

May feem foft marble, fpotted red and white s 
Firft "* fiands an arch, pale Cynthia s brightnefs fhaming. 
The city's fore front, cafl in filver bright : 

At whpfe proud bafe, are built two watching tow'rs. 
Whence hate and love fkirmifh with equal pow'rs. 
When fmiling gladnefs fliines, and fuUen forrow fliow'rs. 

XXIIL 
Here * fits retir'd the filcnt reverence ; 

And when the prince inceus'd with anger's fire. 
Thunders aloud, he darts his light'ning hence : 
•Here dufky reddifh clouds foretell his ire : 
Of nothing can this isle more boaft aright : 
A twin-born fun, a double feeing light ; 
With much delight, they fee ; are feen with much delight, 

XXIV. 
That ^ Thracian flicpherd call'd them nature's glafs ; 

Yet than a glafs, in this much worthier being : 
BJind glaffes reprefent (prae near fct face, 

But this a living glafs, both feen and feeing : 

" The pith of the back bone, fpringing from the brain, whence, by four pafia* 
ges, it is conveyed into the back. 

'*' The firft part of the face is the forehead, at whofe bafc arc the eyes. 
« The eyes are the index of the mind; difcovering ever)' affc6tion. 

^- la Like 
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Like * hcav n in moving, like in heav'nly firing ; 
Sweet heat and light, no burning flame infpiring : 
Yet, ah ! too oft we find^ they fcorch with hot defiring. 

XXV. 
They mounted high, fit on a lofty hill; 

(For they the prince's heft intelligence I 
And quickly warn of future good, or ill) 
Here ftands the palace of the aobleft fenfe : 

Here * Vifas keeps, whofe court, than cryftal fmoother. 
And clearer feems ; he, tho' a younger brother. 
Yet far more noble is, far fairer than the other, 

XXVI, 

Six ^ bands are fet to ftir the moving tow'r : 

The firft the proud band call 'd, that lifts it high'r \ 
The next the humble band, that moves it low'r ; 
The bibbing third, draws it together nigh'r ; 
The fourth difdainful, oft away is moving: 
The other two, helping the compafs roving. 
Are called the circling trains and wanton bands of loving; 

XXVII. 

Above, *" two compafs groves (love's bended bows) 

Which fence the tow'rs from floods of higher place : 
Before, a ^ wall, deluding rufliing foes, 

That fliuts and opens in a moment's fpace : 

The low part fix'd, the higher quick defcending ; 

Upon whofe tops, fpear-meu their pikes intending. 

Watch th«re both night and day, the calUe's port defending. 

« flato affirmed, they were lighted up yrith heavenly fire, not burning, bu^ 
fliining. 

* Vijus^ or the fight, is the noblcft of all the fenfcs. 

* Thcfc arc fix mufclcs moving the eye, thus termed by anatomlftj* 
« Above arc the eye-brows, keeping off the fwcat. 

* The cyc-lid» fcr/c to keep off duft and flics. 

xxvnr. 
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XXVIIIL 
Three • divers lakes within thefe bulwarks lie. 

The noblefi parts, and inftruments of fighc : 
The firft, receiving forms of bodies nigh. 

Conveys them to the next, and breaks the light, 
^ Damping his rafli, and forcible invafion ; 
And with a clear and whitifti inundation, 
Reftrains the nimble fpirits from their too quick evafion. 

XXIX. 
In midft of both is plac'd the '^cryftal pond ; 

Whofe living water thick, and brightly fhining. 
Like fapphires, or the fparkling diamond, 

His inward beams with outward light combining. 
Altering itfelf to every fliape's afpeft; 
TTie divers forms doth further ftill direft. 
Till by the nimble poll they're brought to th' intelleS, 

XXX. 
The • third, like molten glafs, all clear and white. 

Both round embrace the noble cryftalline. 
Six ^ inward walls fence in this tow'r of fight : 
The firft, moft thick, doth all the frame cnfliriue. 
And girts the caftle with a clofc embrace, 
Save in the midft, is left a circle's fpace. 
Where light, and hundred (hapes, flock out and in apace* 

XXXI. 
The * fecond not fo mafty as the othV, 

Yet thicker than the reft, and tougher fram'd. 
Takes his beginning from that harder moth'r ; 
The outward part like horn, and thence is nam'd ; 

• There arc three humours in the eye : the firft the watery, breaking the tov 
jpdiement light, and (lopping the fpirits from going out too faft. 

' The fecond is the cryftalline, and is the chief inftrument of fight. 
The third, from its likene£h ii called the glafly humour. 

* There are fix tunicles belonging to the eye, the firft called the conjun£live, 
AJhIs. thick, compalling the whole eye, except the black window. 

} The fecond is cozneaor h«niy tunicle, tranf^arent, Sc made of the hard mother. 

Through 
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Through whofe tranfparcnt (ides much light is borne 
Into the tow'r, and much kept out by th* horn ; 
Makes it a pledfant light, much like the ruddy mom. 

XXXII. 

The ^ third of fofter mould, is like*a grape. 

Which all entwines in his encircling fide : 
In midft, a window lets in every fhape ; 

Wliich with a thought is narrow made, or wide : 
His inmoft fide more black than ftarlefs night; 
But outward part (how like an hypocrite ! ) 
As painted Iris looks, with various colours dight. 

XXXIII. 

The 'fourth of finefl work, more flight and. thin. 

Than, or Arackne (which in fillven twine 
With Pallas drove) or Pallas felf cou'd fpin i 
This round enwraps the fountain cr^'flallinc. 
The " next is made out of that milky fpring, 
That from the Cepkal mount his waves doth fling. 
Like to a curious net his fubfl:ance fcattering. 

XXXIV. 
His fubftance as the head fpring perfeO: white ; 

Here thoufand nimble fpies are round difpread : 
The forms caught in this net, are brought to fight, 
And to his eyes are lively pourtrayed. 

The ° lafl; the glafly wall (that round encafing 
The moat of glafs, is nam'd from that enlacing) - - « 

The white and glafly wells, parts with his ftriS embracing. 

* The third is Uvea^ or grapy, made of the tender mother, thin and pervious 
by a fmall round ■ window ; is diverfly coloured without, but exceeding black 
within. 

' The fourth is thinner than any cobweb, compaffing the cryftalline humour. 
■» The fifth reticular, is a netty tuniclc, framed of the fubftance of the brain. 

* The fixth is called the glafTy tuniclci clafpxng in the glafly humour. 

xxxv;-' 
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XXXV. 
Thus then is fram'd the noble Vifus' bow'r; 

Th' outward light by the firft wall's circle fending 
His beams and hundred forms into the tow'r, 

The wall of horn, and that black gate tranfcendlng. 
Is lighted by the brighteft cryftalline, 
And fully view'd in that white net entwin'd •, 
From thence with th' utmoft hafte is pofted to the mind. 

XXXVI. 
Like to a chamber, darkened as with night, 

Saving the fide, adverfe to th' Scoptric Ball ' 
Which gives a narrow pafTage to the light. 

Is fpread with fome white tap'ftry gainft the wall; 
An hundred fhapes that thro* the air do ftray, 
Rufti boldly in, pafling that narrow way ; 
And divers figures there, in colours bright difplay. 

XXXVIL 
Two *• pair of rivers from the head fpring flow. 

To thefe two tow'rs, the firft in their mid-race 
(The fpies conveying) twifted jointly go. 

Strengthening each other with a firm embrace. 
The ^ othV pair, thefe walking tow Vs are moving ; 
At firft but one, then in two channels roving : 
And therefore both agree in ftanding or removing. 

♦ Sec ftanza xxxiv. of this canto, line 3. 

P Herein is dcfcribed the CatTiera Obfcura, a well known machine in optics, 
which exhibit the piflurcs of external objcr'i^s in their proper colours, by means of 
a convex glafs, or Scioptnc Bail, cither n a darkened chamber, or portable box. 

^ The eye hath two n«rves, the optic or feeing nerve, and the moving one; 
the optic feparate in their root, in l!ie midft of their progrefs meet, and ftrengthcn 
•no another. 

' The moving, rifin^ from the fame ftcm, arc at length fevered ; therefore as 
•nc moves, fo moivcs tjic other. 

XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIII. 
Auditus*^ fecond of the P«i/arf Ay S 

Is next, not quite fo noble as his brother ; 
Yet of more need, and more conveniency : 
His feat is placed fomewhat below the other : 
On each fide of the mount's a double cave ; 
Both which a goodly portal doth embrave. 
And winding entrance, like Maander'z erring wave. 

XXXIX. 

The ° portal hard and dry, all hung around 

With filken, thin, carnation tapeftry ; 
Whofe open gate lets in each voice and found, 
That thro' the fhaken air is paffing by : 
The entrance winding, left fome violence 
Might fright the judge with fudden influence. 
Or fome unwelcome gueft, might vex the bufy fenfe. 

XL. 
This ^ cave's firft part, fram'd with a fteep afcent, 

(For in four parts 'tis fitly fevered) ' 
Makes th* entrance hard, but eafy the defcent : 
Where ftands a braced drum, whofe founding head 
(Obliquely plac'd) ftruck by the circling air. 
Gives inftant warning of each found's repair, 
Which foon is thence convey'd unto the judgment chair. 

XLI. 
The * drum is made of fubftance hard and thin : 

Which if fome falling moifture chance to wet. 
The loudeil found is hardly heard within : 
But if it once grow thick, with ftubborn let, 

* Hearing is the fccond fcnfe, lefs noble than the fight, but more needful* 
SThefivcfcnfes. 

• The outward ear is of a griftly matter, covered with the common touide; hit 
framed of many crooks, left the air fhould enter too forcibly. 

w The inward ear confifts of four paffages, the firft is fteep, left any thing ftiould 

enter in. 

« If the drum be wet with the falling of the rheum, we are hard pt beving ; 

if thick, rrecoverably dctf^ 

It 
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It bars all paflage to the iimer room ; 
No founding voice unto his feat may come : 
The lazy fenfe ftill ileeps, unfmmnon'd with his drum. 

XLIL 
This ^ drum divides the firft and fecond part. 
In which three hearing inftruments refide ; 
Three inftruments compafl with wondrous art. 
With flender firing knit to the drum's infide ; 
Their native temper being hard and dry. 
Fitting the found with their firm quality. 
Continue ftill the fame in age and infancy. 

XLIIL 
The firft an ' hammer call'd, whofe out-grown fides 

Lie on the drum ; but with his fwelling end 
Fix'd in the hollow ftith, there faft abides : 
The ftith's (hort foot, doth on the drum depend. 
His longer in the ftirrup furely plac'd ; 
The ftirrup's fliarp fide by the ftith embraced ; 
But his broad bafe ty*d to a little window faft. 

XLIV. 
Two ' little windows ever open lie. 

The found unto the cave's third part conveying; 
And flender pipe, whofe narrow cavity. 
Doth purge the inborn air, that idle ftaying. 
Would elfe corrupt, and ftill fupplies the fpending: 
The cave's third part in twenty by-ways bending. 
Is caird the labyrinth, in hundred crooks afcending. 

y The drum parteth the firft and fecond paflage. T« it are joined three Uitlc 
bones, the inftruments of hearing ; which never grow, or decreafe, in chi l dhood 
or age : they are all in the fecond paftage. 

• The hammer, ftith (or anvil] and ftirrup, all take their names from their 
Jikeneis ; and are all tied to the drum by a fmall ftring. 

* Thefe are two fmall paftages> admitting the ibandi into the head, and clcanfiug 
the air. 

K XLV. 
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XLV. 
Such long ago was that deceiving frame, 

)Vhich crafty Dadal with a cunning hand 
Built to enclofe the Cretan prince's (hanie : 

Such was that Woodjlock cave, where Rofamond^ 
Fair Rofamond^ fled jealous Elknore; 
Whom late a poet taught to weep fo fore. 
That woods and hardeft rocks, her harder fate dqplore. 

XLVI. 
The third part with his narrow rocky ftraits 

Perfefts the found, and gives more (harp accenting ; 
Then fends it to the ^ fourth ; where ready waits 
A nimble poft, who ne'er his hafte relenting. 
Makes to the judgment-feat with fpeedy flight; 
There the jufl: judge attending day and night. 
Receives the cnt'ring founds, and dooms each voice aright* 

XLVII. 
As when a ftonc falls in the quiet waters, 

Prints in the troubled flxeam a circle round. 
Which foon another and another fcatters. 

Till all the lake with circles now is crown'd : 
Juft fo the air when ftricken forcibly. 
Begets a' world of circles in the fky; 
All which infleSed move with founding quality. 

XLVIII. 
Thefe at Auditus* palace foon arriving. 

Enter the gate, and Ilrike the warning drum; 
To thofe, three inftruments fit motion giving. 

Which every voice difcern : then that third room 
Sharpens each found, and quick conveys it thence ; 
i . Till by the flying poll 'tis hurry'd hence, 
And in an inftant brought unto the judging fenfe. 

* * 1\kt laft |>affjige is called the Cochlea (luail, or p*eriwink.lc) where the nerves 
of hearing plainly appear. 
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XLIX. 
This fenfe is made the mafler of requeff. 

Prefers petitions to the prince's ear ; 
Admits what beft he likes, fhuts out the reft ; 
And fometimes cannot, fometimes will not hear : 
Oftimes he lets in anger-ftirring lies. 
Oft melts the prince with oily flatteries. 
Ill may he thrive, that loves his mailer's enemies ! 

L. 

Twixt Vifus^ double, court a tower Hands, 

Plac'd in the fuburbs centre ; whofe high top. 
And lofty raifed ridge the reft commands: 
Low at his feet a double door ftands ope, 
Admitting paflage to the air's afcending ; 
And divers odours to the city fending, 
Revives the heavy town, his lib'ral fweets diftending, 

LL 
This vaulted tow'r's half built of maffy ftonc, 

The other half of fluff lefs hard and dry, 
Fit for diftending, or compreflion : 
The outward wall may feem all prophyr)% 
OlfaBus *^ dwells within this lofty fort ; 
But in the city is his chief rcfort, 
Where 'twixt two little hills he keeps his judging court. 

LIL 
By two great caves are fix'd thefe ** little hills, 
Moft like the nipples of a virgin's bread ; 
By which the air that th' hollow tower fills. 
Into the city pafleth : with the reft 

The odours prefling in, are here all ftay'd; 
Till by the fenfe impartially weigh'd. 
Unto the common judge they are with fpeed convey 'd. 

« The fenfe of fmclling. . ■ * Thefe arc thofe two little paps er 

teats fpokeu of in the x\th ilanza of tikis cant?* 

K 2 UII. 
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UIL 

At each fide of that tow'r, ftand two * fair plains. 

More fair than that in which rich Thdjfaly 
Was once frequented by the mufe*s trains : 
Here ever fits fweet-bluflung modefty ; 
Here in two colours beauty fliining bright, 
Drefling her white with red, and red with white, 
With pleafing thraldom chains, and binds* loofc wand'ring fight 

LIV. 
Below a cave, roof 'd with an heav'n-like plafter. 

And under ftrew'd with purple tapeftry. 
Where Guftus ^ dwells, the isle's and prince's taller^ 
Kailia's fteward, one of the Pctitarchy ; 
Whom * TaSus (fome aflSrm) got of his mother : 
For by their neareft likenefs one to th' oth^r, 
TaSus may eas'ly feem his father, and his brother. 

LV. 
TaSus the Uft, but yet the eldeft brother ; 

(Whofe office meaneft, yet of all the race 
TTie firft and laft, more needful than the other) 
Hath his abode in none, yet every place : 
Thro' all the isle extended is his dwelling; 
rie rules the ftreams that fcom the Cephal fwelling. 
Run all along the isle, both fenfe and motion dealing. 

LVL 
With Guftus^ Lingua ^ dwells, his prattling wife, 
Endow'd with ftrange and adverfe qualities*: 
The nurfe of hate and love, of peace and ftrife; 
Mother of faireft truth, and fouleft lies. 

Or beft, or worfl; no mean: made all of fire. 
Which fometimes hell, and fometimes heav'n infpire, 
By whom truth's felf oft fpeaks, oft that firft murdering liar. 

• The cheeks. ^ Oujlus, or the taftc, U in the palate. 

■ TaRus^ the fcnfc of feeling. ^ The tongue. 

LVIL 
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LVII. 

The idle fun ftood ftill at her command. 

Breathing his fiery fleeds in Gibson : 
And pale-fac'd Cynthia at her word made lUnd» 
Refting her coach in vales of Ajalon. 

Her voice oft open breaks the ftubbom Ikies, 
And holds th' Almighty's hands with fuppliant cries : 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blafphemies. 

LVIII. 
Therefore that great Creator, well forefeeing 

To what a monfter flic wou'd foon be changing, 
(Tho* lovely once, perfeft and glorious being) 
Curb'd her with iron * bit, and held from ranging ; 
And with ftrong bonds her loofer fteps enchaining. 
Bridling her courfe, too many words refraining. 
And doubled all his guards, bold liberty reilraining. 

LIX. 

For clofe within he fcts twice fixteen ^ guarders, 

Whofe hardened temper cou'd not foon be mov'd : 
Without the gate he placed two other warders, « 

To fliut and ope the door, as it behov'd : 
But fuch flrange force hath her enchanting art. 
That ihe hath made her keepers of her part. 
And they to all her flights all furtherance impart. 

LX. 
Thus (with their help) by her the facred mufes 

Refrelh the prince, dull'd with muchbufmefs ; 
By her the prince, unto his prince oft ufes, 
In heav'nly throne, from hell to find accefs. 
She heav'n to earth in mufic often brings. 
And earth to heav'n : — but oh, how fweet flie fings. 
When in rich grace's key, flie tunes poor nature's ftrings. 

* The tongue is held with a li^ameot called the bridle. 

^ Iti* ^larded by the teeth and lipi, b«th which help and fweetcn the voic^.'^ 

LXI. 
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LXIX. 

But why do I enlarge my tedious fong, 

And tire my flagging mufe with weary flight ? 
Ah! much I fear, I hold you much too long. 
The outward parts are plain to every fight : 
But to defcribe the people of this isle, 
And that great " prince, thefe reeds are all too vile. 
Some higher verfe may fit, and fome more lofty ftyle. 

LXX. 
See, PhUgon drenched in the liquid main, 

Allays his thirft, and cools his flaming car ; 
Ve/per fair Cyntkia ufliers, and her train : 
See, th' apifli earth hath lighted many a ftar. 
Sparkling in dewy globes : — all home invite : 
Home then my flocks, home (hepherds, home, ^tis night : 
My fong with day is done ; my mufe fets with the light* 

■ The intcllcft. 
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CANTO VI.- 

I. 
'T'HE hours had .now unbarr'd the gates of day, 
-*" When fair Aurora leaves her frofty bed, 
Hafting with youthful Cephalus to play, 
Unveil'd \^x face and rofy beauties fpread : 
Tithonus filver age was much defpis'd. 
Ah! who in love thiit cruel lawdevis'd, -»■ 

That old love's little worth, and new too highly priz'd ? 

11. 

The gentle (hepherds on an hillock plac'd, 
(Whofe fliady head a beechy garland crown'd) 

View'd all their floc]{;s that on the paftures graz'd : 
When Thenot rofe, the reft all fitting round ; 

7%^R(?// w^ never; fairer boy among 
^ The gentle lads, that to the mufes throng 

By Camus' yellow ftreams, to learn their pipe and fong* 

m. 

Sec, Tkirfilj fee the fliepherd's expe£lation ; 

Why then, ah ! why fitt'ft thou fo filent there ? 
We long to know that island's happy nation; 
Oh, do not leaye thy i$L£ unpeopled here. 
Tell us who brought, and whence thefe colonies; 
Who is their king, what foes, and what allies ; 
What laws maintain their peace ; what w^rs, and vi£b>ries ? 

IV. 

Thenot^ my dear ; that fimple fi(her<fwain, 

Whofe little boat in fome fmall river ftrays ; 
Yet fondly launches in the fwelling main. 

Soon, yet too late, repents his fpoUfli plays : 

L How 
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How dare I then my well-fet bounds forfake, 
Whofe nevf^cnt pipe as yet but harA foimds make ; 
A narrow compafs fure my early mufe (hould take. 

V. 
Two (heph^rds. moft I love, and do adore, 

Th^t ^Manfttan fwaiuj who changed his Sender reed^ 
To the flirill trumpet's voice^ and war's loud roar, 
From Corydon ta Tupntu^^ daring deed ; 
And next our home-bred ^ CoHm^- u$ infpiring ; 
Their fleps not following clofe, but far, admiring':* - 
To lackey, one of thefe, is all my pride's afpiring. 

VI. 

Then you, my peers, whofe quiet expe6lation 

Doth feem my backward taje agiain tHnvit^ ; 
Now gently hear this Purple JsLANDVriation^ ■'■ ^ *' 
A people neyer feei>, yet ftill in fight; 

Our daily guel^j and rxatives, yet unknown ; - 

Our fervanis bom, but now coiiimaaders growti ; 
Our friends, and enemies ; aliens, yet ftill our own* '• *' 

VIL 

Not like thofe heroes, who in better times ' 

This happy ISLANO. firft inhabited 
In joy and p<5ace ?-«wJi^b no rebellious crimesf. 
That Godlike nation yet had dtfpeppled: 

Thpfe daim'd their birth from< that eternal liffht. 
Held th* i&tE> and rard it in their father's right'; 
And in their faces fiiolie theis parent's image bright^ 

VIIL 
For when this isle that main chofe to forfake. 

In which at firft it fdund a happy plaee. 
And deep was plung/d in that dead hellifli lake ; 

Back to their fs^tli^r fled this heav'iily race, ^ 

• Virgil. * Speafcr, 



THE PUAPLE I&LAND. fs 

And left the isle forlorn and defolate ; 
That now with fear, and wiflies M too late, 
•Sought in that blacked wave to hide his blacker fate* Z 

ix: 

How (hall a worm, on duft that crawls and feedsj ' • 

Climb to th' empyreal court, where thefe ftates reign« 
And there take view of what heav'n's felf exceeds ? 
Thofe ftars fo bright, their lights the fiin diftain : 
Whofe beams divine, and beaitties do excell 
What here on earth, in air,- or heav'n do dwell : 
Such never eye yet faw, fuch never tongue cantelL 

X. 
Soon as thefe faints the treachVous isle forfook, i 

Rufh'd in a falfe, foul, fiend-like Company, 
And every fort, and every caflle took. 
All to this rabble yield the fov'reignty : 

The goodly temples which thofe heroes plac'd, 
By this foul rout Were utterly defac'd. 
And all their fences ftrong, and all their bulwarks ra2*d. • \ 

XL 
So where the neateft badger moft abides; ' ' " 

Deep in the earth flie frames her pretty cell, ' .- \ 
Which into halls and clofets Ihe divides; - *'" 

But when the crafty fox with loathifoinf^ iy^ll 
infe£b Iier pleafant cave, the cleanly beaft 
So hates her inmate and rank feielling gueft, 
That far s^way the flies, and leaves her loathed neft* • .. T 

XII. 

But when thofe graces (at their father's throne) 
In heav'n's high court to juftice had complain'd, 

How they were wrong'd, and forced from their own, 
And wha^ foul people in their dwellings reign'd ; 

L 2 Hovf 
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How th* earth much wax'd in ill, much wan'd in goad ;. 
How rampant viqe ; how blafted virtue's bud : 
Begging fuch vicious weeds might (ink in vengeful flood : 

XIII. 

Forth ftepp'd the juft "" Dicaa, full of rage ; 

(The firft born daughter of th' Almighty King) 
Ah, facred maid ! thy kindled ire afiwage ; 
Who dare abide thy dreadful thundering ? 
Soon as her voice, but father only, fpake, 
The faultlels heav'ns, like leaves in autumn, fliake ; 
And all that glorious throng, with fear begin to quake ! 

XIV. 
Heard you not ** late, with what loud trumpets found, 

Her breath awak'd her father's flceping ire ? 
The heav'nly armies flamed, earth fliook, heav'n frowned. 
And heav'n's dread king call'd for his forked fire ! 
Hark ! how the pow*rful words ftrike thro* the ear ; 
The frighten'd fenfe (hoots up the ftairing hair, 
And (hakes the trembling foul with fright and (huddVing foar. 

XV. 
So have I feen the earth, ftrong winds detaining 

In prifon clofe ; they fcorning to be under 
Her dull fubjeftion, and her pow'r difdaining. 
With horrid ftrugglings tear their bonds afunder. 

Mean while the wounded earth, that forc'd' their ftay^ 
With terror reels, the hills run far away ; 
The world afifrighted, fears hell's broke upon the day. 

« According to heathen mytholygy, the daughter oi Jupiter^ thcmaideo godd^ 
of juilicc and judgment. 

^ Sec the pqcm galled Chrift's Viaory, &c. partly 
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But fee, how 'twixt her filler and her fire. 
Soft hearted mercy fweetly interpofing. 

Settles her panting breaft againft his fire. 

Pleading for grace, and chains of death unloofing : 
* Hark ! from her lips the melting honey flows ; 

And heav'n's dread king doth ftraight recall his blows; 

And every armed foldier down his weapon throws. 

XVIL 
So when the day, wrapp'd in a cloudy night. 

Puts out the fun ; anon the rattling hail 
On earth pours down his (hot with fell defpite : 
Which being fpent, the fun puts olF his vail. 
And fair his flaming beauties now unfleeps ; 
The ploughman from his bufties gladly peeps ; 
And hidden traveller, out of his covert creeps. 

XVIII. 
Ah, faireft maid ! heft efl*ence of thy father, 

Eqoil unto thy never equalled fire ; 
How in low verfe fliall thy poor fliepherd gather. 
What all the world can ne'er enough admire ? 
When thy fweet eyes fparkle in cheerful light. 
The brighteft day grows pale as leaden night. 
And heav'ns bright burning eye lofes his wonted fight. 

XIX. 
Who then thofe fweeteft ftrains can underftand. 

Which calm'd thy father, and our defp'rake fears ; 
And charm'd the nimble lightening in his hand. 
That unawares it dropt in melting tears ? 
Then thou dear * fwain, thy heav'nly load unfraught ; 
For file herfelf hath thee her fpeeches taught^ 
So near her heav'n they be, fo far from human thought. 

• The author oCChriil'i Viaory, &c. 
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XX. 

But let my lighter fkiff return agaiii 

Unto that little isle which late it left, ^ 

Nor dare to enter on that boundlefs main, 
Or tell the nation from this island reft; 

But fing that civil firife and home diffenfion 
' Twixt two ftrong faftions with like fierce contention. 
Where peace they never know, nor peace do ev'n mention* 

XXL 
For that foul rout, which from the Stygian brook, 

(Where firft they dwelt in midft of death and night) 
By force the loft, and empty island took; 
Claim hence full conqueft, and pofleffion's right r 
But that fair band which mercy fent anew. 
The aflies of that firft heroic crew \ 
From their forefathers claim their right, and island's dae. 

XXII. 
In their fair looks their parents grace appears, 

Yet their renowned fires were much more glorious ; 
For what decays not with decaying yean ? 
All night, and all the day, with toil laborious, 
(In lofs and conqueft angrj') frefh they fight : 
Nor can the other ceafe or day Or night, 
While th* ISLE is doubly rent witli enrflefs war and fright* 

XXIII. 
As when the Briti/hy and the Spardjh fleet. 

With bold rcfolves, and fearlefs expeftation, 
On trembling feas tvith equal fury meet, 

The fcore refounds with diverfe ac(I:lafmatibn ;. 
Till now at length Spain's fittfy dbns do ftrink : 
Down with their fliips, hope, life, and coxjrage^nk : 
Courage, life, hope, and fhips, the gajjing furges drink, 
f See the vikh (Uon of thu cant«. 

XXIV. 
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XXIV. 

But who, alas ! (hall teach my ruder breaft 

The names and deeds of thefe heroic kings ; 
Or downy mufe, which now but left tl^e neft. 
Mount from her bufli to heav'n with new bora wings ? 
Thou facred maid ! which from fair PaUjtint^ 
Thro' all the world haft fpread thy brighteft fliinc. 
With thy light flaming eyes kindle this breaft of mine. 

XXV. 
Sacred Thefpio ! which in Sinai's grove 

Firft took'ft thv beifng and immortal breath. 
And vaunt'ft thy o(&pring from the higheft J^cve^ 
Yet deign'ft to dwell with mortals here beneath. 
With Vileft earth, and men more vile refiding; 
Come, holy virgin, to my bofom gliding ; 
With thy glad angel light my blind-fold fioplfteps guiding 

XXVI. 

Aiid thou, dread fpirit ! which at firft didft fpread 

On tlHiTe dark waters thy all-c^ning light ; 
Thou who of late (by thy great bounty led) « 

This neft of helliih fogs, and Stygian night. 
With thy bright orient fun haft fair renewed. 
And with unwonted day haft it endued ; 
Which late, both day, and thee, and ttoft itfelf eichewM. 

XXVII. 
Oh then, dread fpirit t thofe fevVal baada imfold; 

Both which thoB fent% a needful fuppleiqent 
To this loft- iSLk, and which with courage boUy 
Hourly aflail- thy rightful government; 
And with ftrong hand opprefs and ke^ them under*'. 
Raife now my humUe vein to lofiy thunder. 
That heav'n and earth may both refoand thy pnife wilih 
wonder. 

XXVIII- 
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XXVIII. 
The island's prince, of frame celeftial. 
Is rightly caird th' ^HU^eemg InielieSl ; 
So bright, fuch nothing is terreflxial; 

Whofe fun Jike face, and moft divine afpefl. 
No human fight can poflibly defcry : 
Fo^^ when himfelf on's felf reflefls his eye, 
Dull, and :axnaz'd he Hands at fuch. bright majefty* 

XXIX. 

Obferve the fun, whofe ray and fearching light, 
Here, there, and every where itfelf difplays. 
No nook or corner flies his piercing fight^ 
Yet on trimfelf when he reflefts his rays, 

Soon;backhe flings the too bold ventVing gleam.; 
Down to the earth the flames all broken (Ire^m ; 
Suchls'diis famouls pHnce, Swch his unpierced beam. 

XXX, 
His ftrangeft body is not bodily^ 

But matter without ' matter ;. never fiU'd,. i^- 

Nor filling ; tho' within his compafs bigh» ; 

All heav'n and earth, and all in both are held ; . . 
Yet thoiifand thoufand heavens cou*d contain, 
And ftill as Qm][)ty. as at firft remain : , 
And when he takes in moft, readieft to. take again. • 

XXXL 
TTio* travellihg" ail places, changing none : 

Bidhimfoarup to heav'n, and thence down throwg^ ■■. 
The centre fe^rcd^ and Dis' dark realm ;; he's gonp. 

Returns, arrives, before thou Caw'ft him go : ^ : 

And while his wearj^ kingdom doth reppfe, ' 
All night he watches to ptefer-ve from foes : , ; : 

NorVcr upon Mnifelf he any reft b^ftpws. 
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xxxn. 

In cv'ry quarter of this blefled tSLr 

Himfelf bcJth prefent is, JUid prefident; 
Nor once retires (ah, happy tt^ltti the whtle, 
That by no officers lewd hvlthment, 

With greedy luft and VTrdrtg, eoflfumcd art ?) 
He all in all, and all in eV'ry part. 
Doth fhare to each his due, and equal dole impart. 

XXXIIL 
He knows nor 4eath, nor years, nor feeble age ; 
But as his time, his ftrength and vigour grows : 
And when his kingdom by inteiline rage. 
Lies broke and wafted, open to his foes ; 
And batler'd fconce now flat and even lies ; 
Sooner than thought td that creat judge he flics, 
^Vho weighs him juft reward of good, or injuries, 

XXXIV. 

For he the judge's viceroy here is plac'd ; 

Whcfe if he lives, as knowing he may die ; 
He never dies, but with frefli pleafures grac'd. 
Bathes his crown *d head in blefs'd eternity ; 
Where thoufand joys and pleafures ever new. 
And bleffingj thicker than the morning dew. 
With efidlefs fweets rain, down on that immortal crew ». 

XXXV. 
There golden ftars fet in the cryftal fnow ; 
There dainty joys, laugh at uneafy care ; 
There day, no night, delight no end fliall know ; 
Sweets without furfeit ; fulnefs without fpare ; 
And by its fpending, grows in happinefs: 
There God himfelf in glories laviflinefs 
DiflFus'd in all, to all, is all full bleflednefs. 
t 1. e Company. 

^ M XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 

But if he here negle£b bh mailer s law. 

And with thofe trait.ors- 'gainfi.his Lord rebels, 
Down to the deep. ten thoufand fiends him draw; 
A deep, where night, and xkiath, and horror dwells. 
And in worft ills, ftill worfe expefting, fears : 
Where fell defpite for fpite his bowels tears ; 
And ftill incjrea&ng grief, and torments endlels bears. 

xxxyii, 

Pray'rs there are idle, death is woo'd in vain ; - 

In midft of death, poor wretches long to die : • 
Night without day, or reft,ilill doubling pain ; 
Woes fpending ftill, yet flill their end lefs nigh : 
The foul there reftlefs, helplefs, hopelefs liei ; 
Tile body frying roars, and roaring fries : 
There's life that never lives, there's, death that never dies* 

XXXVIII. 
Hence while unfettled here he fighting reigns. 

Shut in a tow'r where thoufand enemies 
Affault the fort • with wary care and pains 
He guards all entrai^ce, and by divers fpies 
Searcheth into his friend's defigns, and foes : 
But, fubjeQs moft he fears, for well he knows. 
This tqw'r's moft like to fall, if treafon mongft them rofe. 

XXXIX. 
Therefore while yet he lurks in earthly tent, 
Difguis'd in worthlefs robes and poor attire. 
Try we to view his glorv's wonderment, 
And get a fight of what we fo admire : 

For when away from this fad place he flies, 
And in the ikies aoides, more bright than ikies ; 
Too glorious is his fight for our dim mortal eyes. 
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XL 

So currd-head Thdis, water's fearful queen, 
Unlefs in cauls of fand, yields not to fight ; 
And planet's glorious king may beft be feen. 

When fome thin cloud dims his too piercing light. 
And vails his face (which, more his face dffclofes) : 
For when his bright eye full our eye oppofes. 
None gains his glorious fight, but his own fight he lofes. 

XLL 
Within the caftle fit eight counfellors. 

That help him in this tent to govern well ; 
Each in his room a fev'ral office bears : 
Three of his inmoft private council deal 
In great afl&irs : five of lefs dignity 
Have outward courts, and do all actions try. 
But ftill refer the doom to courts more fit and high. 

XLII. 
Thofe five fair brethren which I fung of late, 

Fof their juft number called the Pentarchy ** ; 
The other three, three pillars of the ftate : 

The * firft in midft of that high towV doth He, 
(The chiefeft manfion of this glorious king) 
The judge and arbiter of every thing-. 
Which thofe five brethren's pofts into his office bring. 

XLIIL 
Of middle years, and feemly perfonage. 

Father of laws, the rule of wrong and right ; 
Fountain of judgment, therefore wondrous fage, 
Difcreet, and wife, of quick and piercing fight : 
Not thofe fev*n fages might him parallel ; 
Nor lip whom Pythian maid did long fince tell 
To be the wifeft man, that then on earth did dwell. 

* The five fcnfcs, * The cpmmon fcnfc. 
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XLIV. 
As Neptune'^ ciftern draws in tribute tides, 

(Yet never full) which every channel brings. 

And thirfty drinks, and drinking, thirfty bides ; 

For by fome l^dden way, back to the fprings 

It fends the ftreams in wand'ring conduits fpread^ 
Which, with a circling duty ftill are led ; 
So ever feeding them, is by them ever fed. 

XLV. 
Ev'n fo the firft of thefe three counfellors. 

Gives to thofe five the powr of defcrying; 
Which back to him with mutual duty bears 
All informations, and the caufes trying : 

For through ftraight ways the nimble poft afcendj( 
Unto his hall ; there up his meflage fends, 
Which to the next well fcann'd, he ftraightway recommends* 

XLVL 
The next that in the caftle's front is plac'd, 

Phantafles^ call'd ; his years arc frefli ^nd green; 
His vifage old, his face too much defac'd 

With aflies pale ; his eyes deep funk have been 
With often thoughts, and never flack'd intention'; 
Yet he's the fount of fpeedy apprehenfion. 
Father of wit, the well of arts, and quick invention* 

XLVII. 
But in his private thoughts and bufy brain 

A thoufand forms and idle fancies flit ; 
The three-fliap'd Sphinx ; and direful Harpy's train; 
Which in the world had never being yet ; 
Oft dreams of fire, and water ; loofe delight ; 
And oft arrefted by fome ghaftly fpright. 
Nor can he think, nor fpeak, nor move- for great affright, v 

^ The fancy. 

xLvm. 
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XLVm. 

Phantq/les from the firft all 0iape& derivLogy 

In new habilimenU can quickly dight; 
Of all material and grols parts depriving, 
Fits them unto the noble prince's fight ; 
Which foon as he hath view'd with fearching eye, ' 
He llraight commits them to his treafury. 
Which old Eumnt/Us keeps, father of memory. 

xux. 

Eumneftes old, who in his living fcreen 

(His mindful breaft) the rolls and records bearft 
Of all the deeds, and men, which he hath feen. 
And keeps lock'd up in faithful regifters : 
Well he recalls Nimrod's firft tyranny ; 
And Babel's pride, daring the lofty (ky ; 
Well he recalls the earth's twice growing infancy. 

L. 
Therefore his body weak, his eyes half blind, 

But mind more frefh and ftrong ; (ah, better fate!) 
And as his carcafe, fo his houfe declined ; 
Yet were the walls of firm and able ftate : 
Only on him a nimble page attends. 
Who when for aught the aged grandfire fends 
With fwift, yet backward fteps, his ready aidance lends. 

LI. 

But let my fpng pafs from thefe worthy fagcs 

Unto this island's higheft ' fovereign ; 

And thofe hard wars which all the year he wages :, 

for thefe three late a gentle " fliepherd fwain 

Moft fweetly fung, as he before had feen 

In Alma\ houfe : his memory yet green 

JLives in his well tun'd fongs ; immortal all I ween* 

> The unckriUnding. '^ Speqfer. 

* IM. 
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LIL 

Nor can I guefsj whether his mufe divine. 

Or gives to thofc, or takes from them his grac* ; 
Therefore Eumneftes in his lafting flirine 
Hath juftly him enroird in fecond place ; 
Next to our Mantucm poet doth he reft ; 
There fliall our " Colin live for ever bleft, 
*Spite of thofe tboofand fpites, which living, him opprefs'd. •, 

LIIL 

The prince his time in double office fpends: 

For firft thofe forms and fancies he admits. 
Which to his court bufy Phantafles fends. 
And for the eafier difceming iSts : 

For ihedding round about his fparkling light. 

He clears their dufky ftades, and cloudy night. 

Producing like himfelf their (hapes all (hining bright. 

LIV. 
As when the fun reftores the glittering day. 

The world late cloth'd in night's black livery. 
Doth now a thoufand colours fair difphy. 
And paints itfelf in choice variety ; 

Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving : 
Juil fo this prince thofe Ihapes obfcure percdhring. 
With his fuffufed light makes ready to conceiving. 

LV. 
This firft, is call'd the aftive faculty. 

Which to an higher powV the objeft leaves : 
That takes it in itfelf, and cunningly 

Changing itfelf, the objeft foon perceives : 
For ftraight itfelf in felf-fame fhape adorning. 
Becomes the fame with quick and ftrangc transfonmng ; 
So is all things itfelf, to all itfelf conforming. 
■ Spcnfer. 

LVI. 
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LVL 
Thu§ when the eye thro' Vifus^ jetty ports 

Lets in the wand'ring (hapes, the cryftal firange 
Quickly itfelf to ev'ry fort conforts. 
So is whate'er it fees by wondrous change : . 

Thrice happy then, when on that • mirror bright 
He ever fattens his unmoved fight. 
So is what there he views ; divine, full, glorious light. . . 

. LVIL 
Soon as the prince, thefe forms hath clearly feen. 

Parting the falfe from true, the wrong from right. 
He ftraight prefents them to his beauteous queen, 
Whofe courts are lower, yet of equal might ; 
Voletta ' fair, who with him lives, and reigns ; 
Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor God conilrains: 
Oft good, oft ill, oft both, yet ever free remains. • 

LVin. 
Not that great q fovereign of the Fairy land, 

"Whom late our Colin bath eternized ; 
(Tho* graces decking her with plenteous hand, 
Themfelves of grace have all unfurnifhed; 
Tho' in her breaft {he virtue's temple bare. 
The fairell temple of a gueft fo fair) : 
Not -that great Glorians^ felf, with this might e'er compare. 

LLX. 
Her radiant beauty, dazzling mortal eye, 

Strikes blind the daring fenfe ; her fparkling face 
Herhufband's felf now cannot well defcry : 

With fuch ftrange brightnefs, fiich immortal grace, 
Hath that great parent in her cradle made, 
That Cynthia s filver cheek wpu'd quickly fade, 
And light itfelf to her, wou'd fcem a painted (hade. 

• a Corinthians, chap. iii. vcr. 18. f The Will. 

4 Queen Elizabeth. . » 

LX. 
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LX. 

But, ah ! entic'd by her own worth and pride, 

She ftain'd her beauty with moft loathfome fpot ; 
Her Lord's fixt law, and fpoufe's light deny'd. 
So fiird her fpoufe and felf with leprous blot : 
And now all dark is their firft morning ray. 
What verfe might then their former light difplay. 
When yet their darkeft night outfhines the brighteft day ? 

LXL 
On her a royal damfel ftill attends. 
And faithful counfellor, ^ Synterefis : 
For tho' Voktta ever good intends. 
Yet by fair ills flie oft deceived is. 

By. ills fo fairly drefs'd with cunning flight. 
That virtue's felf they well may feem to fight, 
But that bright virtue's felf oft feems not half fo bright. 

LXII. 
Therefore Synterefis of nimble fight, 

Oft helps her doubtful hand, and erring eye ; 
Elfe mijht flie ever ftumbling in this night. 
Fall down as deep as deepeft Tartary. 
Nay, thence a fad fair maid. Repentance^ rears. 
And in her arms her fainting lady bears, 
Wafhing her num'rous ftains with ever falling tears. 

LXIII. 
Thereto flie adds a water fovereign. 

Of wondrous force, and flcilful compofition : 
For firft flie pricks the heart in tenaer vein ; 

Then from thofe precious drops, and deep contrition^ 
' With free confeflion, and with bitter cries. 
Still 'd in a broken fpirit, fad vapours rife, 
Exhal'd by facrcd fires, and drop through melting eyes. 

' Conlcience. 

LXIV. 
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LXIV. 
Thefe cordial drops, thefc fpirit healing balmf. 

Cure all her finful bruifes, clear her eyes ; 
Unlock her ears ; recover fainting qualms : 
And now grown frefli and ftrong, flie makes her rife, 
And glafs of unmafk'd &n, (he bright diiplays, 
Whereby flie fees, loaths, mends her former ways ; 
So foon repairs her light, doubling hes new-bom rays, 

LXV. 
But, ah! why do we (fimple as I ween) 

With curious labour, dim, and vailed fight^ 

Searching the nature of this king and queen. 

Groping in darknefs for fo clear a light ? 

A light, which once could not be thought or told. 
But now with blackeft clouds is thick enroU'd, 
Preis'd down in captive chains, and pent in earthly mould. 

LXVL 
Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 

(Ah, wretched fate, and fatal wretchednefs ! ) 
Unlike thofe former days, and firft eftate, 
When he efpousM with higheft happinefs, 
To fair VoUtta^ both their lights confpiring, 
He faw whatever was fit for her requiring. 
And flie to his clear fight, wou'd temper her defiring. 

LXVIL 
When both replenifli*d with celeftial light, 
All coming evils cou'd forefee and fly ; • 
When both with cleareft eye, and perfeft fight^ 
Conld every nature's 3ifference defcry : 

Whofe piflures now they fcarcely fee with pain, 
Obfcure and dark, like to thofe fliadows vain, 
Wiiicli thin and empty glide along AxKrnus* plain. 

N LXVIIL 
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LXVin. 
The flow'rs that frighten*d with (harp winter's dread 

Retire into their mother Tellus* womb, 
Yet in the fpring in troops new muftered 
Peep out again from their unfrozen tomb : 
The early violet will frefli arife, 
Spreading his purple flowVs unto the fkies ; 
Boldly the little plant the winter's fpite defies. 

LXIX. 
The hedge, green fatin pink'd and cut, arrays ; 

The fun-flow 'r unto cloth of gold afpires ; 
In hundred-colour'd filks the tulip plays ; 

Th' imperial flow'r, his neck with pearl attires ; 
The lily, high her filver grogram rears ; 
The panfy, her wrought velvet garment bears ; 
The rofe, both fcarlet and the provence, damafk wears* 

LXX. 
How falls it then,, that fuch an heav'nly light. 

As this great king's fhou'd (ink fo wondrous low. 
That fcarce he can fiifpeft his former height ? 
Can one eclipfe make dark his (hining brow. 
And fteal away his beauty blooming fair ? 
Only one blot, fo great a light to mar, 
That never cou'd he hope his waning to repair ? 

LXXL 
Ah ! never cou'd he hope once to repair 

So great a wane, (hou'd not that new-born SUN, 
Adopt him both his brother and his heir ; . 

Who through bafe.life, and death, and hell, wou'd run. 
To feat him where he might fecurely dwell : 
That he may mount to heav n, he funk to hell; 
That he might live, he died, that he might rife, he fell ! 

LXXIL 



THE PURPLE ISLAND. 91 

LXXIL 

A perfcft virgin breeds and bears a fon, 

Th' immortal father of his mortal mothV ; 
Earth, heav'n, flefli, fpirit, man, God, met in one : 
Hi» younger brother's child, his children's br6thV, 
Eternity, who yet was born and died ; 
His own creator, earth's fcorn, heav*n's pride ; 
Wlio Deity, took flefli, and man's flefh deified. 

LXXIIL 

Thou uncreated sun, heav'n's glory bright! : 

Whom we with hearts, and knees low bent, adore ; 
At rifing, perfeft, and now falling light ; 

Ah, what reward, what thanks (hall we reilore I 
Thou wretched waft, that we might happy be ; 
Thou all the good we hope, and all we fee ; 
That thee we know and love, comes from thy love and thee. 

LXXIV. 

Receive, what we can only back return, 

(Yet that we may return, thou firft muft give) 
A heart, which fain wou'd flame, which fain wou'd burn 
In praife ; for thee, to thee, wou'd only live : 
And thou (who fatt'ft in night to give us day) 
Light and enflame us with thy glorious ray. 
That we may back refleft, and borrow'd light repay. 

LXXV. 
So we beholding with immortal eye. 

The glorious pifture of thy heav'nly face. 
In his firft beauty and true majefty. 

May fliake from our dull fouls thefe fetters bafe : 
/ And mounting up to that bright cryftal fphere, 

Whence thou fliak'ft all the world with ftudd'ring fear, 
May not be held by earth, nor hold vile earth fp dear- 

N a LXXVI, 
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LXXVI. 
Then fliou'd thy fhepherd (pooreft fliepherd) fing 

A thoufend cantos in thy heav'nly praife, 
And roufe his flagging mufe, and flutt'ring wing» 
To chant thy wonders in immortal lays ; 

(Which once thou wrought'ft, when Nilus* flimy fliore» 
Or Jbrdans banks thy mighty hand adore) 
Thy judgments and thy mercies ; but thy mercies more. 

Lxxvn. 

But fee, the ftealing night with fofteft pace, 
To fly the weftern fun, creeps up the eaft ; 
Cold Htfpar now unvails his evening face, 
And calls the winking ftars from drowfy reft : 
Home then, my lambs ; the falling drops efchew : 
To-morrow fliall ye feaft in paftures new. 
And with the rifing fun banquet on pearled dew. 
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CANTO VII. 

L 

T^HE rifing morn lifts up his orient head, 
-*^ And fpangled heav'ns in golden robes inveib; 
Thtrfil upftarting from his fearlefs bed. 
Where ufelefs nights he fafe and quiet refls» 
Unhous'd his Meeting flock, and quickly thenco 
Hafting to his expe&ing audience^ 
Thus with fad verfe began their grieved minds t' incenfe. 

IL 
Fond man, that looks on earth for happinels. 

And here long feeks what here is never found ! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n by leafe» 
With many forfeits and conditions bound ; 
Nor can we pay the fine, and rentage due ; 
Tho' now but writ, and feal'd, and giv'n anew. 
Yet daily we it break, then daily muft renew. 

m. 

Wliy (hou'dft thou here look for perpetual good. 

At ev'ry lofs 'gainft heav'n's face repining ? 
Do but behold where glorious cities ftood* 

With golden fanes, a^d filver turrets fhining; 
There now the hare feartefs of greyhound feedCt 
And loving pelican in fafety breeds : 
There fcreeching fatyrs fill the people's former iledct** 

IV. 
Where is the Affyrian lion's golden hide. 

That all the eaft once grafp'd in lordly paw ? 
Where that great Perfian bear, wbofe fwelling prid« 
The lion's felf tore out with rav'aoui jaw ? 

* i. c. Placcf, 

Or 
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Or he which 'twixt a lion, and a pard. 
Through all the world with nimble pinions far'd \ 
And to his greedy whelps his conquer'd kingdoms (har'd, 

V. 
Hardly the place of fuch antiquity. 

Or note of thefe great monarchies we find : 
Only a fading verbal memory. 

And empty name in writ is left behind : 

But when this fecond life, and glory fades. 

And finks at Jengthin times obfcurer ftiades, 

A fecond fall fucceeds, and double death invades. 

VL 
That monftrous beaft, which nurs'd in Titers fen, , 

Did all the world in hideous (hape affray ;- 
That fiird with coffly fpoil his gaping den, 

And trode down all the reft to duft ^nd clay : 
His battering horns pull'd out by civil hands. 
And iron teeth lie fcatter'd on the fands ; 
Back'd, bridled by a monk, with fev'n heads yoked ftands. 

VII. 
And that black ** vulture, which with deathful wing 

O'erfhadows half the earth, whofe difmal fight 
Frighten'd the mufes from their native fpring. 
Already ftoops, and flags with weary flight ; 
Who then fhall look for happinefs beneath? 
Where each new day proclaims, chance, change, and death; 
And life itfelf 's as flit as is the air we breathe. 

VIIL 

Nor might this prince efcape, tho' he as far 

All thefe excells in worth and heav'nly grace, 

As brighteft Phizhis doe^ the dimmeft ftar : 

The decpeft falls are from the higheft place. 

'.'.-■ 
• i. c. went, ' - * The TurK. 

There 



THE PURPLE island; 95 

There lies he now, bruis'd with fo fore a fall, " 
To his bafe bonds, and loathfome prifon thrall. 
Whom thoufand foes befiege, fenc'd with frail yielding wall. 

IX. 
Tell roc, oh, tell me. then, thou holy mufe ! 

Sacred Thejpio ! what the caufe may be 
Of fuch defpite ; fo many enemies ufe 
To perfecute unpitied mifery ? 

Or if thefe canker'd foes, as mofi men fay. 
So mighty be, that gird this wall of clay ; 
What makes it hold fo long, and threaten'd ruin flay ? 

X. 

When that great Lord his (landing court wou'd build. 

The outward walls with gems and glorious lights. 
But inward rooms with nobler courtiers fill'd ; 
Pure, living flames, fwift, mighty, blefled fprights 2 
But fome his royal fervice (fools ! ) difdain ; 
So down were.hurl'd: — (oftblifs is double pain) 
In heav'n they fcom'd to ferve, fo now in hell they reign. 

XI. 
There turn'd to fcrpents, fwol'n with pride and hate; 

Their prince a dragon fell, who burft with fpite. 
To fee this king's and queen's yet happy ftate. 
Tempts them to lull, and pride ; prevails by flight ; 
To make them wife, and gods, he underukes* 
Thus while the fnake they hear, they turn to fnakcs ; 
To make them gods he boafts, but beafts, and devils makes. 

XIL 
But that great ' lion, who in Judak's plains 

The awful beads holds down in due fubjeflion ; 
The dragon's craft, and bafe-got fpoil difdains, 
And folds this captive prince in his prote6lion ; 
* Rerela^nsv. §• 

3reaka 
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Breaks ope the jail* and brings the prisoners thence : 
Yet pbtc'd them in this cattle's weak defence, 
V^hcre they might tfuft and feek an higher providence. 

XIIL 
So now fpread round about this little holdi 

With armies infinite, encamped lie 
Th' enraged dragon, and his ferpents bold : 

And knowing well his time grows fhort ^nd nigh, 
He fwells with venom'd gore **, and pois'nous heat ; 
His tail unfolded, heaven itfelf doth beat. 
And fweeps the mighty ftars from their tranfcendent feat» 

XIV. 
With him goes * Caro^ curfed dam of fin, 

Foul, filthy dam, of fouleft progeny ; 
Yet feems (fkin deep) moft^fair by witching gin 
To weaker fight ; but to a purged eye 

Looks like (nay, worfe than) hell's infernal hags t 
Her empty breafts hang like lank hollow bags : 
And Iris* ulcer*d flcin i{ patch'd with leprous rags% 

XV. 
Therefore her loathfome (hape's in fteel array'd ; 

All ruft within, the outfide polifh'd bright : 
And on her fliield a Mermaid fung and play'd, • 
Whofe human beauties lure the wandering fight; 
But flimy fcales hid in their waters He : 
She chants, flie fmiles, fo draws the ear, the eye, 
And whom ihe wins, ihe kills : — the word, hear^ gaze, anddk. 

XVI. 
After her march'd a fruitful ferpcnt fry. 

Whom fhe of divers lechers divers bore ; 
Marfhal'd in fev'ral ranks their colours fly : 

Four ^ to Anagnus, four this painted whore 

* Revelations; xii. it. « The flcfli. ' The fruiti of the fle(h, 

ittCat v. 19, fto, tt, and are here ranked into four companies ; ill, unclcaniieiii . 
•d, irrcU^oA % 3d» unrighteoufnefs ; ^th, intemperance. 

To 
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To loathfome AJiMe brought forth to light j 
Twice four got Adieus, a hateful wig>it.: 
But fwoln Aerates two, born in one bed knd night. 

XVIL 
Machus * the firft, of fhaTnelefs bold afpefi ; 

, Yet with him doubt and fear ftill trembling go : 
Oft look'd he back, as if he did fufpeft 
Th' approach of fome unwifti'd, unwelcome foe : 
Behind, fell jealoufy his fteps obferv'd, 
And fure revenge with dart that never fwerv'd : 
Ten thoufand griefs and plagues he felt, but more deferv'd. 

xvin. 

His armour black as hell, or ftarlefs night, 
And in his fhield he lively portray'd bare 
Mars faft embraced in arms of Venus' light, 
And ty'd as faft in Vulcan'^ fubtil fnare : 

She feign'd to blufli for fliame, now all too late ;, 
But his red colour feem'd to fparkle hate : 
Stueet areJieVn waters^ round about his ihield he fet. 

XIX. 
Tomeius ^ next him pac'd, a meagre wight ; 

Whofe leaden eyes funk deep in fwimming head. 
And joylefs look, like fome pale afliy fpright ; 
Seem'd as he now were dying, or now dead \ 
And with him wafiefulnef<i, that all expended. 
And want, that ftill in theft, and prifon ended, 
A hundred foul difeafes clofely him attended. 

XX. 

His (hining helm might feem a fparkling flame« 

Ye| footh, nought was it but a fooliih fire ; 
And all his arms were of that burning frame. 

That flefli and bones were gnaw'n with hot de&e, 

* AdUlteryf Gal. v. 19. *> Fomicitioa. 

O About 
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About his wrift his blazing fliield did fiy 
With fweltring hearts in flames of luxury ; 
His word, Infrt I live, iajirt I bum, and die. 

XXI. 
With him * Acatharus^ in Tufcan drels ; 

A thing that neither man will own, nor beaft: 
Upon a boy he lean'd in wantonnefs, 

On whofe fair limbs his e}'es ftill greedy feaft ; 

He fports, he toys, kiOes his (hining face : 
. Behind, reproach and thoufand devils pace : 
Before, bold impudence, that cannot change her grace* 

XXII. 
His armour feem'd to laugh with idle boys, 

Which all about their wanton fportings play'd ; 
Wou'd oft himfelf help out their childifli toys. 
And like a boy lend them unmanly aid : 

In his broad (hield the bird her wings difpread. 
Which trufling wafts the Trojan Ganymede: 
And round was written, Like with his like is coupled. 

XXIII. 
Aftlges ^ followed next, the boldeft boy 

That ever play'd in Venus^ wanton court : 
He little cares who notes his lavifli joy ; 
Broad were his jefts, wild his uncivil fport ; 
His fafliion too,, too fond, and loofly light : 
A long love-lock on his left (boulder's pli^.t ; /Af// 
Like to a woman's hair, well Ihew'd a woman's fpri^t. 

XXIV. 
Luft in ftrange nefts this cuckoo egg conceived ; 

Which nurs'd with furfeits, drefs'd with fond difgnife. 
In fancy's fchool his breeding firft receiv'd : 
So this brave fpark to wilder flame doth rife ; 

* Sodomy, Roxn. i. afi, »7. Lev. xx. 13, 15, 16. * talctvioulaeft. 

Ai 
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And now to court prcfcrr'd, high bloods he firc«. 
There blows up pride, vain mirth, and loofe deflres ; 
And heav'nly fouls (oh griefs ! ) with hellifli flame infpires« 

XXV. 

There oft to rivals lends the gentle dor ', 

Oft takes (his miilrefs by) the bitter bob " : 
There learns her each day's change of Gides ", Verd •, Or ', 
(His fampler) ; if fhe pouu, her flave muft fob : 
Her face his fphere, her hair his circling Iky ; 
Her love his heav'n, her fight eternity : 
Of her he dreams, with her he lives, for her hell die, 

XXVI. 
Upon his arm a tinfel fcarf he wore, 

Forfooth his madam's favour, fpangled fair : 
Light as himfelf, a fan his helmet bore. 

With ribbons drefs'd, begg'd from his mifirefs' hair : 
On's fhield a winged boy all naked fhin'd ; 
His folded eyes, willing and wilful blind : 
The word was wroughie^trith gold, Such is a lovers mind. 

XXVIL 
Thefe four, 9 Anagnus and foul ' Caro's fons. 
Who led a diff 'rent and diforder'd rout ; 
Fancy, a lad that all in feathers t wons. 

And loofe defire, and danger link'd with doubt ; 
Andthoufand wanton thoughts ftill budding new: 
But lazy eafe uftier'd the idle crew ; 
And lame difeafe Qiuts up their troops with torments due^ 

1 A term ufcd for leave to fleep awhile, 

" A Uunt, or feoff. 

* i^efl * Green. f. Gold colour* 

%' Sunza xvi. of thU canto. 

' i)iUo xiv. ditto. * s. t. Dwells. 

O a XXVIIL 
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XXVIII. 
Next band, by ^ Afebic w^ boldly led, 

And his four fons begot in Stygian night : 
Krft ^ IdololatroSy whofe monftrous head 
Was like an ugly fiend, his flaming fight 
Like blazing ftars ; the reft all different : 
For to his fliape fome part each creature lent ; 
But to the great Creator all adverfely bent. 

XXIX. 
Upon his breaft a bloody crofs he fcor'd. 

Which oft he worflilpp'd ; but the CAri^ that died 
ThereOn, he feldom but in paint ador'd ; 
Yet wood, ftone,b Jills, wealth, lufts, fiends, deified ; 
He makes mere pageants of the faving ^ rock, 
JPuppet-hke trimming his almighty Hock : 
Which then, his god, or he, which ii the verier block? .".• 

XXX. 

Of giant fhapc, and ftrength thereto agreeing, * 

Wherewith he once had all the worfiTopprefi'dj ' ' « 
And yet the greater part (bis vaffals being) 
Slumb'ring in ignorance, fecurely reft : 
A golden calf (himfelf more heaft) he bore. 
Which brutes with dancings, gifts, and &)ngs adctre^ . 
Idols are laymen s books^ he round had wrote in oiro. 

XXXI. 

Next X Pharmakeus^ of ghaftly, wild afpeS ; 

Whom hell with feeming fear, and fiends obey: ... * 
Full eas*ly wou'd he know each paft effeft. 

And things to come with double guefs forefay, 

* Sunza xvi. ef this canto. 

» Idolatry, cither by worfhipping the true Gocl by falfc worfliip ; as by iii»geS|^ 
againft the fecond commandment : or gi\'ing away hit worfliip to tktt whick 
is not God, againft the firit 

^ Pfrtoft Ixii. 7. 

* Witchcraft, and magical arts* 

By 
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By fldin beads entraib; and fowls shirked fiigh(; * 
Thereto he tempefts rais'd by many a fprigbt. 
And charm'd the fun and moon, and cbsmg'd the d^y 9A4 
night. 

XXXII. . 
By birth and hand, he juggling fortunes tells ; 

Oft brings from fhades his grandfires damned ghoft ; 
Oft flolen goods reveals by wicked fpells : 

His frightful fhield with thoufand fiends emboft, 
Which feem'd without a circle's ring to play : 
In midft himfelf dampens the fmiling day, 
And prints fed charafters, which none may write, or fay. 

XXXIIL 
The third ^ Hctrdicus^ a wrangling carl x, 

Who in the way to heav'n wou'd wilful err ; 

And oft convifted, ftill wou'd fnatch and fnarl : 

His Crarhbt oft repeats ;— all tongue, no ear ; 

Him obftinacy, pride, and fcorn attended : 

On's fhield, with truth error difguis'd contended ;' 

His motto this, Rather thus err^ than be amended. 

XXXIV. 
Laft march'd Hypocrify^ falfe form of grace, 

That vaunts the (hew of all, has truth of none : 
A rotten heart he mafks with painted face \ 

Among ^he beads, a mule, 'mongft bees, a drone, 
*Mongft ftars, a meteor :-^all the world neglefls him; 
Nor. good, nor bad, nor heav*n, nor earth aifefb biip : 
The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav'n rqcSs Uinu- 

XXXV., 
His wanton heart he vails with dewy eyes. 

So oft the world, and oft himfelf deceives : 
^lis tongue his heart, his hands his tongue belies : 

Shining (as fnails} his path, hut flime be leaves : 

f Hcrcfy. » i. e, ChurL 

He 
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He BaiePs glory is, but Siorts taint ; 
Religion's blot, but irreligion's paint : 
A faint abroad, at borne a fiend ; and worft, a faint. 

XXXVL 
So tallow lights live glitt'ring, (linking die ; 

Their gleams aggrate the fight, fteams wound the fmell ; 
So Sodom apples pleafe the ravifli'd eye, 

But fulphur tafte proclaim their root's in hell : 
So airy flames to heav'nly feem ally'd. 
But when their oil is fpent, they fwiftly glide» 
And into fulfonae mire melt all their gilded pride. 

XXXVIL 
So ruflies green, fmooth, full, are fpungy light ; 

So ftones in peaches wear a velvet gown ; 
So rotten fticks feem ftars in cheating night ; 
So quagmires falfe, their mire with em'ralds crown : 
Such is Hypocri/y's deceitful frame; 
A (linking light, a (ulphur fruit, falfe flame; 
Smooth ruih, peach ftone, fere wood, falfq mire, a voice» ^ 
fiame. 

XXXVIIL 
Such were his arms, falfe gold, true alchymy ; 

Glitt 'ring with gloffy (tones, and fine deceit : 
His fword a flatt'ring (leel, which guU'd the eye. 
And pierc'd the. heart with pride and felf-conceit : 
On's (hidd a tpmb, where death had drefs'd his bed 
With curious art, and crown'd his loathfome head» 
With gold, and gems :— his word. More gorgeous when deacU. 

XXXIX. 
Before them went their nurfe, bold Ignorance \ 

A loathfome monder, light, fight, 'mendment fcorning ; 
Born deaf and blind, 'fitter to lead the dance 
To fuch a rout ; her filver head adorning, 

(Her 
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(Her dotage index) much flic bragged, y«t feigitM 2 * 
For by falfc tallies many years (he gain'd. 
Uyeyeadh is honour" i age^-^Age is iviik doULgt fiaxiCJU 

XL. 
Her failing legs with erring footfteps reel'd \ 

(Lame guide to blifs!) her daughters on etch Gde 
Much pain'd thcmfelvet, her fiumbling feet to wiel4,; 
Both like their mother, dull, and beetle ey'd : 
The firft was £frvr*falfe, who multiplies 
Her num'rous race in endlefs progenies : 
For but one truth there is, ten thoufand thoufand lies* 

XLL 

Her brood o'erfpread her round with fin and blood. 

With enty^ malice, mifchiefe infinite; 

Whilft flie to fee herfelf, amazed ftood, \ 

So oft impregnated- and big with fpite: • . w 

Her off3pring fly about, and fpread didr feed ; ' ' 

Straight hate, pride, fchifm, wars, feditions breed, 

Spring'up, grow n^t.^-^Hawfoon profpcrstlu vicious weed*' ■■ 

XLIL 
The other owl-ey'd Superftition^ 

Deform'd, difiorted, blind in midft of light ; 
Yet ftyles herfelf holy devotion. 

And fo is call'd, and feems m gloomy night : 
Fearful as is the hare, or hunted hind i 
Her face, and breaft, flie oft with crofl'es fign^ : 
No cafiom wou'd Ihe break, or change her fettled mind. 

XLIIL 
Xfliare, orfnike, (he meets, herfelf Ihe crofles, 

And ftops her maiy fteps ; fad fean annoy her 
When falling fait points out Ibme fatal lofies, A 

Till Bacchus' grapes with holy fprinUc joy licr : 

Ker 
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Hef Miy ' btbld.k an ErTa Pater ^ ; ; 

Her antidcnes are hallow'd wax and water: 
When dark, all lights aire fprights, all noifes, chains that clatttr. 

xuv. 

With them did maik:h (in deep fecurity) . : .' 

PrqfaneA^Si ti>. bft fear'A, for ncrer fesqring^ . ? 

And by him^ new oaths coining Blafpkemy^ 

Who names not God, but in a curfe, or fwearing : . / : 
And thouTaild 6ther fii&nds in diverf^ faibion, ■ ; ; 
Difpos'd in feveral w^d, and Certain ftation ; :; 
Under, hell widely yawn'd ; and over« flew damnation. ' 

XLV. 
Next ' Adidus Ws fons;— fifft ^ Edkros fly, ' 

Whofe prick*d-up eai!skept open houfe for lies ; 
And leering eyes ftill Watch, and wait to fpy . • 
When to return .ftilHiving injuries: 

Fair .V^lh«p feiird upon his painted face, 
And ieycfl fp^ke peace, till he had time and place»; 
Then, pours down thow'r^ of rage, and ftreams of rancour baft. 

XLVI. 
So when a fable cloud, with fwelling fail 

Comes fwirrjmlng thro* calm flties, the filent air 
(While fierce winds fleep in jEoI's rocky jail) 
With fpanglcd beams embroider'd, glitters fair ; . 
But foon it loWn : flraight clatt'ring hail is bred« 
Scatt'lring cold fiiot ;: light hides his golden head, .. 
And With ftniimelywiBter^ earth is overfpread. 

XLVII. 
His arms well ftiit his niiiid, where fmiling flues 

Breed thimd*nng tempefts: on his lofty creft 
Afleep the fpotted pantbpr crouching ii^s. 

And by fweet' fceiits, and fliin fo quaintly dreft,. ' 

^ Alluding to the erroaeous Popj/h tranQatioxi. 

** tn coatra<liftinftion to ^era Matcu i» c the true mother ; the church oiX§au 
io calling herfelf. 
^ See ftanza xvi. of this canto. ' Hatred. 

Draw* 
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Draws dn its prdy : apon his fliieUl lie bem 
The dreadful moniler which great NUms fears ; 
(The weeping crocodile) his word, / till tuiti tears. 

XLVIIL 
With him Diffemblance went, his pimnour, 

Whofe painted face cou'd hardly be detefied ; 
Arms of offence he fcarce if ever wore, 
Lieft thence his clofe defigns might be fofpeficd ; 
But clafping clofe his foe, as loth to part. 
He fleals his dagger with falfe (miliiig ait. 
And flieaths the trait'rous fteel in his own maflcr^s heart. 

XLIX, 
Tvro Jtmjh captains, clofe themfelves enlacing 

In lovers fweet bands, his target bioad difplay'd ; 
One th* others beard with his left hand embiacin^ 
But in his right a fhining fwoid he fway'd. 
Which Uriawares thro' th' other's ribs he finites ; . 
There lay the wretch without aD btnial rites : 
Hk word, Ut deepeft wounds^ toho im his farnmrng Hies. 

L. 
Ens * the next, of fex unfit for war : 

Her arms, were bitter words from flaming tongue. 
Which never quiet, wnuigle, fight, and jar; 
Ne'er wou*d Ihe weigh report with right, or wrong; 
Viirhat once flie held, that wou'd fhe ever hold. 
And Nom^obft^mtes force with courage bold : 
The hft.word nnift ihe have, or never ceafe to icoId« 

LL 
She is the trumpet to this angry train, 

Aa4 whets their fury with load-railing fpite : 
But when no open foes^did more reniain« 
Agaisft tifemielyes, thenifelves ihe wou'd tactce. 

« Variance. ^ 

iu{ p Her 
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Her clacking milU driv'n by her flowing gall, 
Cou'd never ftaiid, but chide» rail^ bark^ and bawl : 
Her fhield no word cou'd find, her tongue engrofs*d them all* 

LIL 
Zelos ^ the third, whofe fpiteful emulation 

Could not endure a fellow in excelling ; 
Yet flow in any virtue's imiution, 

At eafyr rate that fslir t)o(re(fion fdling : 
Still as he went he hidden fparkles blew, 
Till to a jnighty flame they fudden gfew, • 
And like fierce light 'ning all in quick deflru&ibn.dreMf* 

LIIL 
Upon his (hield lay that Tirintkian fwain ^ 

Swelthrlng in fiery gore^ and pois'nous flamei 
His wife's fad gift vcnom'd with bloody ftain : 

Well cou'd he bulls, fnakes, hell, all monfters tame; 
Well cou'd he heav'n fupport, and prop alone ( . 
But by fell jealoufy foon overthjTown, 
Without a foe, or fword : his motto, Firjl^ or none. 

LIV. 
Tkwnoi ^ the fourth, a dire, revengeful fwain ; 

Whofe fcml was made bf flames, his flelh of fire ; 
Wrath in his heart, hate, rage» and fiuy reign I 
Fierde was his look, when clad in fparkling tire ; 
But when dead palenefs in his cheeks took feizure^ 
And all the blood his boiling heart did treafurej 
Then in his wild revenge, kept he nor mean nor meafure.« 

LV. 
Like to the waters wall'd with brazen wreath, 

Befieg'd with dtabkling flames, their common foe;-. 
The angry feas do foam and hotly breathe, 
Then fwell, rife, rave, and ftill more furious grow $ 

' Emulation. . f Wrath. ^ 
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Mean time the fhaken veffd doubiAal phyt. 
And oh the fi|igg*ring billow trenbling ftays. 
And wou'd obey them both, yet neither (he obeys. 

LXIV. 
A fubtle craftfman fram'd him fcemly arms, 
Forg'd in the (hop of wrangling Se^^ry ; 
And wrought with curious arts, and mighty charms, 
Temper'd with llfcs, and falfe philofophy : 
Millions of heedlefs fouls thus bad he (lain. 
His fev'n-fold (hield a field of Gules > did ftain ; 
In which two fwords he bore : his word, Dixfide^ and rdgn'. 

LXV. 
Envy the next. Envy with fquinted eyes ; 

Sick of a ftrange difeafe, his neighbour's hcsdth : 
Bcft lives he thenj when any better dies ; 
Is never' poor, but in another's wealth i 

On beft man's harms and griefs he feeds his fill ; 
£lfe his own maw doth eat with fpitefiil will : 
-111 muft the temper be, where diet is fo ill. 

LXVI. 
Each eye through divers opticks flily leers. 

Which bpth his fight, and th* optick's felf bcly; 
So greateft virtue as a moat appears, 

Ajid molehill faulu to mountains multiply. 

When heeds he muft, yet faintly, thea he praifcs; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he laifef : 
So maireth what he makes, and'praifing moft, difpniletit 

LXVIL 
Upon his fliield that cruel herd-groom played, 

Fit inftrument of /um^'s jealous fpite ; 
Uis hundred eyes, ftood fixed on the maid ; 

He pip'd, Ihc' figh^i : his word, Her is/, my nighi^ 
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His mlflik weapon was a lying tongue» • 
Which he far ofF like fwifteft lightaing flung ; 
That all the world with noife, and foul blafpheming rung, 

LXVIII. 
Laft of this rout the favage Phonos "" went. 

Whom his dire mother nurs'd with human blood ; 

And when more s^e and ftrength more fiercenefs lent» 

She taught him in a dark and defert woo/l 

With force and guile poor pafT^ngers to flay. 

And on their flefli his barking ftomach ftay» 

And with their wretched blood his fiery thir&. allay. 

LXIX. 
So when the never fettled Scythian 

Removes his dvrcllii\g in an empty wain; 
When now the fun hath half his journey ran. 

His horfe he bleeds» and pricks a trembling vein ; 
So from the wound quenches his thirfty heat : 
Yet woife, thk. fiend makes his own flefli his meat. 
Monfter ! the rav'nous bear, his kind will never eat^ 

LXX- ' 
Ten thou(and furies on his il^ps awaited^ 

Some feared his harden 'd foul with Stygian brand ; 
Sonie with black terrors his faint confcience baited. 
That wide he ftar'd, and ftifien'd hair did ftand ; 
The £rft born man ftiU in his ipind he hore^ 
Foully array 'd in guiltlcfs brother's gore. 
Which for revenge to heav'n, from earth did loudly ro^ 

LXXL. 

His arms offenfive all, to fpill, notfpare; 

Swords, piftols, poifons, inflruments of hell : 
A fliield he wore (not that the wretch did csgre 

To fave his flefli, oft he himfelf wou'd quell) 

" Miir«ler, 
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"For fliew, notufe: on it a- Viper ftivilfirig - 
The dam's fpilt gbre ; his empty bowels filling ' 
"With flelGh that gave him life : his vrord; / HveiyHUint. ' 

LXXII. 

-And laft, his brutifli fons, Acraies " fent» 

Whom • Caro bore both in one birth and bed, ■ ''-' ' • ^ 
Jdtthos ' the firft, whofe fcct fo ftagg'ring went, * -'" • * 
TThey well agreed with his unfettled head : 

His foul quite plunged was in grapy blood ; ^ 

In all his parts the idle dropfy ftood ; 
'WhicK, tho' already drown'd, ftiU thlrfted for the flooi * ' ' 

LXXIII. 
This thing, nor man, nor beaft, tuhs-all his wealth 

In drink; his days, his years, in liquor drenching : 
So quafis he ficknefs down, by quaffing health ; 

Firing his cheeks with quenching; ftratigely quenching 
His eyes with -firing ; dull and faint they roU'd : 
But, nimble lips, known things and hid unfold ; 
JBelchings, and frequent fips, mark the long tale he told. ^ *' 

Lxxiv; 

Xi% armoiu* green might feem a fruitful vine ; 

The cluders prifon'd in the clofe fet leaves, 
"^ct oft between the ripen'd grape did fhine ; 
And creeping forth, his jailor's fpite deceives : 
Among the boughs did fwiUing Bacchus ride. 
Whom wild grown Manad's bore, and ev'ry ftride, 
^Macche, Jo Bacche^ loud with madding voice they ciy*d. 

LXXV. 

Oq's ftiield, the goati(h fatyrs dance around, 

(Their heads much lighter than their nimble heels) 

^ms old, in wine (as ever) drown'd, ' 

Clos'd with the ring, in midft (tho' fitting) reels : 
* Sec Aanza xVi. of tliU canto. * See (lanxa xiv. of ditto. 9 Druolieimers. 

Under 
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Under hit arm a bag^pcfworn he held» 
(Yet wine«>fworn cheeks the windy bag outfweird) 
So loudljr pipes : hit v/ord^ But fuU^ no mirth I yield. 

LXXVL 
Infatiate fink, how with fo general flain 

Thy loathed.puddles; court, towHi fields entice! 
Ah me ! the (hepherd's felvjes thee entertain. 
And to thy Curtian gulph do iacrifice : 

All drink' to fpew, and fpew again to drinktii 
Sour fwill-tub fin, of aU the reft the fink^ 
How ean'ft thou dius bewitch with thy abhQrred ftink ? 

LXXVn. 
The eye thou wrong'ft'with vomit^s reeking Jlreams, . 

The ear with beichin^p; touch thou drown'ftin wine; 
The talte thou furfeit'ft ; fmell with fpewing Aeams 
Ti|ou woundeft : fob \ thou loathfome putrid fwine ; 
Still thou ihcreafeft thiriU when thirft thou flakeft; 
The mind and will thou (wits bane) csq>tive takeft} 
Seafelefs thy hoggiih filtbi and fenfe thou ienfeleis makeft. 

LXXVIIL 
Thy fellow fins, and all the other vices 

With feeming good« are fairly clothed to fight i 
Their feigned fweets, the blinded will entices 
Coz'ning the dazzled fenfe with borrowed lig^t : 
Thee, neither true, nor yet falfe good commends | 
Prpfit* nor pleafure on thy fteps attends : 
Folly btgias thy fin, which ftill with madneis ends. 

LXXIX. 
With MahoSy Gluttony^ his guttling broth V, 

Twin pUaUdU, drawn from the felf-£ame line; 
So foully like was eithtff tothe- othV, 
And both mdft/like a monftrous belly'd i!wine: :! . . j 
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His life was either a continued fealty 
Whofe furfeits upon furfeits him opprefs'4 ;. . % 

Or heavy deep, that helps fo great a load digeft. 

LXXX, 

Mean time his foul, weigh'd down with heavy cbaim, 

Can neither work, nor move in captive bands ; 
But duird in vap'rous fogs, all carelefs reigns, - . -r 

Or rather fcrves flrong appe^te's commands 3 

That when he now was gorged with cramm'd-dowja ftorc. 
And porter wanting room had fluu the do49r, - 
The glutton figh'd, that he could gormandize no more* 

LXXXI. 
His crane-like neck was all unlac'd ; his breaft. 

And gouty limbs, like to a -circle, round. 
As broad as long ; and for his fpcar in reft 

Oft with his ftaff he beats the yielding ground; 
Wherewith his hands did help his feet to bear, 
Elfe cou'd they ill fo huge a burthen fteer : 
His clothes were all of leaves, no armour cou'd he wear. 

LXXXIL 
Only a target light, upon his arm 

He carelefs bore, on which old Gryll was drawn, 
Transformed into a fwine with cunning charm ; 
In head, and belly, foul itfelf a brawn : 

Half drown'd within ; without, yet ftill did hunt 
In. his deep trough for fwill, as he was wont ; 
Cas'd all in loathfome mire : no word ; Gryll cou'd but grunt. 

LXXXIII. 
Him ferv'd fweet feeming lufts, felf pleafing lies. 
But bitter death flow'd from thofe fweets of fm : 
And at the rear of thefe in fecret guife 
^, Ci:q)t Thievcryr^ and DetraBion^ near akin, 

O No 
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No twins more like: they feem'd almoft the fame; 
One ftole the goods, the other the good name : 
The latter lives in fcorn, the former dies in (hame. 

LXXXIV. 
Their boon companions in their jovial feafting 

Were new coined oaths, and damning perjuries ; 

Their cates, fit for their tafte, profaneft jetting ; 

Seafon'd with fait of hell, dire blafphemies. / 

But till th* ambitious fun, yet ftill afpiring. 

Allays his flaming gold with gentler firing, 

Well reft our weary fong, to that thick grove retiring. 



CANTO 



THE PURPLE ISLAND. 415 



CANTO VIII. 

I. 

^ I 'HE fun began to flack his bended bow, 

-*- And more obliquely dart his milder ray ; 
"^VheiF cooler airs gently began to blow, 

And fan the fields, parch'd with the feorching day : 
The fliepherds to their wonted feats repair; 
ThirJiU refrefli'd with this foft breathing air, 
J)id foon renew his taflc, and further fong prepare. 

IL 

"What watchful care muft guard that weary ftate. 

Which deadly foes begirt with cruel fiege ; 
And frailcft wall of glafs, and trait'rous gate 
Strive which fliould firft yield up their woful liege ? 
By enemies aflail'd, by friends betray'd ; 
When others hurt, himfelf refufes aid : 
By wcaknefs' felf his ftrength is foil'd and overlay'd. 

m. 

How comes it then, that in fo near decay 

We deadly Deep in deep fecurity, 
When every hour is ready to betray 
Our lives t6'that ftill watching enemy ? 

Wake then, thy foul, that deadly flumbereth ; 
For when thy foe hath feiz'd thy captive breath, 
Too late to wi(h pad life, too late to wifli for death. 

IV. 

Car'o the vanguard with \kvt, Dragon led, 

Coftnos ' the battle guides, with loud alarms ; 

Cqffnos the firft fon to the Dragon red, 

Shining in feeming gold, and glitt'ring arms : 

• The world, or maminon. 

Q 2 An4 



15,6 THE PU RP LE I S L AND. 

Jb 

And fo appcar'd a ftrong and gentle ^ight. 
As e'er was cJad in fteel and armour bright ; 
But was a recreant bafe, a foul, falfe cheating fpright. 

V. 

And as himfelf, fuch were his arms ; appearing 
Bright burnifli'd gold, in truth bafe alchymy. 
Dim beetle eyes, and greedy worldlings blearing ; 
His fliield was drefs*d in night's fad livery, 

Where man-like apes a glow-worm compafs round« 
Glad thai in wintry night they fire had found : 
Bufy they puflF and blow : the word, Miftakc the ground* ^ 

VI. 
Miftake points all his darts ; his fun fliines bright, 

(Miftaken) light appear, fad lightning prove : 
His clouds (miftook) feem lightnings, turn'd to light ; 
His love true hatred is, his hatred love ; 
riis {hop, a pedlar's pack of apifh fafliion ; 
His honours, plcafures, joys, are all vexation : 
His wage*, glorious care, fweet furfeits, woo'd damnatioEU 

VII. 
His lib'ral favours, complimcntal arts; 

His high advancements, alpine llipp'ry flxaits ; 
His fmiling glances, death-'s .moft pleafing darta ; 
And (what he vaun^) his gifts are gilded baits : 
Indeed be nothing is, yet all appears. 
Haplefs carth'4 happy fools, that know no tears ! 
Who baUuf in worldly joys, Jivims in a world of Jtats, 

VIII. 
Pure Essence ! who haft made a ftone defcry 

'Twixt nature's hid, and check tjiat metal's pride 
That dare afpire to gold's high fov'reignty ; 
Ah, leave fome toucbftone erring eyes tQ guid^» 



THE PURPLE ISLAND. n; 

And judge diffcmblarKre ! fee by what devices, 
Sin with 'fair glofs our mole-cy'd fight entices, 
TTlia-t vices virtues feem to moft ; and virtues vices, 

IX, 
Strip thou their meretricious fcemlinefs, 

And tinfel glitt'ring, bare to ev'ry fight, 
Thar we may loath their inward uglinefs ; 
Or elfe uncloud the foul, whofe (hady light 
Adds a fair luftre to falfe earthly blifs : 
Thine and their beauty differs but in this ; 
^Theirs what it is not, feems; thine feems not what it is. 

X. 
Next to the captain, coward ** Deilos far'd *^ 

Him right before he as his fhield projefted, 
And following troops to back him as his guard ; 
Yet both his fliield and guard (faint heart) fufpefled ; 
And fending often back his doubtful eye, 
By fearing, taught unthought-of treachery ; 
So hiade him enemies, by fearing enmity, 

XL 
Still did he look for fome enfuing crofs. 

Fearing fuch hap as never man befell : 
No mean he knows, but dreads each little lofs 
(With tyranny of fear diftraught) as helL 

His fenfe, he dare not truft (nor eyes, nor carsj ; 
And when no other caufe of fright appears, 
Himfelf he much fufpefls, and fears his caufelefs fears* 

XIL 
Harncfs'd with maffy fteel, for fence and fight ; 

His fword unfeemly long he ready drew : 
At fudden fliine of his own armour brlaht. 
He ftarted oft, and look'd with ghaftly hue : 

* ^carfulncfs. * Went, 

He 
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He {bricks at ev'ry danger that appears, 
Shaming the knight-like arms he goodly bears : 
His word : Safer ^ who ally than he zuha nothing fears* 

XIII. 
With him went Doubt, ftagg'ring with fteps unfure; 

Tfiat every way, and neither way inclined ; 
And fond Diflruji, who nothing cou'd fecure ; 
Svfpicion lean, as if he never din'd: 

He keeps intelligence by thoufand fpies ; 
Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes : 
So waking, ftill he fleeps, and fleeping, wakeful lies. 

XIV. 
Weak Deilos all ; Tolmetes ** nothing fears ; 

Laughs at fad frights, all terrors counteth bafe ; 
And when of danger or bad news he hears. 
He meets the thund*ring fortune face to face : 
Yet oft in words he fpends his boift'rous threat ; 
That his hot blood driv'h from its native feat, 
Leaves his faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 

XV. 
Hinifelf (weak help ! ) was all his confidence ; 

He fcorns low ebbs, but fwims in higheft rifes : 
His limbs with arms or (hield he wou'd not fence. 
Such, coward fafliion (fool ! ) he much defpifes ; 
Ev'n for his fingle fword the world feems fcant ; 
For hundred worlds his conqu'ring arm cou'd daunt 
Much wou'd he boldly do ; but, much more boldly vaui 

XVI. 
With him went felf-admuring Arrogance ; 

And Brag; his deeds without an helper prais'd; 
Blind Carelejfnefs before wou*d lead the dance ; 

Fe(^ ftolc behind, thofe vaunts in balance pais'd * 
* OverMdnefs, or fool-hardincfi. • i. c poifcd, or made cvi 

V 
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Which far their deeds outweighed ; their violence. 
Tore danger fpent with lavilh diffluence. 
Was none, or weak, in time of greateft exigence. 

XVIL 
As when a fier}' courier ready bent. 

Puts forth himfelf at firft with fwifteft pace ; 
Till Vith too fudden flafli his fpirits fpent. 
Already fails now in the middle race : 

His hanging creft far from his wonted pride. 
No longer now obeys his angry guide; 
Rivers of (weat and blood flow from his gored fide.. 

xvin. 

Thus ran the rafh Toimetes^ never viewing 

The fearful fiends that duly him attended ; 
Peftru£lion clofe his fteps in pofl purfuing; 
And certain ruins heavy weights depended 

Over his curfed head ; and fmooth*fac'd guilet 
That with him oft wou'd loofly play and fmile ; 
Till in his fnare he lock'd his feet with treach'rous wile. 

XIX. 
Next march'd A/btus ^ an unthrifty fwain ; 

Who with a fork went fpreading all around 
What his old fire with fweating toil and pain. 
Long thne was raking from his racked ground : 
In giving he obferv'd nor form nor matter. 
But beft reward he got, who beft cou'd flatter. 
Thus what he thought to give, he did not give, but fcatter. 

XX. 

Before array'd in fumptuous bravery, 

Deck'd court-like in the choiceft, neweft guifc ; 

But all behind like drudging flavery, 

With ragged patches, rent^ and bared thighs, 

» Prodigality. 
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While other parts, that fliun the hated light. 

Were naked left ; (ah, foul indecent fight ! ) 
Yet neither cou'd he fee, nor feel his wretched plight. 

XXI. 
His fliield prefents to life, . death's lateft rites, 

A fad black hearfe borne up by fable fwains ; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) uCiicr through the plains 

To endlefs darknefs ; while the fun's bright brow, . • 
With fiery beams, quenches their fmoking tow. 
And waftes their idle coft ; the word^ ]^Qt netd^ butjhom. 

XXII. 
A vagrant rout (like unto tattling dstws) 

Strew him with vain fpent pray Vs and idle Uys ; 
Andflatt'ry to his fin clofe curtains draws. 
Tickling the itching ear with fulfome.praife. 
Behind weak pity muph his fall lamented,, 
And mifery that former wafte repented : 
The ufurer for his goods, jail for \^ biPjies ij:idcnte<t 

XXIII, 
His fteward was his. kipfman, Vam exj^nct^ ^ 
Who proudly Jilrove in matters lightg to Ihew 
Heroick mind in ))raggart afflucfnce ; ' -. 
So loft his treafure^ getting nought in liei^. 
But oitentation of a foolifh pride, , 
While, women fond, and boys, flood gaping wid^j 
But wife mqp all his wafte,; a4id needlefs coft de]^i4e^ 

XXIV. 
Next PleoneBes ^ went, his gold admiring,^ • 

His fervants drudge, flave to his bafeft flave ; 
Never enough, and ftill too much defiring ; 
His gold his god, yet in an iroi\ grave 

« Covctoufnefs. 

Him 
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Himfelf prote^ his god from noifome tufting ; 
Much fears to keep» much more to iofe his lufting ; 
^Himfelf and golden god, and every one miftmftiag. 

XXV. 
-^^Lge on his hairs the winter fnow had fpread ; 
That filver badge his near end plainly proves : 
^^et as to earth he nearer bows his head, 

So loves it more ; for Zife his lihJHU laves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his fweeteft gain. 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain : 
Vrom hell his gold he brings, and hoards in hell again, 

XXVL, 
His clothes all patch'd with more than honeft thrift. 
And clouted ihoes were nail'd for fearof wafting : 
Tailing he prais'd, but fparingwas his drift; 

And when he eats, his food is worfe than fafting : 
Thus fiarves in ftore, thus doth in plenty pine ; * 
And worfliipping his god, his golden mine, 
He feeds his famiih'd foul with that deceiving lhine» 

XXVIL 

O, hungry metal ! falfe deceitful ray, 

Well laid'ft thou dark, preCs'd in earth's hidden womb ; 
Yet thro' our mother's entrails cutting way. 
We drag thy buried ou;^from hellifh tomb : 
lie merchant froni his wife and home dafiarts, 
Nor at the fwelling ocean ever ftarts ; 
While death and life a wall of thin planks only parts* 

XXVIII. 
Who was it firfl, that from thy deepeft cell, 

With fo much coftly toil and painful fweat^ 
JDurft rob thy palace bord'ring next to hell ? 

For fur e thou com'ft from that infernal feat^ 

R That 
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That all the worid with blackeft ddeds dpft fill. 
Fool man, who with fuch pain doft woo thine ill i 
Needlefs to fend for grief, for he is next us ftiU. 

XXIX. 
His arms were light and cheap, as made to fave 

His purfe, not limbs ; the money, not the man : 
Rather he dies, than fpends : his helmet brave, 
An old brafs pot; bread-plate, a dripping-pan: 
His fpear a fpit, a pot-lid broad his ihield, 
Whofe fmoky plain a chalk'd Imprtft ^ fill'd ; 
A bag fall feal'd : his word, Much btUtrfavd than/piWd. 

XXX. 
By PUoncBts^ Ihamelefs Sparing went, 

Who whines and weeps to beg a longer day ; 
Yet with a thund'riijg voice claims tardy rent ; 
Quick to receive, but hard and flow to pay : 
His care's to lelTen coft with cunning bafe ; 
But when he's forc'd beyond his bounded fpace, 
Loud weu'd he cry, and howl, while others laugh apace» 

XXXI. 
Long after went Pufillus \ weakeft heart ; 

Able to ferve, and able to comma^id. 
But thought himfelf unfit for either part ; 
And now full loth, amidft the warlike band. 
Was hither drawn by force from quiet cell : 
Lonenefs his heav'n, and bus'ncfs was his hell. 
A weak difiru/iful heart is virtues aguiJhJpelL 

xxxn. 

His goodly arms, cover'd with fliamefiil duft, 
Bewray'd their matter's eafe, and want of ufing; 

Such was his mind, which too did idle ruft ; 
His goodly gifts with little ufe abufmg : 
* i. c. an emblem or device, with a motto. * Feeble-mindedners. 

Upon 
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Himfelf prateds his god firom noifome tufting ; 
Much fears to keep» much more to lofe his lufting ; 
3limfelf and golden god, and every one miftroftiag. 

XXV. 
^^ge on his hairs the winter fnow had fpread ; 
That filver badge his near end plainly proves : 
^^et as to earth he nearer bows his head, 

So loves it more ; for Like his like JHll laves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his fweeteft gain, 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain : 
Vrom hell his gold he brings, and hoards in hell again, 

XXVL, 
His clothes all patch'd with more than honeft thrift. 
And clouted ihoes were naiFd for fear of waiting : 
Tailing he prais'd, but fparingwas his drift; 

And when he eats, his food is worfe than fafting : 
Thus fiarves in ftore, thus doth in plenty pine ; . 
And worihipping his god, his golden mine, 
He feeds his famiih'd foul with that deceiving lhine» 

xxvn. 

O, hungry metal ! falfc deceitful ray, 

Well laid'ft thou dark, preCs'd in earth's hidden womb ; 
Yet thro' our mother's entrails cutting way. 
We drag thy buried ou^from hellifh tomb ; 
lie merchant from his wife and home dqiarts, 
Nor at the fwelling ocean ever ftarts ; 
While death and life a wall of thin planks only parts* 

XXVIIL 
Who was it firft, that from thy deepeft cell. 

With fo much coftly toil and painful fweat^ 
JDurft rob thy palace bord'ring next to hell ? 

For fure thou com'ft from that infernal feat, 

R That 
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While other parts, that fliun the hated light. 

Were naked left ; (ah, foul indecent fight ! ) 
Yet neither cou'd he fee, nor feel his wretched plight. 

XXI. 
His fliield prefents to life, . death's lateft rites, 

A fad black hearfe borne up by fable fwains ; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) ulher through the plains 
To endlefs darknefs ; while the fun's bright brow, , 
With fiery beams, quenches their fmoking tow. 
And waftes their idle coft ; the word^ i^qt netd^ butjhom^ 

XXII.; 

A vagrant rout (like unto tattling d^tws) 

Strew him with vain fp^nt pray Vs and idle lays ; 
Andflatt'ry to his fin clofe curtains draws. 
Tickling the itching ear with fulfome.praife. 
Behind weak pity muph his f^ll lamented, 
And mifery that former wafte repented : 
The ufurer for his goods, jail for \^ hpjp^^^ i];idente<t 

XXIII, 
His fteward was his. kipfman, Vam expfnc6^ 

Who proudly Jlrove in matters light, to Ihew 
Heroick mind in ))raggart affluence ; ' . . 
So loft his treafure, getting nought in liei^. 
But oitentation of a foolifh pride. 
While- women fond, and boys, flood gaping widc^^j 
But wife mqp sdl hi^ wafte, a4id needlefs coft de]^i4e^ 

XXIV. 
Next PleoneBes ^ went, his gold admiring,^ . • ' 
His fervants drudge, flave to his bafeft flave ; 
Never enough, and ftill too much defiring ; , 
His gold his god, yet in an iron grave 

« Covctoufnefs. 

Himfetf 
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Wou'dft thou live honoured, clip ambition's wii^ ; 
To reafon's yoke, thy furious paiEons bring. 
Thrice nobU is the man^ who qfhimfclf is king* 

XLI. 
Upon his (hield was fram'd that vent'rous Iad» 

That durft affay the fun's bright flaming team ; 
Spite of his feeble hands, the borfes mad 

Fling down on burning earth the fcorching beam ; 

, So made the flame in which himfelf was fir'd ; 
• The world the bonfire was, where he expir'd : 
His xaotto -written thus. Yet had what he defir'd. 

XLU. 
But AHmus '', a carelefs, idle fwain» 

Tho' glory ofier'd him her fweet embrace. 
And fair occafion that with little pain 

Reach'd him her ready hand ; but (lubber bafe I ) 
Kept his own way, all worthy deeds declined ; 
Well did he thence prove his degenerate mind : 
Bafe were his ftubborn thoughts; bafe all bis dunghill. kind« 

XUH. 
And now by force dragg'd from the monkifih cell. 

Where teeth he only us'd, nor hands, nor brains. 
But in fmooth ftzeams, fwam down thro' eafe to hdl; 
. His work to eat, drink, fleep, and purge his reins. 
He left his heart behind him with his feaft: 
His target with a flying dart was dre&'d, 
Pofting unto bis mark :v the word, / move to Tefi. 

XUV. 
Next Colax ", all his words with fugar ^ices ; 

His fervile tongue; bafe Have to greatneis' name, 
Huns nimble defcant. on the plainefi vicos ; 

He lets his tongue to fin, tabes itnt of fliamt; 

** Ifafeaeis of mind. * FUttcr)'. 
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He tcmp'ring lies, porter to th* car refides ; 
Like Indian apple, which with painted fides* 
More dangerous within its lurking poifon hides. 

XLV. 
His art is but to hide, not heal a fore ; 

Tonourifh pride, to ftrangle confcience; 
To drain the rich, his empty purfc to ftore ; 

To fpbil the precious foul, to pleafe viJe fenfe : 
A carrion-crow he is, a gaping grave. 
The rich coat's moth, court's bane, and trencher's flave^ 
Sin's and hell's winning bawd, the Devil's fa£l'ring knave^ 

XLVL 
A mill he calls before his patron's fight, 

That blackeft vices never once appear 5 
But greater than it is feems virtue *s light ; 
His lord's difpleafure is his only fear : 
His pleafing lies, tickling the fenfes frail 
To death, make open way where force wou'dfail. 
Lep hurts tie lion's paw ; than foxes fofiefl taiU 

XLVIL 
His arms with hundred tongues were pcwdcr'd gay, 

(The mint of lies) gilt, fil'd, the fenfe to pleafe ; 
His fword which in his mouth clofe flieathed lay. 
Sharper than death, and fiam'd to kill with eafe. 
Ah, curfed weapon, life with pleafure fpilling ! 
The Sardoin herb, with many branches filling 
His fhield, was bis device : the word, Ip/ea/S in iHfing^ 

XLVin. 
Bafe flave ! how crawrft thou from, thy dunghill neft. 

Where thou waft hatch'd by fhame and beggary. 
And percheft in the learn 'd and noble breaft ? 
Nobles of thc<^ their courtftip learn j of thep 

« Ar» 
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Arts learn new art their learning ta«iioni: 
(Ah, wretched minds ! ) he is not nobly born, 
Nor learned, who doth not thy ignoble learning fcorn. 

XLIX. 
Clofe to him Pki^ng went, with painted face. 
And Honour by fome hidden cunning made ; 
Not Honours felf, but Honours femblance bafe. 
For foon it vaniQi'd like an empty Ihade : 
Behind^ his parents duly him attend ; 
With them he forced is his age to fpend : 
Shame I^s beginning was, and fhame mud be his end. 

' L. 
Next follow'd Dyfcolus *, a froward wight ; 

His lips thick fwol'n, and eye-brows ever bent ; 
With footy locks, dark looks, and fcouling fight ; 
His face a tell-tale to his bafe intent : 

He nothing lik'd, or prais'd ; but rq)rehended 
What every one befide himfelf commended. 
Humors of tongues impofthunid^ purgd wUhJhamc^ oremtndetL 

LI. 
His mouth a poisonous quiver, where he hides 

S)iarp venom'd arrows, which his bitter tongue. 
With fquibs, and jefts, unto their objefis guides ; 
Nor fears he gods on earth, or heav'n to wrong : 
Upon his ihield was fairly drawn to fight, 
A raging dog, foaming out wrath and fpite: 
The word to his device. Impartial all J bite. 

LII. 
Gtlcios ^ next enfu'd, a merry Greek, 

Wbofe life was laughter vain, and mirth mifplac'd ; 
His ipeeches broad, to ihame the modeft cheek; 

Nor car'd he what^ or whom, his tongue difgrac'd;, ' 
* Moiofezicr). f Mad laughter* 

Salt. 
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He flirieks at ev'ry danger that appears, 
Shaming the knight -like arms he goodly bears : 
His word : Scffer^ who all^ than he who nothing fears. 

XIII. 
With him went Doubt, ftagg ring with fteps unfure; 

That every way, and neither way inclined ; 
And fond Diftrujl, who nothing cou'd fecure : 
Sufpidon lean, as if he never din'd : 

He keeps intelligence by thoufand fpies ; 
Argus to him bequeathed his hundred eyes : 
So waking, ftill he fleeps, and fleepiug, wakeful lies. 

XIV. 
Weak Beilos all ; Tolmetes ** nothing fears ; 

Laughs at fad frights, all terron counteth bafe ; 
And when of danger or bad news he hears. 
He meets the thund'ring fortune face to face : 
Yet oft in words he fpends his boift'rous threat ; 
That his hot blood driv'h from its native feat, 
Leaves his faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 

XV. 
Hinifelf (weak help ! ) was all his confidence ; 

He fcorns low ebbs, but fwims in higheft rifes : 
His limbs with arms or Ihield he wou'd not fence. 
Such, coward fafliion (fool ! ) he much defpifes : 
Ev'n for his fingle fword the world feems fcant ; 
For hundred worlds his conqu'rlng arm cou'd daunt ; 
Much wou'd he boldly do ; but, much more boldly vaunt. 

XVI. 
With him went felf-admiring Arrogance ; 

And Brag ; his deeds without an helper prais'd ; 
Blind Carelejfntfs before wou*d lead the dance ; 

Fe<^ Jlolc behind, thofe vaunts in balance pais*d • 
* Overbbkbefs, or fool-hardincfs. • i. c. poifed, or made cvcit. 

Wh 
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Her feather*d beaver (idelong cock'd, in guife 
Of roaring boys ; fct look, with fixed eyes 
Out-looks all Oiame-fac'd forms, all modefiy defies. 

LVIL 
And as lier thoughts, her arms were Mack as bell. 

Her brazen Ihield two fable dogs adorn. 
Who each at other ftare, and fnarl, and fwell : 
Beneath the word was fet, AH change IJUm, 
But if I all this rout in foul array 
Skou'd mufier up, and (hew in fad affray. 
Too loog.yourfelves and flocks my tedious fong w(m*i ftay* 

LVIIL 
The aged day grows dim, and homeward adl$ : 

The fetting fun (man's flate defcribing well) 
Palls when he rifes, rifes when he falls : 
So we by falling rofe, by rifing fell. 

The gloomy cloud of night doth foftly' creep. 
And all our world with fable tin£bire fteep : 
Home now ye (hepberd-fwains ; home now beloved (heep. 



CANTO 



ii8 THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

He flirieks at ev'ry danger that appears, 
Shaming the knight -like arms he goodly bears : 
His word : Saftr^ who all^ than he who nothing /ears. 

XIIL 
With him went Doubt, ftagg'ring with fteps unfure ; 

That every way, and neither way inclined ; 
And fond Diftrujl, who nothing cou'd fecure ; 
Sv/picion lean, as if he never din'd: 

He keeps intelligence by thoufand fpies j 
Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes : 
So waking, ftill he fleeps, and fleeping, wakeful lies. 

XiV. 
Weak Deilos all ; Tolmetes ** nothing fears ; 

Laughs at fad frights, all terrors counteth bafe ; 
And when of danger or bad news he hears, 
He meets the thund'ring fortune face to face : 
Yet oft in words he fpends his boiftVous threat ; 
That his hot blood driv'n from its native feat. 
Leaves his faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 

XV. 
Hinifelf (weak help ! ) was all his confidence ; 

He fcorns low ebbs, but fwims in higheft rifes : 
His limbs with arms or Ihield he wou'd not fence. 
Such, coward fafliion (fool ! ) he much defpifes : 
Ev'n for his fingle fword the world feems fcant ; 
For hundred worlds his conqu ring arm cou'd daunt : 
Much wou'd he boldly do ; but, much more boldly vaunf . 

XVI. 
With him went felf-admiring Arrogance ; 

And Brag ; his deeds without an helper prais'd ; 
Blind Careleffrufs before wou'd lead the dance ; , 

Ft<^ Jlolc behind, thofe vaunts in balance pais*d • 
* OverbbHnefsy or fool-hardincfs. • i. c poifed, or made cvcit. 

WhicI 
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Down to the centre ties with captive ftring : 
How fliall I follow then her note and wing ? 
Singing flie lofty mounts : ah ! mounting (hou'd I fing ? 

V. 
Oh, thou dread king of that heroick band! 

Which by thy powV beats back thefe hellifli fprites, 
Refcuing this ftate from death and bafe command. 

Tell me (dread king ! what are thofe warlike Knights? 
What force ? what arms ? where lies their ftrength's in- 
That tho' fo few in number, never ceafe f creafe. 

To keep this town, befieg'd by numbers numberlefs ? 

VI. 
The firft commanders in this holy train 

Leaders to all the reft, an ancient p.air ; 
Long fince fure link'd in wedlock's fwceteft chain ; 
His name Spiritfo, her's Urania fair : 

Fair had flic been, and full of heav'nly grace. 
And he in youth a mighty warrior was, [race. 

Both now more fair, and ftrong, which prov'd their hcav'nJy 

VII. 
His arms, with flaming tongues did fparklc bright. 
Bright flaming tongues, in divers feftions fecn ; 
His piercing fword, edg'd with their fiery light, 

The joints and marrow, he cou*d thruft between '; 
Upon his fliield was drawn a glorious dovk, 
'Gain ft whom the proudeft eagle dares not move ; 
Glitt'ring in beams : his word, Conquring hy peace and love, 

VIII. 
But flie Amazon-Wkt, in azure arms, 

Silver'd with ftars, and gilt with funny rays : 
Her MIGHTY SPOUSE in fight, and fierce alanns , 

Attends, and equals in thofe bloody frays ; 

•Hcb. iv. 18. 
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He flirieks at ev'ry danger that appears, 
Shaming the knight -like arms he goodly bears : 
His word : 5(j^r, who ally ihan he who nothing Jcars* 

XIII. 
With him went Douht, ftagg'ring with fteps unfure; 

That every way, and neither way inclined; 
And fond Diftrujl, who nothing cou'd fecure ; 
Sv/picion lean, as if he never din'd : 

He keeps intelligence by thoufand fpies ; 
Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes : 
So waking, ftill he fleeps, and fleeping, wakeful lies. 

XIV, 
Weak Deilos all ; Tolmetes ^ nothing fears ; 

Laughs at fad frights, all terron counteth bafe ; 
And when of danger or bad news he hears. 
He meets the thund'ring fortune face to face : 
Yet oft in words he fpends his boiftVous threat ; 
That his hot blood driv'h from its native feat, 
Leaves his faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 

XV. 
Hinifelf (weak help ! ) was all his confidence ; 

He fcorns low ebbs, but fwims in higheft rifes : 
His limbs with arms or Ihield he wou'd not fence» 
Such, coward fafliion (fool I ) he much defpifes : 
Ev'n for his fingle fword the world feems fcaftt ; 
For hundred worlds his conqu'rlng arm cou'd daunt : 
Much wou'd he boldly do ; but, much more boldly vaun 

XVI. 
With him went felf-admiring Arrogance ; 

And Bragi his deeds without an helper prais'd; 
Blind Careleffrufs before wou*d lead the dance ; , 

Ft(U' Jlolc behind, thofe vaunts iir balance pais*d * 
* OverMdnefsy or fool-hardincfs. • i. c poifed, or made cveii 

w 
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Clofe to him went ftill-muling Contemplation^ 
That made gopd ufe of ills by meditation; 
So to him ill itfelf was good, by flrange mutation t 

XIIL 
And Care^^ who never from his fides wou'd part. 

Of Knowledge oft the ways and means inquiring^ 
To pra&ice what he leam'd from holy art ; 
And oft with tears, and oft with fighs defiring 

Aid from that sov'r£IGN guide, whofe ways fo fteep« 
Tho' fain he wou'd, yet weak, he cou'd not keep : 
But when he cou'd not run, yet forward wou'd he creep, 

XIV. 
Next Tapinus ^ whofe fweet, tho' lowly grace. 

All other higher than himfelf eftieem'd ; 
He in himfelf priz'd things as mean and bafe. 

Which yet in others great and glorious feem'd : 
All ill his due, good undeferv^'d he thought ; 
His heart a low-roof *d houfc, but fweetly wrought, 
•Wliere God himfelf wou'd dwell, tho' he it dearly bought^ 

XV. 
Honour he (huns, yet is the way unto him ; 

As hell, he hates advancement won with bribes ; 
Sut public place, and trull, are forc'd to woo him ; 
He good to grace, ill to defert afcribes : 
Him (as his Lord) contents a lowly room, 
Whofe firft houfe was the bleifed virgin's womb. 
The next a cratch, the third a crofs, the fourth a tomb. 

XVI. 
So choifeft drugs in meaneft flirubs are found ; 
So precious gold in deepeft centre dwells ; 
So fweeteft vi'lets trail on coarfeft ground ; 
So richeft pearls lie clos'd in vileft ihells : 
^ £.Car. vii. i;. What carcfiUuc($, Icp. -^ Hi^ility* 

So 
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While other parts, that fliun the hated light. 

Were naked left ; (ah, foul indecent fight ! ) 
Yet neither cou'd he fee, nor feel his wretched plight. 

XXI. 
His fliield prefents to life, . death's lateft rites, 

A fad black hearfe borne up by fable fwains ; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) ulher through the plains 

To endlefs darknefs ; while the fun's bright brow, . • 
With fiery beams, quenches their fmoking tow. 
And waftes their idle coft ; the word^ i^qt netd^ butjhou^ 

XXII.- 
A vagrant rout (like unto tattling daws) 

Strew him with vain fp^nt pray Vs and idle Uys ; 
Andflatt'ry to his fin clofe curtains draws. 
Tickling the itching ear with fulfome.praife. 
Behind weak pity muph his fall lamented. 
And mifery that former walle repented : 
The ufurcr for his goods, jail for liis^bppes ij;idcnte<t 

XXIII, 
His fteward was his. kipfman, Vain expfnc% ^ 
Who proudly Jlrove in matters light, to Chew 
Heroick mind in ))raggart affluence ; ' , . 
So loft his treafure, getting nought in liei^. 
But oitentation of a foolifh pride. 
While, women fond, and boys, flood gigpi^g wid^j 
But wife mqp aU his wafte,. a4id needlefs coft d^u^e^ 

XXIV. 

Next Pleone3es ^ went, his gold admiring^ ' 

His fervants drudge, flave to his bafeft flave ; 

Never enough, and ftill too much defiring : 
His gold his god, yet in an iron gr^ve 

« Covctoufnefs. 

Himfeir 



THE PU RPLE ISLAND. lu 

Himfelf protefb his god from noifome tufting ; 
Much fears to keepi much more to lofe his lofting ; 
Himfelf and golden god, and every one mifimfttng. 

XXV. 
Age on his hairs the winter fnow bad fpread ; 
That filver badge his near end plainly proves : 
Yet as to earth he nearer bows his head, 
So loves it more ; for LiAe his UkeJHll loves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his fweeteft gain, 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain : 
From hell his gold he brings, and boards in hell again. 

XXVL. 
His clothes all patch'd with more than honeft thrift. 
And clouted ihoes were nail'd for fearof wafting : 
Faftingheprais'd, but fparingwas his drift; 

And when he eats, his food is worfe than fafting : 
Thus ftarves in ftore, thus doth in plenty pine ; . 
And worihipping his god, his golden mine. 
He feeds his famifli'd foul with that deceiving lhine» 

XXVII. 

O, hungry metal ! falfe deceitful ray, 

Well laid'ft thou dark, pre&'d in earth's hidden womb ; 
Yet thro* our mother's entrails cutting way. 
We drag thy buried o»r from hellifli tomb ; 
lie merchant froiri his wife and home defiarts, 
Nor at the fwelling ocean ever ftarts ; 
While death and life a wall of thin planks oftly parts. 

XXVIII. 
Who was it iirft, that from thy deepeft cell. 

With fo much coftly toil and painful fwea^' 
JDurft rob thy palace bord*ring next to hell ? 

For fare thou com'ft from that infernal feat, 

R That 
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For when he fell, and kifs'd the barren heath. 
His parent ftraight-mljpir'd fucceffivc breath; 
And tho' herfelf vras dead, yet ranfom'd him from death. 

XXV. 
With him his nurfe, went careful Acoi ^; 

Whofc hands firft from his mother's womb did take hiffi. 
And ever fince have fofter'd tenderly : 

She never might, flie never wou'd forfake him ; 

And he her lov'd again vrith mutual band : 

For by her needful help he oft did ftand, 

When elfe he foon wou'd fall into the en'mies hand. 

XXVL 

With both, fweet Meditation ever pac'd. 

His nurfe's daughter, and his foftcr-fifter; 
Dear as his foul, he in his foul her plac'd. 

And oft embraced, and oft by flealth he kifs*d her : 
For Die had taught him by her filent talk 
To tread the fafe y but dang'rous ways to balk; 
And brought his God with him, him with his God to wa' 

XXVIL 
Behind him Ptmtmce did fadly go, 

Whofe cloudy dropping eyes were ever raining ; 
Her fwelling tears, which, e'en in ebbing flow, 
Furrow her cheeks, the finful puddles draining : 
Much feem'd flie in her penfive thought molefted. 
And much the^ mocking world her foul infefted; 
More flie the hateful world, but moft herfelf dfetefted. 

XXVIII. 
She wa3 the objeft of lewd men's difgrace. 

The jeer, and impious feoff" of carnal hearts ; 
Yet fmiling heav'n delights to kifs her face. 

And with his blood Christ bathes her painful fma 

' Hearing. 
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AffliQion's iron rod her foul chaftis'd ; 
With fliarpeft griefs her heart wa$ circumcis'd: 
But angeU faw her weep, and ev'ry tear they priz'd. 

XXIX. 
With her a troop of mournful grooms abide. 

That with their fuUen looks increafe her woe ; 
Amendment ftill (for his own faults) did chide» 
And Penance arm*d with fmarting whips did go : 
Then fad Remorfe came fighing all the way ; 
Laft Satisfadion^ giving all away: 
Much fur^ly did he owe, much more wou'd he repay. 

XXX. 
Next went Elpinus ^ clad in fky-like blue ; 

And thro' his arms few ftars did feem to peep» 
Which there the workman's hand fo finely drew. 
That rock'd in clouds they foftly feem to fleep : 
His rugged fliield was like a rocky mould, 
On which an anchor's fix'd with fureft hold : 
/ hold by being held^ was written round in gold. 

XXXI. 

Nothing fo cheerful was his thoughtful face. 

As was his broth'r Fido's : — fear feem'd to dwell 
Clofe by his heart ; his colour chang'd apace. 
And went, and came, that fure all was not well : 
Therefore a comely maid did oft fufiain 
His fainting fteps, and fleeting life maintain : 
Pollicifa ** her name, which ne'er cou'd lie or feign. 

xxxn. 

Next to Elpinus march'd his broth'r Love ; 

Not that GREAT LOVE which cloth'd his Godhead bright 
With fags of flefli, and now again above 

Hath dre&'d his flefb in heav'ns^ eternal light : 

• Hopcw *• Promifc. 

T Much 
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Much lefs the brat of that falfe Cyprian dame, 
Begot by froth, and fire, in bed of Ihame, 
And now burns idle heart's fwelt*ring in luftful flame. 

xxxm. 

But this from heav'n brings his immortal race, 

And nurs*d by gi'atitude whofe careful arms 
Long held, and hold him flill in kind embrace : 
But train'd to daily wars, and fierce alarms. 

He grew to wondrous flrcngth, and beauty rare : 
Next that great love, from whom his offsprings are, 
<No match in earth or heav'n may with this love compare. 

XXXIV. 
His page, who from his fide might never move. 

Remembrance, on him waits ; in books reciting 
The famous paffion of that highefl love, 
His burning zeal to greater flame exciting : 

Deep wou'd he figh, and feem empaffion'd fore. 
And oft with tears his backward heart deplore. 
That loving all he cou'd^ he lov'd that love no more. 

XXXV. 

Yet fure he truly lov'd, and honour'd dear 

That glorious NAME ; which when, or where he fpy'd 
Wrong*d, or in helhfh fpeech blafphem'd did hear. 
Boldly the rafh blafphemer he defy'd. 

And forc'd him eat the words he foully fpake : 
But^ if for HIM> he grief or death did take. 
That grief he counted joy, and death, life for his fake. 

XXXVI. 
His glitt'ring arms, drefs'd all with fiery hearts 

Seem'd burn in ch^fle defire, and heav'nly flame : 
And on his fhield kind Jonathan.'im^idsis 

To his foul's friend, his robes, and princely name, 
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And kingly throne, which mortais fo adore 2 
And round about was writ in golden ore, 
Wdl might he give him all^ who gave his life before* 

XXXVII. 
Thefe led the vanguard ; and an hundred mo * 
Fiird up the empty ranks with order'd train : 
But firft in middleward did juftly go 

In goodly arms a frefli and lovely Swain '', 

Vaunting himfelf Loves twin, but younger brother: 
Well might it be, for e'en their very mother 
With pleafing error oft miflook one for the other. 

XXXVIII. 
As when fair Paris gave that golden ball, 

A thoufand doubts ran in his ftaggVing breafl : 
All lik'd him well, fain wou'd he give it all : 
Each better feems, and ftill the laft feems heft : 
Doubts ever new his reaching hand deferrld ; 
The more he look*d, the more his judgment err'd : 
So flie firft this, then that, then none, then both preferr'd. 

XXXIX. 
Like them, their armour feem'd full near of kin : 

In this they only differ ; th* elder bent 
His higher foul to heav'n ; the younger twin 
'Mongft mortals here his love and kindnefs fpent ; 
Teaching (ftrange alchymyj the fureft thriving. 
By felling lands, and to grow rich by giving; 
By emptying filling bags, fo lieav'n by earth achieving, • 

XL. 
About him flock'd the poor with numerous trains. 

Whom he with tender care, and large expence, 
vV^ith kindefl: words, and fuccour entertains ; 
Isfor looks for thanks, or thinks of rccompence : 

* i, c. more. ^ Cvharity. 

• T 2 His 
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His wardrobe ferves to clothe the naked fide. 
The body's parts unfeemly, thence did hide ; 
If other clothes he lack'd, his own he wou'd divide. 

XLL 
To rogues, his gate was fliut ; but open lay 

Kindly the weary traveller inviting : 
Oft therefore angels, hid in mortal clay, 

And God himfelf in his free roofs delighting. 
Lowly to vifit him wou'd not difdain. 
And in his narrow cabin oft remain ; 
Whom heav*n, and earth, and all the world cannot contuo* 

XLII. 
His table ftill was fiU'd with wholefome meat. 

Not to provoke, but quiet appetite ; 
And round about the hungry freely eat. 
With plenteous cates cheering their feeble fprite: 
Their ^amcft pray'r broke open heav'n's wide door t 
That not in vain fweet plenty evermore 
With gracious eye looks down upon bis blefied fiore, 

XLIII. 
Him too attended with much uncouthnefs 

A troop with little caps, and (haved head ; 
Such as was once enfranchised bondmen's drefs. 
New freed from cruel matters fervile dread : 
Thefe had he lately bought from captive chain ; 
Hence they his triumph fing with joyful ftrain, 
And on his head due praife, and thoufand bleflings rain» 

XLIV, 
He was a father to the fatherlefs, 

To widows he fupply'd an hufband's care ; 
JsJor wou'd he heap up woe to their diftrefs, 

pr by a ^ardian'i§ name their ftate impair j 
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But refcue them from firong oppreflbrs migkt: 
Nor doth he weigh the great man's heavy fpite. 
tVho fears the higkefl JuDGB, need fear no mortal wighi. 

XLV. J 

Once ev'ry week he on his progrefs went, N^ 

The fick to vifit, and thofe meager fwains, 
*Who all their weary life in darknefs fpent. 

In fetters bounds and prefs'd with heavy chains ! 
He hoards not wealth for his loofe heir to fpend^ 
But it with willing hand doth well expend* 
' £old then is certain good which to our God zve lend* 

XLVL 
^And when the dead by cruel tyrant's fpit^, , 

Lie out to rav'nous birds and beafts expos'd, 

His yearning heart pitying that wretched fight, 

In decent graves their weary fle(h enclosed, 

And ftrew'd with fragrant flow'rs the lowly^iearfe ; 

Then all alone the laft words did rehearfe, 

JBidding them foftly fleep in his fad fighing verfe. 

XLVII. 
JSo once that royal maid * fierce Thebes beguil'd, 

Tho* wilful Creon proudly did forbid her; 
iSHer brother from his home and tomb exil'd, 

(Whilft willing night in darknefs fafely hid her) 
She lowly laid in earth's all -covering fliadc : 
Her dainty hands (not us'd to fuch a trade) 
*^ith the rude mattock toil, and with the weary fpadp^ 

XLVIII. 

^et feels Die neither fweat, nor irkfome pain. 
Till now his grave was fully finiflied ; 

THicn on his woun4s her cloudy eyes did rain. 
To walh the guilt painted in deepeft red : 
^ ^gtnfi daughter of Oedipus, contrary to the edift of Crion b^rlet Paiynius. 

An4 



I4i THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

And falling down upon his gored fide, 
With hundred varied plaints (he often cry'd, 
Oht had I died for thecy or with thee might have died I 

XLIX. 
Ay me ! my ever wrong'd, and banifh*d brother, 
^ How call I fitly thy hard fate deplore, 
Or in my breaft fo juft complaining fmother ? 
To thy fad chance what can be added more ? 
Exile thy home, thy home a tomb thee gave : 
Oh, no ! fuch little room thou muft not have ; 
But for thy bjpiilh'd bones, I (wretch) muft ftcal a grave. 

h. 

But whither, woful maid, have thy complaints 

With fellow-paffion drawn my pleafing moan ? 
But thus this l^ove deals with thofe murder'd faints ; 
Weeps with the fad, and fighs with thofe that groan, 
Bu^ riOMI in that beech grove we'll fafely play. 
And in thofe fliadows mock the fcorching ray ; 
Which yet increafes more with, the decreafing day. 



CANTO 



THE PURPLE ISLAND. 143 

CANTO X. 

L 

THEfliepherds to the woody mount withdrew, 
Where cooling (hades yield a fafe canopy ; 
WTiofe top with violets dy'd all in blue. 
Might feem to make a little azure fky : 

And that round hill, which their weak heads maintain'd, 
A lefler Atlas feem'd, whofe neck fuftain'd 
The weight of all the heav'ns ; fo ancient poets feign'd. 

n. 

And here and there primrofes fcattered, 

SpangliBg the blue, fit conftellations make : 
Some broadly flaming their fair colours fpread ; 
Some feem'd to wink, as if but half awake : 
Fit were they placM, and fet in order due : 
Nature here look'd like art, fo lively true 
A little heav'n on earth in narrow fpace Ihe drew. 

IIL 
Within this earthly heav'n the fhcpherds play. 

The time beguiling, and tlie parching light ; 
Till the declining fun, and elder day 
Abate their flaming heat, and youthful might : 
The flieep had left the ftiades, their food to eat ; 
Then all returning to their former feat, 
Uiirfil did now begin his weary fong repeat. 

IV. 
Great pow'r of love ! with what commanding fire 

Doft thou enflamc the world's wide regiment, 
And kindly heat in every heart infpire ! 

Nothing is free from thy fwcet government : 

Fllh 
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FIfli burn in fcas ; beafts, birds thy weapons prove ; 
By thee dead elements and hcav ns move ; 
Which void of fenfe thcmfelves, yet are not void of Jove* 

V. 
But thofe twin Lxwes^ which from thy feas of light 

To us on earth difTufe their Icffer ftreams, 
Tho' in their force they (hew thy wondrous might. 
On thee reflefting back their glorious beams ; 
Yet here encountered with a mighty foe. 
Had need both arm'd and furely guarded go : 
But moft thy help they need ; do not thy help foreflow % 

VI. 
Next to the younger Lovt^ Irtnris ** went, 

Whofe hoary head proclaim'd his winter age : 
His fpring in many battles had he fpent ; 
But he all weapons changed for counfel fage. 
His heavy fword (the witnefs of his might) 
Has now long time remained in idle plight ; 
Which hid in quiet fheath, he dooms to endlefs night. 

VII. 
Patience his fliield had lent to guard his breaft, 

Whofe golden plain three olive branches drefs : 
The word in letters large was fair exprefs'd, 
Thrice happy author of a happy peace. 

Rich plenty yields him pow'r, pow'r ftores his will ; 
Will ends in works, good works his treafures fill : 
Earth's weal % heav'n's heir he is ;-^as God, pays good for iU^ 

VIIL 

By him Andreas ^ pac'd, of middle age, 

His mind as far from raftinefs, as from fear? ; 

Hating bafe thoughts, as much as defp'rate rage : 
The world's loud thund'rings he unfliaken hears : 
• i. c. delay. * Pcaccablcncfs. « Matt. v. 9. < Fortitude. 

Nc: 
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Nor death, nor life, will he or feek or fly, 
Ready for both,— /fc is as cozvardly 
Who longer fears to livt^ as kc who fears to die. 

IX. 
Worft was his civil war, where deadly fought 

He with himfelf, till paflion yields or dies : 
All heart and hand, no tongue; not fierce, butftout: 
His warmth had counfel in't ; his fury, eyes ; 
His rage well temper'd is : no fear can daunt 
His reafon ; but cold blood is valiant : 
\C'ell may he ftrength in death ; but never courage want. 

X. 
But like a mighty rock, whofe unmov'd fides 

*rhe hoftile fea affaults with furious wave. 
And o'er its head the boift'rous north-wind rides ; 
Both fight, and fiorm, and fwell, and roar, and rave ; 
Hoarfe furges lafh, loud blafts their trumpets ftrain : 
Th' heroick cliff laughs at their fruftrate pain ; 
Waves fcatter'd, drop in teah, winds broken, whining plain % 

XL 

Such was this Knight's undaunted conflancy ; 

No mifchief weakens his refolved mind : 
None fiercer to a ftubborn enemy ; 
But to the yielding none more fweetly kind* 
His (hield an even ballad; fhip embraves. 
Which dances light, while Neptune wildly raves : 
His word was this, I fear high heavn, not winds^ or waves. 

XII. 
And next Mecrothumus^ whofe quiet face 

No cloud of paffion ever fliadowed ; I 

J^or cou'd hot anger reafon's rule difplace,^ 
Changing the rofy cheek to fiery red : 
« i. e complain. ' Long-fuffuinf. 

U Nor 
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But he» alts ! untimely dead and gone» 
Leaves us to rue his death, and thee to moan. 
That few were ever fuch ; and now thofe few are none, 

XXL 
By him the ftout EncraUs * boldly went, 

Aflailed oft by mighty enemies, 
Which all on him alone their fpite mifpent ; 
Boldly whole armies he himfelf defies ; 

With him nor might, nor cunning flights prevail ; - 
All force on him they try, all forces fail : 
Yet ftill alTail him frefli, yet vainly ftill aflail. 

XXII. 
His body full of vigour, full of health ; 

His table feeds not luft, but ftrength and need : 
Full ftor'd with plenty, not by heaping wealth, 
But topping rank dcfires, which vain exceed : 

On's ihield an hand from heav'n a garden drefiing^ 
Pnming fuperfluous boughs the trees oppreffing i 
So adding fruit : his word, By Uffening increafifig. 

xxin. 

His fettled mind wa* written in his face : 

For on his forehead cheerful gravity 
Falfe joys and apifii vanities doth chace : 
And watchful care &A wake in either eye. 
His heritage he %«^u'd ndt laviih fpend. 
Nor yet his treafufe deal with niggard hand : 
WIttii %it \M g6tten well he rightly did expend. 

XXIV. 
A lovely pair of twins clos*d either fide: 

Not thofe in heav n, the flow'ry Gemimes^ 
Are half fo lovely bright ; the one his bride, 

Agncia ^ chafte, was join'd in Hymen^^ ties, 

* TcmpeKincc * t^alUty in the married. 

Ai 
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And love, as pure as heav'ns conjun6li6n : 
Thus (he was his, and he her flefli and bone f 
So were they two to fight ; in truth entirely one, 

XXV. 
Upon her arched brows, unarmed love 
Triumphing fat in peaceful vi&oiy ; 
And in her eyes thoufand chafte graces move, 
Checking vain thoughts with awful majefty: 
Ten thoufand more her fairer breait contains; 
Where quiet meeknefs every ill reftrains. 
And humbly fubjeft fpirit by willing fervice reign«« 

X5CVI. 
Her (ky-Iike arms glitter'd in golden beams, 

And brightly feem'd to flame with burning hearts: 
The fcorching ray with his reflcfted flreamis 

Augments their flames, but heavenly fire imparts : 
Upon his fliield a pair of turtles Aone ; 
A lovely pair, ftill coupled, ne*er alone : 
jHcr word, Tho* one when iwo, yet either tzvo^ or none. 

XXVII, 
\Af ith her, her filler went, a warlike Maidt 

I^arthenia ^ all in fteel, and gilded arms; 
Xn needle's ftead, a mighty fpear Die fway'd. 
With which in bloody fields, and fierce alarms. 
The boldeft champion (he down wou'd bear. 
And like a thunderbolt wide pafiage teat, 
Caifling all to the earth with her enchanted fpear. 

XXVIII. 
Her goodly armour feem'd a garden green. 

Where thoufand fpotlefs lilies frefiily blew ; 
Ajid on her fliield the lone bird " might be fceo* 
I Th' Arabian bird, fiiining in colours new : 



Itfeff 
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Itfelf unto itfelf was only mate ; 
Ever tke fame, but new in newer date : 
And underneath was writ, Such is ehafte Jingle Jlate. 

XXIX. 

Thus hid in arms flic feem'd a goodly Knight, 

And fit for any warlike exercife : 
But when (he lift, lays down her armour bright. 
And back refumes her peaceful maiden's guifc: 
The faireft Maid ftie was, that ever y«t 
Prifon'd her locks within a golden net, 
Or let them waving hang, with fofes fair befet. 

X^«^. 

Choice nymph ! the crown of chafte Diana's train. 

Thou beauty's lily, fet in heav*nly earth ; 
Thy cheeks unpattern'd, all perfeftion ftain : 
Sure heav*n with curious pencil at thy birth 
In thy rare face her own full pifture drew : 
It is a ftrong verfe here to write, but true, 
All hyperboles in others, are but half thy due. 

XXXI. 

Upon her forehead love his trophies fits, 
A thoufand fpoils in filver arch difplaying ; 
. And in the midft himfelf full proudly fits, 
Himfelf in awful majefty arraying : 
Upon his brows lies his bent ebon bow. 
And ready fliafts : deadly thofe weapons fhow ; 
Yet fweet that death appeared, lovely that deadly blow. 

XXXIL 
And at the foot of this celeftial frame. 

Two radiant ftars, than ftars yet better being, 
Endu'd witHJiving fire, and feeing flame ; 

Yet with heav'ns ftars in this too near agreeing ; 



They 
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They timely warmth, thcmfelves notwann, infpire; 
Thefe kindle thoufand hearts with hot defire, 
And burning all they fee, feel in themfelves no fire. 

XXXIIL 

Ye xnatchlefs ftars (yet each the other match) 
Heav'ns richeft diamonds, fet in amel white, 
"From whofei, bright fpheres all grace the graces catch. 
And will not move but by your loadftar ° bright ; 
How have you ftorn, and ftor'd your armoury 
With love's and death's ftrong (hafts, and from your Iky, 
Pour down thick fliow'rs of darts to make whole armies fly ? 

XXXIV. 
Above thofe funs, two rainbows high afpire, 

Not in light (hews, but fadder liveries dreft ; 
Fair Iris feem'd to mourn in black attire ; 

Yet thus more fweet the greedy eye they feaft : 
And but that wondrous face it well allow'd, 
Wondrous it feem'd, that two fair rainbows fliow'd 
Above their fparkling funs, without or rain or cloud. 

XXXV. 
A bed of lilies flow'r upon her cheek, 

And in the midft was fet a circling rofe ; 
Whofe fweet afpeft wou'd make Narcijfus feek 
New liveries, and frelher colours choofe 
To deck his beaut 'ous head in fnowy tire ; 
But all in vain : for who can hope t' afpire 
To fuch a Fair^ which none attain, but all admire ? 

XXXVL 
Her ruby lips lock up from gazing fight 

A troop of pearls, which ftand in goodly row : 
But when {he deigns thofe precious bones t'undight, . 
Soon heav'nly notes from thofe divifions flow, 
* TKc pole flar, fo called from iti leading aod guiding manoer. 

And 
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And with nxe mufick charm the nvi(h'd can. 
Damping bold thoughts, but cheering modeft feans 
The fpherea fo only fing, fo only charm the fpherea. 

XXXVII. 
Her dainty breifts, like to an April rofe 

From its green fillets yet not all unbound. 
Began their little rifing heads difclofe. 

And faiiiy fpread their filver circlets round : 
From thole two bulwarks love doth fafely fight ; 
Which fwelling eafily, may feem to fight 
To be enwombed both of pleafure and delight. 

XXXVIII. 
Yet all thefe fiars which deck this beaut ous &y^ 

By force of th' inward fun both fiiine and move : 
Thron'd in her heart fits love's high majefty ; 
In higheft majefty the higheft love» 
As when a taper (hinas in glafly frame* 
The fparkling cryftal bums in glitt'ring flame* 
So does that brighteft love brighten this lovely dame* 

XXXIX. 

Thus, and much fairer* fair Parthenia 

Glift'ring in arms, herfelf prefents to fight j 
As when th' Amazon queen, Hippolyta^ . . 
With Vu/eus enter'd lifts in fingle fight* 

With equal arms her mighty foe oppofing ; 
Till now her head expos'd and face difclofing, 
Conquered the conqueror, and won the fight by lofing* 

XL. 

A thoufand Knigkts^ woo'd her with bufy pain. 
To thoufands flie her virgin-grant deny'd ; 

Altho* her dear-fought love to entertain, 

They all their wit, and all their ftrength apply'd : 



Y^ 
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Yet in her heart, love clofe his fceptrc fway'd. 
Which to anHEAv^^LY Spouse her thoughts betray*d, 
Where (he a maiden wife might live, a wife, and maid. 

XLI. 

Upon her fteps a virgin page attended, 

Fair Erythrt^^ whofe often bluflbing face. 
Sweetly her in-born bafhful thoughts commended ; 

The face's change prov'd th' heart's unchanged grac^ 
Which file a flirine to purity devotes: 
So when clear ivory, vermilion blots, 
By ilains it fairer grows, and lovelier by iu %>oti, 

XLII. 
Her golden hair, her filver forehead high. 
Her teeth of folid, eyes of liquid pearl ; 
But neck and breail no man might bare defcry, 
So fweetly modeft was this bafliful girl : 
But that fweet paradife, ah ! cou'dr we fee, ^ 

On whofe white mounts far daintier apples be, 
Than thofe we bought fo dear on Edtni tempting tret • 

XLIII. 
Thefe noble Knights^% threatened fort defend; 
Thefe, and a thoufand more heroick Swains, 
That to this harafs'd ftatc their fervice lend. 

To free from force, and fave from captive chains; 
But now too late the battle to recite; 
For HefptTus heav'ns tapen haftes to light. 
And warns catch ftar to wait upon their miftrefs night. 

• Modefiy. 
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CANTO XI. 

I. 

THE early morn let out the peeping day. 
And ftrew'd his path with fplendid marigolds : 
The moon grows wan, and ftars flee all away. 
Whom Lucifer locks up in wonted folds 

Till light is quench'd, and heav*n in feas headlong 
Hath thrown the day: — to th' hill the (hepherd's throa j 
And Thirjil now began to end his tafk and fong, 

II. 

Who now, alas ! (hall teach my humble vein. 

That never yet durft ftep from covert glade; 
But foftly learnt for fear to figh and plain. 
And vent his griefs to filent myrtle's (hade ? 
Who now (hall teach to change my oaten quill 
For trumpets founds, or lowly verfes fill 
With graceful majefty, and lofty rifmg (kill ? 

III. 
Oh, thou dread fpirit ! (hed thy holy fire. 
And holy flame into my frozen heart ; 
Teach thou my creeping meafures to afpire. 
And fwell with louder notes, and higher art : 
Teach my low mufe thy fierce alarms to ring. 
And raife my foft (train to high thundering : 
Tune thou my lofty fong ; thy battles muft I (ing. 

IV. 
Such as thou wert within the facred breaft 

Of that thrice famous poet, (hepherd, king; 

And taught'ft his heart to frame his cantos, beft 

Of all thsit e'er thy glorious works did (ing : 

Cr 
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Or as thofe bleft Apoftles, whom among 

Thou flamedft bright in many a cloven tongue ; ' ffongp * 
d brought'ft down heav'n to earth in thine all conquering 

V. 
sfe mighty Heroes^ fill'd with jufteft rage " ' ,' 

To be in narrow wails fo clofely pent, * 

tt'ring in arms, and goodly equipage, «.'"** 

>tood at the caftle's gate, now ready bent 

To fally Out, and meet the enemy : 

A hot difdain fparkled in every eye, 
:athing out hateful war, and deadly enmity* ^ 

VI. 
ither repairs the eyeful IntelleS ', 

EVith his fair fpoufe ^<7/p//^^^ heav'nly fair: ' ' ^ 

ith both, their daughter ; whofe divine afpeft, 
Fho* now fad damps of forrow much impair, 

Yet through thofe clouds did fliine To glorious bright. 

That every eye did homage to the fight, 
elding their captive hearts to that commanding light. 

VII. 
t who may hope to paint fuch majefty, 
Dr fliadow well fuch beauty, fuch a face ; 
ch beaut'ous face, unfeen to mortal eye ? 
Whofe pow'rful looks, and mpre than mortal grace 

Love's felf hath lov'd, leaving his heav'nly throne, 
ith amorous fighs, and many a lovely moan 
7hom all the world wou*d woo) woo*d her his only one. 

VIII. 
r be that boldnefs from thy humble fwain, 
Taireft EdeSa, to defcribe thy beauty, 
id with unequal (kill thy glory ftain, 
Which, ever he admh-es with humble duty : 
» Sec canto vi. ftaaza 28. ^ Ibid, ftanza 57. 

But 

W2 
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But who to view fuch .beauty e'er doth long. 
Go he to Sinai, th* holy groves among ; 
Vftwm that wife fliepherd chants her in his matchlcfs fong, „ 

IX. 
The island's ki,nc witji fober countenance 

Aggrates the Knights^ who thus his right defended ; 
Afid with grave fpjsech, and graceful amenance% 
Himfelf, his ftate, his fpoufe, to them commended : 
His lovely child, that by him penfive ftands. 
And laft delivers to theif valiant Ixands ; 
And her to thank the Knights^ her champions, h^ commands* 

X.. 
The God-like Maid awhile all filent ftood. 

And down to th'. earth let fall h^r humble eyes ; . t 

While modeft thoughts (hot up the flaming blood. 
Which fir'd her loVely cheeks with rofy dyes ; 
Butfoon to quench the heat, that lordly reigns, 
From her fair eye a fliow'r of cryfial rains. 
Which with its (ilver llreams, o'er-runs the bea|it'ous plains* 

XI. 
As when the fun in midft of fummer's heat 

Draws up thin vapours with his potent ray. 
Forcing dull waters from their native feat ; 
At length dim clouds fliadow the burning day : 
Till coldeft air, foon melted into fliow'rs, 
Upon the earth his welcome fury pours. 
And heav'n's clear forehead now wipes off her former lowrs* 

XII. 
At length, a little lifting up her eyes, 

While for her forrows, fighs a vent did make. 
Which from her heart inceffantly arife ; 
And firft in th* eye, then in the lip thus fpake ; 

• i. e. Behaviour. 
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Ah. gentle ^Sii^t i^^yfj^y^zf^^^ 
With jufteft^(?.^ ^d.wj;Qfi^ JojJifffifiji, ., 
Give due reward for j^ch yoj^'-paijij^ aj(i^ fr^c^^^ ^i^- 

But if my princJ5J-X .if9V^^ M' ^P^'Mgf* -^^ - - . 

His timely preCfipice i» piy gr^^t^iif qj?^^ . 
He will for me your frien^y.jpye.r^a^y^ . . , ^ • 

And well ,r€^uit.e this your Jo gen^^^wJ^ ^ ^ 
Then let.pLO.f^axy,9iyr.igii^l^,hj^ 
His vr.ord's iinifejf ; Jiinifcjf b^ ^Si^^.j^ 
Long may ,he ftay, y^et %je he cpmps, anJT^uCpo^* 

x;v. 

By this the long-fiiut gate w^is open j^aid; - 
.Soon out they rufh in order well arrai^g'4'; 
And viewing cj^meflJy that heay'nly M^d, 
How oft for fear her faireft colour chang'd ! 

I^car. looj^s, her worth, her goocjly gr^ace, a^d flatc. 
Comparing wjth, h^r prefent wretched fate, 
Pity whets juft reve.qgp, and love's fire kindles hate* 

■ . ' XV. '' ' " 

Long at the gate the thoughtful IritelUS 

Stay'd with his fearful queen, and daughter fair; 
But when the Knights were paft their dim afpeft. 
They follow them with vows, and many a pray'r : 
At laft they climb up to the caftle'-s height ; 
From which they view'd the deeds of ev'ry Knight 
And mark/1 the doubtful end of this inteftine fight. 

XVI, 
As when a youth bound for the Belgick war, 

Takes leave of friends upon the Kcntijh fliote ; 
Now are they parted, and he fail'd fo far 

They fee not npw, and now are feen no more : 

Yet 
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Yet far off viewing the white tjrembling^raib. 
The tender mother foon plucks off her vails. 
And Ihaldng them aloft, unto her Ton (he hails. 

XVII. 
Mean time thefe Oumfions march in fit array. 

Till both the artnies now were come in fight : 
Awhile each other boldly viewing ftay, 
With fhort delays whetting fierce rage and fpite. 
Sound now ye trumpets, found alarums loud; 
Hai;^ h6v their clamours whet their anger proud : 
See, yonder are they met in midft of dufty cloud ! 

XVIII. 
So oft the South with civil enmity 

Mufters his wat'ry forces 'gainft the Weft; 
The threat'ning clouds come rolling up the flcy 
In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueft : 

At length the flame breaks from th' imprisoning cold 
With hornd noife tearing the limber mould : 
While down in liquid tears the broken vapours roU'd. 

XIX. 
Firfl: did that warlike Maid herfelf advance ; 

And riding from amidft her company, 
About her helmet wav'd her mighty lance. 
Daring to fight the proudeft enemy : 
Parneius * foon his ready fpear addreft. 
And clofe advancing on his hafty beaft. 
Bent his fliarp-headed lance againft her dainty breaft. 

XX. 

In vain the broken ftaff fought entrance there, 
Where Lovt himfelf oft entrance fought in vain : 

But much unlike the martial Virgins fpear, 
Which low difmounts her foe on dufty plain, * 

' See canto vu. ftanza 29. 

Broaching 
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Broaching with bloody point his breaft before : 
Sown from the wound trickled the purple gore. 
And bid pale death come in at that wide gaping dootr* 

XXI. 
There lies he now cover'd in lowly duft. 

And foully wallowing in clotted blood, 
Together breathing out his life and luft. 

Which from his breaft fwam in the fteaming flood : 
In maids his joy, now by a Maid defy'd. 
His life he lofi, and all his former pride : 
With women woii'd he live, now by a woman died. 

XXII. 
Afdgts ', ftruck with fuch a difmal fight. 

And to revenge his brother's fad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying fteed with fell defpite. 
And met the Virgin in the open way : 

His fpear againft her head he fiercely threw. 
Which to that face performing homage due, 
Kifling her helmet, thence in thoufand fliivers flew. 

XXIII. 
The wanton boy had dreamt, that lateft night. 

He well had learnt the liquid air to part. 
And fwim along the heav'ns with pinions light ; 
Now that fair Maid taught him this nimble art : 
Who from his fteed fo far away flie fent. 
Flying along the open firmament. 
That hardly yet he knew whither his courfe was bent. 

XXIV. 
The reft who faw with fear the ill fuccefs 

Of fingle fight, durft not like fortune try ; 
But round befet her with their num'rous prefs : 
Before, behind, they now upon her fly, 
* See canto vii. ilanza 13. 



159 



And 



x«o THEPURPLE ISLAND. 

And every part with cofward odds aflail : 
But ffie redoubling ftrokes as thick as hail. 
Drove £Eur their %ing troops, and tlirefli'd with iron Sail* 

XXV. 
As when a gentle greyhound fet around 

With little cursi which dare his way molcfl. 
Snapping behind; (bon as^ the angry hound 
Turning his courfe, hath caught the bufieft. 
And ihaking in his fangs hath well nigh flam ; 
The reft afiirighted foon turn back again. 
And flandhig all aloof, whine, howl^ artrf bark in vairt. 

XXVI. 
The fubtil DragoTiy that from far did view 

The wafte and fpoii made by this Maiden KnighU 
Fell to his wonted guile ; for well he knew 

All force was vain againft fuch wondrous might : 
A crafty Swain well taught to cunning harms, 
Call'd Falje Delight, he changed with hellilh charms. 
That tfuedeHght he feem'd, the felf fame ih^jpe aend arms. 

xxvn, 

The watchfull'ft fight,.no difference cou'ddefcry; 
The fame his face, his voice, his gait the fame: 
Thereto his words he feign'd; and coming nigh 
The Maid, who fierce purfues her martial game. 
He whets her wrath with matiy a guileful word. 
Till (he lefs careful did fit time afford : 
Then up with both hi^ hand5 he lifts his baleful fword* 

XXVIII. 
Ye pow'rful heav'ns ! and thou their goverMoI^ f 

With what eyes can you view this doleful fight? 
How can you fee your faireft conqueror 

So near her end by fo unmanly flight f 
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THE PURPLE ISLAND. i6t 

The dreadfhl Weapon t^broogh the air doth glide; ' 
But fore you turn'd the huztfiil edge afide : 
Eire mufi ihe there have fall'n, and by ibft trutor Jmia <•. 

XXIX. 
Yei m her fide's a wound of dreadful iSfe ; 

Her flowing life the Ihining armour ftains y 
Prom that wide fpring long riven took their rife. 
With purple ftreams drowning the filver jplains : 
Her cheerftt) colour i|ow ^ows ww'and pak» 
Which oft (he ifarives with pourage to TCpdl» 
And raife her fainting head, wiuch down $$ qh wodi'd bllU 

XXX. 
Juft fo a lily pFe&'d with heavy nio. 

Which fills her cups with fhow'rs up to the brinks ; 
The weaty ftem no longer can fuflain 
The'head, but low beneath the burthen finks : 
Or as a virgin rofe her leaves difplajn. 
Which too hot fcorching beams qiute diiarr^ ; 
Down flags :her double ruff, and all her fwect deciq^ 

XXXL 
Th' undaunted Miau/, feeli|[ig her feet dtn^ 

Their wonted duty, to a tree retir'd ; 
Whom all the rout purfue with deadly cry. 
As when a hunted flag, now well nigh tir'd, . 
Stiy'd by an oak, he with his heiul doth ph^; 
The fearful hounds dare not his horns aflyyt 
But running round about, with yelping voices bvy. 

XXXIL 
And now perceiving all her ftrength was fpent. 

liffing to -iift'ning heav'n ber fwimming eyes : 
Thyf whifp'ring foft, her foul to heav'n ihe tent ; 

Thou chafteft love ! that rul'ft the w^ndring ikies, 

X Moze 
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More pure than piireft heavens by thee mov'd ; 
If thine own love in me thou fure haft prov*d ; 
If everahou, myfelf, . my vows, my love haft lov'd, 

XXXIII. 
I-et not this tempip of thy {potlefs dove ! 

Be with foul hand, and beaftly rage defilM : 
But when my fpirit fliall its camp remove. 
And to his home return, too long exil'd-; 
Do tho\£pr6teft it fifom the rav'noiis fpbil 

Of rancVdiis enemies; iKatliourly toil 

Thy HimAle-\*otai7 whh loaflifome fpot to foil. 

•XXXIV. 
With this few drops fell from her fainting -^yes,' 

' To dew the fading rofes of her cheek ; 
That much high love was moved with thofe cries; 

Much more thefe ftreams his heart and patience break* — ^^ 
Straight he the charge gives to a winged fwain, 
Quick to defcend upon that bloody plain, 
And afd herweary arms, and rightful caufe maintain. 

XXXV. 
Soon ftoops the fpftcdy herald through the air, 

Where chafte Agncia ^ and Encrates * fought : 
See, fee ! he cries, where your Partktnia *• fair, 
The flow*r of all your army, hemm'd about 
Widi'. thoufand enemies now fainting ftand^, 
Ready to fall into their murd'ring hands : 
Fly ye, oh, fly with fpeed! the highest love command 

XXXVI. 
They cafting round about their angry eyes, ' '" 

The wounded virgin almoft finking fpy'd ; 
Each fpurs his fteed, which ftraight like lightning flies : ' - 

Theit brother Continence runs by their fide ; 

' See Canto x. flanza 2.^, ff Ibid, flaaza 21. ^ Ibid. iUnzaa;. 

jyai/ 
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Fair Continence^ that truly long before. ..... 

As his heart's liege, thii lady did adore: . - 

And now his £uthful love kindled his heart the more* . 

XXXVII. 

Encrates and his fpouFe with fhdhiag fword 

Aflfail the fcatter'd troops, that headlong fly ; 
^VhiIe Ci?»//«^«c<? a precious liquor, pour'd 
Into the wound, and fuppled* tenderly s 
Then binding up the gaping orifice. 
Revived the fpirits, that now began to rife, 
A.nd with new life confront her heard efs enemies. 

XXXVIII. 
So have I often feen a purple flow*r. 

Fainting thro* heat, hangdown her drooping head, 
But foon refrefhed with a welcome fliowV, 
fiegins again her lively beauties fpread. 

And with new pride her filken leaves difplay ; . : 
And while the fun doth now more gcul^r play, 
Opens her beauteous bofom to the fmiling day. 

XXXIX. 
^ow rufli they all into the flying trains ; 

Blood fires their blood, and (laoghter kindles fight : 
The wretched vulgar on the purple plains 
Fall down as thick, as when a ruftic wight 

From laden oaks the plent'ous acorns pours ; 
Or like the thickened air that fadly.lowrs. 
And melts its fallen: brow, and weeps fweet April -Ihow'rsf 

XL^. 
The greedy 2)r^ig-^;i that aloof did fpy • 

So ill fuccefs of this renewed fray ; ■■. 

More vex'd with lofs of certain vltior)', ^ 

Deprived of fo affur'd and wilh'd-for prey, • 

X a Cnaflied 
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Gnafhed hb iron teetH jot gnef and fpite : 
The burning Sparks fly fionk bit flamij^ fight. 
And from his fJDioking jaws tbemta forth a finould'ring night. 

XLL 

Straight thither fends he in a frefli fupply. 

The fweUing band that drunken Meihcs led ; 
And all the rout his brother GluUimy 
Commands, in lawlefs bands <fifordered : 
So now they boldreftore their broken fight» 
And fiercely turn again from (hameful flight ; 
While both with former lofs fliarpen their xaging fpite. 

XUL 

Again tbefe Knights aflault thefe frefher bands. 

And with new battle all their ftrength renew : 
Down fell Geloios * by EncraU\ hands ; 
Agnda^ Machus ^ and Anagtms ' flew ; 
And feeing Methos "^ compafs'd with the vine. 
His body piau'd : — there lies the drunken fwine. 
And cafis his liquid foul out widi his purple wine. 

XLm. 
As when a greedy lion, long unfed. 

Breaks in at length into the harmlefs folds ; 
(So hungry rage commands) with fearful dread 
He drags the filly beafb : nothing controlls 
The viflor proud ; he fpoik, devours, and tew :. 
In vain the keeper calls his (hepherd peers: 
Mean while Ae fimple flock gaze on with filejuiear^. 

XUV. 
Such was the Daughter thefe three Champions made ; . • 

But moft Encraies^ whofe unconquer'd hands 
Senjt thouland foes down to tb' infernal fhade, 
Wijth ufelefs limbs ftrewing the bloody fands : 

* See canto viii. fUnza 52. ^ See canto vii. (lanza 17. ^ lb. flanza 16. " lb. ftaxiza 7C1 

Of* 
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Oft were they fuccour'd frelh witk new fupplies, 
But fell as oft :*^^e Dragon grown more wife 
By former lofsy doth now another way devif(;. 

XLV. 

Soon to their aid the Cyprian band he fent : 

For eafy fliirmifh clad in armour light : 
Their golden bows in hand were ready bent. 
And painted quivers fiirnifli'd well for fight. 

Stuck full of (hafts, whofe heads foul poifon fiains ; 
Which dipp'd in PhUgeihon by hellifii fwains. 
Bring thoufkid painful deaths, and thoufand deadly pains. . 

XLVI. 
Thereto of fubilance ftrange, fo thin, and flight, 

And wrought by fubtii hand fo cunningly. 
That hardly were difcern'd by weaker fight; . \r. 

Sooner the heart did feel, than eye cou'd fee : - 

Far off th^ ftood, and flung their darts ^roimtf 
Raining whole clouds of arrows on the ground; , 
So fafely, others hmt while they receive no wound. 

XLVIL 
Much were the Knights encumber'd with thefe foes ; 

For well they faw, and felt their enemies: 
But when they back wou'd turn the borrow'd blows. 
The light-foot troop, away more fwiftly flies 
Than do their winged arrows with the wind : 
And in their courfe oft wou'd they turn behind. 
And with their glancing darts their hot purfuers blind. 

XLVIIL 
As when by Ruffian Volgko's frozen banks, 

The falfe-back Tartars^ fear, with cunning feign. 
And polling fafi away in flying ranks, 

Oft backward tUm, and from their bows do rain 

•WTiole^ 
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Whole ftonns of darts ; fo do they flying fight : 
And what by force they lofe, they win by IHght; 
Conquer'd by ftanding out, but contjuerors by flight. 

XLIX. 
Such was the craft of this falfe Cyprian crew : 

Yet oft they feem'd to flack their fearful pace. 
And yield themfelves to foes that fafUpurfue ; 
So wou'd they deeper wound in nearer fpace : 
In fuch'a fight, he wins who fafteil flics. 
Fly, fly, chafte Knights^ fuch fubtil enemies : 
The vahquifli'd cannot live, the conqu ror furely dies. 

L. 

The Knights opprcfs'd with wounds, and journey pall. 

Did foon retire, and now were n:ar to fainting : 
With that a meflenger did travel fail, 

The GENERAL with this heavy news acquainting: 
He foon refrefli'd their hearts that now did tire. 
But, let our weary mufe awhile refpire : 
Shade we our fcorched heads from Bkahis' f arching fire. 
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CANTO XII. 

I. 

THE fliephcrds guarded from the fparkling heal 
Of blazing air, upon the flow'ry banks, 
(Where various flow'rs damalk the fragrant feat, 
And all the grove perfume) in wonted ranks 
Securely fit them down, and fweetly play : 
At length, thus Thirjil ends his broken lay, ' 
Left that the ftealing night his later fong might ftay. 

II. 

Thrice,, oh, thrice happy, fliepherd's life and ftate ! 

Tho' courts, his happy ftate, unhappy ftylcs. 
His cottage low, and fafely humble gate 

Shuts out proud fortune, with her frowns and fmilcs : 
No feared treafon breaks his quiet fleep : 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep ; 
Himfelf as innocent as are his fimple fhccp. 

III. 
No Syrian worms he knows, that with their thread 

Draw out their filken lives : — nor filken pride : ' 

His lamb's warm fleece well fits his little need, 
Not in that proud Sidonian tinfture dy'd ; 
No empty hope.s, no courtly fears aflright ; 
Nor begging wants his middle fortune bite : 
But fweet content exiles both mifery and fpite. 

IV. 
Infte?id 01 muuck, and bafe flattering tongues, 

Which wait to greet rich lordlings when tliey rife'; 
The cheerful lark wakes him with early fongs, 

And by her lively noics his ears' furprifc. 

Irz 
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In country games is all the firife he ufes ; 
Or fing, or dance unto the rural mufes ; 
And but in mufick's fports^ all difference refufes. 

V. 
His happy fiate, that never can deceive hiiD» 

Is full of thoufand fweets, and rich content : 
The fmooth leav'd beeches .in the field receive him 
With coolefl fliades, till noon-tide rage is fpent: 
His life is neither toft in boift rous feas 
Of worldly care, nor loft in flothful eafe : 
Heas'd and full bleft he lives, when he his God can ple^e- 

VL 
His bed of wool yields fafe and quiet fleeps. 

While by his fide his faithful fpoufe hath place : 
His little fon into his bofom creeps 

The lively pifture of his father's face : 

Never his humble houfe or ftate torment him ; 
Lefs he cou'd like, if lefs his God had fent him ; f him. 
And when he dies, green turfs, with meaneft tomb content 

VII. 
The world's great light his lowly ftate hath blefs'd. 

And left his heav'n to be a fhepherd bafe : 
Thoufand fweet fongs he to his pipe addrefs'd : 

Swift rivers ftopp*d, beafts ran, rocks quit their place; 
And ferpents flew to hear his fofteft ftrains : 
He fed his flock, on Jordan's fruitful plains ; 
There took our rags, gave us his robes, and bore our pains. 

VIII. 
Tlien thou HIGH light! whom fliepherds low adore. 

Teach me, oh, do thou teach thy humble fwain 
To raife my creeping fong from earthly floor ! 
Eili thou my empty breaft with lofty ftrain ; 

That 
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That finging of thy wais and dreadful. fight, 

My notes may thunder out. thy conqu'ring might ; 
id 'mongft the golden ftars may take her tow'ring flight. 

IX. 
le MIGHTY G£M£RAt moved with the news 
Of thofe four famous Knights fo near decay» . 
ith greatell fpeed the conqu'ring foe pucfues ; 
At laft he fpies where they were led away» 

Forc'd to obey the vi£lor'$ proud commands : 

Soon did he rufli into the middle bands, 
id cut the flavifh cords. from their imprifon'd ban 4s* 

id as the Knights were faint, he quickly fent 
To Penitence^ whom Phabus taught his art ; 
hich (he well knew by long experiment : 
For many a foul, and many a wounded heart 

Had (he reftor'd, and brought to life again ; 

The broken fpirit, with grief and horror flain, 
10' oft revived, yet died as oft with fliarpeft pain. 

XI. 

)r fhe in fev'ral baths their wounds did fteep ;• 
The firft of Rue which purg*d the foul infeftion, 
nd cur'd the deepeft wound, by wounding deep : 
Then wou'd (he make another ftrange confe^ion^ 

And mix it with Nepenthe ' fovercign ; 

Wherewith (he quickly fwag'd the rankling patn : 
bus (he the Knights reftor^d, and wafh'd from finful (lain. 

XII. 
ean time the fight now fiercer grows than ever : 
(For all his troops the Dragon hither drew) 
h< two Twin-Loves ^ whom no place might difTevcr ; 
And Knowledge with his train begins anew 

• A drug fo called. * See canto ix. ftanza 32. 

Y To 
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To ftrike frefli fummons up, and hot alanns : 
In mtdft great fub^ did in fun-like arms. 
With- his unmatched force repairs, all former harms. • - 

xni. 

So when the fun fhines in bright Taurus* head. 

Returning tempefls all with inrinter fill ; 
And ftill fucceffive ftorms firelh muftered, 
The timely year in his firft fpringings kill : 
And oft it breathes awhile, then ftraight again 
Doubly pours out his fpite in fmoking rain : 
The colmtry's vows and hopes fwim on the drowned plain. 

XIV. 
The Lovely Ttii/ts ride 'gainft the Cyprian bands. 

Chafing their troops, but vAth no feigned flight ; 
Their broken (hafts lie fcattered on the fands, 
Thcmfelves for fear quite vanifh'd out of fight : 
Againft thefe conquerors Hypocrify^ 
KnACo/jhcii • hated bands-, \vith Mkros ^ fly. 
And all that rout do Inarch, and bold the Twins defy.. 

XV. 
Elpinus ', mighty enemies aflail ; 

But Doubt of ill theolh^riiioft infefted; 
That oft his courage did begin to fail. 

More by his craft than 9dds of force molefted : 
For^oft the traitor chang'd his weapon light. 
Suddenly altering his firft kind of fight; 
And oft himfelf ind fliape traftsfdriti'd with cunning flight. " 

XVI. 
So that great river, with Alcides ftriving 

In Oencus' coyXxi iox x\\€ jEtolian rti^iA^ " 

To divers fliapes his fluent limbi contriving, -' . 

From manly form in ferp en t*s frame he ftay'd, ; -" ' • 

* See canto viii. ftanza 4. * See canto vix. ftinza 45, • See canto ix. fUnza 30. 

Sweeping 
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Sweeping with fpeckled bread the duftjr land; 
Then like a bull with horns did armed ih^nd: . 
His haQging dewlap traii'd along the golden fand. 

XVII. 

Such Oiapes and charigidg fafhions much difma/d him, \-: 

That oft he ftaggef-d with unufual fright ; . _ i 

Did not his brother /V</^ often aid him, * 

He there muftfall iu unacquainted fight: 

But he wou'd ftiU his wavering ftrength maintain. 
And ch^ce that mpnfteir through the fandy plain ; ' 
Which from him flp4 apac?, but pft returu'd ?gain. 

KVIU. 
Yet him more flrong,^nuixi'ious foes withftand, 
Whom he with greater (kill and ftieogth defy'4 : 
Foul Ignorance^ with all her ptvl-py'd band ; 

Oftrflarting Fear, i^ri;/? ne'er (atisfy'd, . . , : ^ 

Sufpicion. too, and .thoiifand other fq«s-; > 
Whom far he drives with his unequal bIow5» 
And with his Samiog fword their. fainting army mow$. ... 

XIX. 

As when blood-guilty earth for vengeance cries, 
(If greateft things with- lefs we may compare) 
The MIGHTY THUNDERER through tbe.air flies, 
While furious whirlwinds ope^i wa^s prejSare: 
Dark clouds fpread out their fable curtains o'er him ; 
And angeis on then*. flaming wings up bore him ::. ; 
Mean time the guilty heav'ns for fc^r fly faft before. Jip^iixv . 

XX. 
There while be on the wind's proud pinions ildcf, 

Down with his fire fome lofty mount he cafts, 
And fills the \'aHey with its ruin'd fides ; . ' ' 

He oft the foteft with his lightning W^fts ; 

Y 9. And 
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And folemn temples awful ruins make ; 
Down fall the fpires, . the pillars fearful quake ;* 
Nor fure to fall* or ftand, with doubtful trembling, Ihake. 

XXL 
With Fida^ Knowledge went, who order'd right 

His mighty hands :^— fo now his fcatter'd troops 
Make head again, filling their broken fight ; 
While with new change the Dragons army droops. 
And from purfuing vi6lors headlong mil : 
Yet ftill the Dragon fruftrates what is done ; 
And eas'ly makes th^m lofe what they fo hardly won. 

XXIL 

Out of his gorge a dreadful fmoke he drew 

That all the fields vrith foggy mift enwraps t 
As when Jiphctus from his body threw : 

Black fmothering flames, roU'd in- loud thunder claps ; 
The pitchy vapours choke the Ihinitig ray. 
And bring 4ull night upon the fmiling day : 
Thus burning jEina oft fpreads darknefs and difi^iay. 

XXIIL 
Yet cou*d his bat-ey'd legions eas'ly fee 

In this dark Chaos :— they the feed of night : 
But thefe not fo, who night and darknefs flee ; 
For they the fons of day, rejoice in light: 
But Knowledge foon began a way devife. 
To bring again the day, and clear their eyes ; 
So opened Fido*^ fliield, and golden vail unties. 

XXIV. 
Of one pure Diamond^ celeftial fair. 

That heav'nly Ihield by wifeft hand was made ; 
WJbofe light divine, fpread through the mifty air, 

To brightcft mom wou'd turn the wcftern fliadc 
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And lightfomc day beget before his time • 
Fram'd in heaven, free from all earthly crime, 
Ipp'd in the fiery fun, .which burm the bafor dime. 

XXV, 

} when from marfliy lands the hcavjr clouds ^ •,,.., 

With rifing fleams 'damp* the bright ^ioming^s face ; 

^ length the piercing fun his team uofhrouds. 

And with his beams the idle fog doth chace : 
The broken mift lies melted all in tears : 
So this bright (hield the difmal darktiefs clears, 

id giving back the day, dtfTolves their former fears, 

XXVL 
'hich when afar, the fiery Dragon ^ies . . . . 

His flights deluded with fo little pain; 
> his laft refuge now at length he flies:/ . . 

Long time his pois'nous gorge he feem'd to ftrain ; 
And now, ah . loathfome fight ! at length he thretr 
From belly. foul a moft. deformed crew; 
he heav*ns all fled away from their moft ugly view. 

XXVII. • 
he firft that crept from his detcfted maw, . 
Was Hamartia ^, foul deformed wight ; . 
lore foul, deform'd, the fun yet never faw ; 
Therefore flie hates the all-betraying light ^ 
A woman feem'd flie in her upper part : 
To which flie cou'd fuch lying glofs impart, 
hat millions flie had flain with her deceiving art. 

XXVIII. 
he reft (tho' hid) in ferpent's form array'd. 
With iron fcales, like to a plaited mail : 
^ver her back her knotty tail difplay'd. 
Along the empty air did lofty iail ; 

' Sin. 

Whofe 
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Whofe end W93 poiaied with a double ftiag* 

Which ihe with dreadful might was wont tp fling. 

That nought oou!d hdp the rwouad, but blopd of heavenly 

[King. 
XXIX. 

Of the fUt woman. Ha; the Dragon got,' 

. (Thh Ibiileft bafiard of fo fair a mother) 

Whom when Ihe faW defil'd with' mofnttrous fpot, 

Sh^ ilrove her hidden (hame and birtb tp fmother ; 

But Ihe well nigh her mother's felf h^ Qain; 

And all who dare heir kihdlv enteitain : 

So fome parts of her dam, more of her lire remain. 

XXX. 
Her fnaky lo^ hungloofe about her lears ; 

And with a mohftrous fnake (He them reftrains^ 
WUch like a border on her head (he wears : 
About )itT neck hang down long adder chains. 
In thoufanS Siiots/ and wreaths' infolded round ; 
Which in her anger quickly fiie unbound. 
And darting far away wou'd fure and deadly woun^. 

XXXL 
Yet fair and lovely feems to fools dim eyes ; 
But hell more lovely, Pluto's felf more fair 
Appears, when her true form true light defcries : 
Her ioathfome face, blancbt ikin, and fnafiy hair ; ' 
Her ihapelefs Chape, dead life, and carrion fmell; 
The worft of ills, the child, and dam of hell : 
Yet man, foof man for this, his precious foul doth fell f 

XXXII, 

The fecondm tliis rank was black Hefpair^ 

Bred in the dark womb of eternal night : 
His looks fuft nail'd to Sin ; long footy hair 

Cover'd his face, whicfc wou'd himfelf aflright ; " 

His 
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His leaden eyes; retir'd Into his bead ; 
Light, heav'h, and earth, himfelf, and all things fled : 
A breathing cOtpfe he feeta'd, vrraptup in Hving lead. 

XXXilL 
His body all was fram*d of earthly pafte. 

And heavy mould ; yet earth cou'd not content him : 
HeaV'n faft he flies, and heav'n fled him as hft ; 
Tho' kin to hell, yet hell did much torment him : 
His very fool was nought but ghaflly fright; 
With him went many a fiend, and ugly fpright. 
Armed with rop^^s and knives, all inftruments of fpite. 

XXXIV. 
Inftead of feathers on his dangling crcft 

A lucklefs raven fpread her blackeft Wings ; 
And to her croaking throat flie gives no reft. 
But dcathful verfes and fad dirges (ings : 

His hellifti arms were all with flerifds eWboft, 
Who damned foals with eh'dtefs tdrtriehts roaft. 
And thouGuid wayi dcVife to Vtx thetoittfr'd gholL 

Xxxv. 

Two weapons, fharp'as death H'e ever bore, 

Strift Judgment, which from hv he ever darts ; 
Sin at his die, a tWo^edg'd fwotd Hfe ^otifr, 

With which hfe'f66n appals the ftcmtcft hearts: 
Upt)n hb ihi6l(f Ate^o with a wileittfr - 
Of fniky whips the damn'd f6iils t6ftirfcth: 
Ani TO}lnd^o}xiv;ks^\9t6)x, RewOTitqfJfi ij dMk. 

XXXVI. 

The laft two brjcthreh "Were far-dilferfcrit, 

Only in common riame of death Itgreeing ; 

The firll urm'd wiih a fcythe Ml ttioWlng went; 
Yet whom, and when h<j murdei^'d, neVcr feeing ; 

.'- Bora 
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Born deaf» and blind : — nothing might ftop his way : 
No pray'rs, no voyrs his deadly weapon ftay, 
Nor" beauty's fcif, his fpite, nor virtue's felf allay. . 

XXXVII. 
Vo ila^e, no age» no fex may hope to move him ; 

Down drop the young, and old, the boy, and maid : 
Nor b^gar can intreat, nor king reprove him ; 
All are his (laves in cloth of flefli array'd : 

The bride he fnatches from the bridegroom's arms» 
And renders horrible all beauty's charms : 
Too well we know his pow'r by long experienc'd harms* 

XXXVIII. 
A dead man's (kull fupply'd his helmet's place^ 
A bone his club, bis armour (beets of lead : 
Some more, fome lefs, fear his affrighting face ; 
But moft, who fleep on downy pleafure's bed : 
But who in life have daily learned to die, 
And dead to this, live to a life more high ; 
Sweetly in death they (leep, and flumb'ring quiet lie. 

XXXIX. 
The fecond far more foul in every part. 

Burnt with blue fire, and hotted fulphur ftreams ; 
Which wrapping him around^ fo fill'd with fmart 
His curfed limbs, tl^fU^ direly he blafphemes : 

Moft ftrange it feems, that burning thus for ever. 
No reft, no time, no place thefe flames diffever, 
Yet death in thoufand deaths without death dieth never. 

XL. 

Soon as thefe hellifh monfters came in fight. 
The fun his eye in Uackeft vapours drown'd, . 

Scar'd at fuch horrid views ; .th' amazed light 
Seu in an early evening: earth aftound. 



Bids 
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Bids dogs with howls give warning : at whofe found 
The fearful air doth ftart, feas break their bound, 
And frighten'd fled away ; no fands might them impound* 

XU. 
The palfied troop like afpen leaves appear. 

Till now their hearts congeal'd in icy blood. 
Deaden the ghaftly face >^lackft ftiffen'd ftare : 

Thus charm'd, in ranks of fione they marihal'd flood : 
Their ufelefs fwords fell idly on t\ie plain, ' < 

While thofe the triumph found in lofty firain ; 
So conquering Dragan binds the Knights in flaviih chains« 

;XLU. 

As when proud Phincus in his brother's feaft 
FiU'd all with tumult and inteiline broil ; 
Wife Perfeus with fuch multitudes opprefc'd, 
Before hiip bore the Snaky Gergons ipoil : 
; The vulgar now feem- d all to marble chang'd. 
And in vain ranks, like fiatues, were arranged ; 
Become more quiet guefts^ from former rage efirang*d. 

. XLHI. 
The fair Ecl^Sla 8, who with grief had Hood* 

Viewing the changes of tbis^ doubtful fight, : 
Saw now the field fwim in her Champions Upod, 
And from her heart, rent with deep paffio|]/%h'd; 
Painting true forrow in fad filent art. 
lAgkt grief fioats on the tongue; but heauy Jhk$¥t 
Sinks downy and deeply lies in centre of the heart* 

XLIV- 
What Dctdal art fuch griefs can truly (hew, > 

Broke heart, deep fighs, loud fobs, inceflant cries, 
Baptifing ev'ry limb in weeping dew ? 

Whim briny tears inflame her fwoUen eyes, 

« Sec canto xi, ftanafa 8. . 

Z ~ Their 
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Their cryftals, rock ; cortl,- each lid appean ; 
Compafs'd about with tides of grief and fears : [tears. 
Where grief ftores fear with fighs, and fear ftores grief with 

XLV. 

At length fad forrow, mounted on the wings 

Of loud breath'd fighs. his leaden weight uprean ; 
And vents itfelf in fofteft whifperings. 

Followed with deadly groans, uflier*d by tears : 
While her fair hands, and watry (hining eyes 
Wore upward bent upon the mourning Ikies,' 
Which feem'd with cloudy brow her grief to fympathize. 

XLVL 
Long time the filent paffion, wanting rcm^ 

Made flowing tears, her words, and eyes, her tongue; 
Till faith, experience, hope, afliftance lent 

To ihut both flood-gates up with patience ftrong : 
The ftreams well ebb'd, new hopes fome comforts borr^^^ 
Frotad firmed truth ; then beam'd the hopeful morrow ■ 
So fpring fome dawns 6f joy, fo fets the night of forrow. 

XLVIL 
Ah deareft Lord I my heart's fole Sovereign, 

Who fit'ft exalted on thy burning throne ; 
Hear from thy heav'n, where thou doft fafely reign, 
Cloth'd with the golden fun, and filver moon : 
Caft down awhile thy fweet and gracious eye. 
And low unvail that glorious Majesty, 
Deigning a gentle look on our fad mifery. 

XLVIIL 
To thee, dear Lord ! I lift this watry eye, 

Tliis eye which thou fo oft in love ^ haft prais'd ; 
This eye with which thou* wounded oft wou'dft die; 
To thee, dear LordI thefe fuppliant hands are rais'd : 
^ Canticles L 15. * Ibid. iv.9. 

Thcfe 
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Thefe to be lilies thou haft often told me ; 
Which if but once again may ever hold thee, 
Will never let thee go, will never more unfold thee. 

XLIX. 
See how thy foes defpiteful trophies rear. 
Too confident in thy prolong'd delays ; . 
Come then, oh quickly come, my deareft dear : 
When fliall I fee thee crown'd with copqu'ring bays. 
And all thy enemies become as clay ? 
When (hall I fee thy face, and glory's ray ? 
Too long thou ftay'ft my love 5 come then, no longer ftjiy^ 

L. 
Haft thou forgot thy former word and love. 
Or fliut thy kindnefs up in juft difdain ? 
Didft thou in vain thofe thoufand injuries prove ? 
Are all thofe griefs, thy birth, life, death, in vain ? 
Oh ! no ; — of ill thou only doft repent thee. 
And in thy greateft mercies moft content thee : 
Then why, with ftay fo long, fo long doft thou torment me ? 

LL 

Reviving cordial of my dying fpright. 

The beft elixir for foul's drooping pain ; 
Ah! now unvail thy face, uncloud thy fight; 
Sec, ev'ry way's a trap, each path's a train : 
Hell's troops my foul befiege ; bow down thine ears ; 
And hear my cries pierce thro' my groans and tears: 
Sweet SPOUSE ! fee not my fms; remove my doubts and fears, 

LII. 
l«t frailty, favour ; forrow, fuccour move ; 

Anchor my foul in thy calm ftreams of blood: 
Be thou my rock, tho' I poor changeling rove, 
Toft to and fro with waves of worldly flood : 

Z 2 . Whilft 
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Whilft I in vale of tears at anchor ride* 
Where wiiids of earthty thoughts my faib mifguide; 
Harbour my fleOiIy bark fafe in %hy wounded iide^ 

laii. 

Take, take my contrite heart, thy facrifice, 

Wafh'd in her eyes that fwims and (inkt in woes : 
See, fee, as feas with winds do boiilerous rife. 
So ftorm, fo rage, fo gape thy boafting foes ! 
Dear spouse! unlefs tl^y right hand even fleeirs} 
Oh ! if thou anchor not thefe threat'niog fears ; 
Thy ark will fail as deep in blood, as now in tears^ 

LIV. 
With that a thund'ring noife did (hake the Iky, 

As when with iron wheels o'er ftony plain 
A thoufand chariots to the battle fly ; 

Or when with boiftVous rage the fwelling main, 
Blown up by mighty winds, doth hparfely roar ; 
And beating with his waves the trembling (hore, 
His fandy girdle fcorns, and breaks earth's rampart dooFf 

LV. 

And ftraight an 4«^^' ^ f^H of heav'nly might, 

(Three fev'ral crowns adori^'d his royal head) 
From northern coaft raifing his blazing light. 

Through all the earth hi$ glorious beams difpread^ 
And open lays the beaft's and Dragon's fliame : 
For to this end, th' Almighty did him frame, 
And therefore from fupplanting gave his ominous name. 

LVI. 

A filvcr trumpet oft he loudly blew, 
Frighting the guilty earth with thund'ring knell ; 

And oft proclaim'd, as through the world he flew, 
Baiel, great Babel lies as low as hell : 
k King James I. 
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Let every 9ngel loud his tnunpe't found. 
Her heav'n-exalted tow'rs in dufl: arc drown'd : 
My proud BabcF^ fall'n, and lies upon the ground* 

Lvn. 

le broken heav'ns difpart with fearful noife. 
And from the breach outfhoots a fudden light : 
l}en flraight (brill trumpets with loud founding voicf 
Give echoing fummons to new bloody fight: 
Well knew the Dragon that all-quelling blaft. 
And foon perceivVl that day muft be his laft ; 
liich ftrook his frightened heart, and ^1 his troops aghaft. 

LVIIL 
;t full of malice, and of ftubborn pride, 
'Tho' oft he ilrove, and had been foil'd as oft, 
>ldly his death and certain fate defy'd : 
And mounted on his flaggy fails aloft, 

With boundlefs fpite he long'd to try again 

A fecond lofs, and new death ; — glad and fain 
) fliew bis pois'nous hate, tho* ever fliew'd in vain. 

LIX. 
► he arofe upon his outftrctch'd fails 
Fearlefs expefting his approaching death ; 
) he arofe, that th' air both Harts and fails. 
And over-preffed, finks his load beneath : 

So he arofe, as doth a thunder-cloud. 

Which all the earth with fhadows black dpth fiir6ud ; 
he arofe, and thro' the weary air he row' A, 

LX. 
w his ALMIGHTY FOE far off he fpies; 
W^hofe fun-like arms eclips'd the brighteft day, 
nfounding with their beams lefs glitt'ring flues, 
firing the air with more than heav'nly rayj 

Like 



%U JHE PURPLE ISLAND. 

Like thoufand funs in one : — fuch is their light, 
A fubje3 only for immortal fpright ; 
Which never can be feen, but by immortal (ight. 

LXL 
His threat'ning eyes (hine like that dreadful flame^ 

With which the thunderer arms his angry hand : 
Himfelf had fairly wrote his wondrous name, 
Which neither earth nor heav'n cou'd underftand : 
A hundred crowns, like tow'rs, befet around 
His conqu'ring head : well may they there abound, 
When all his limbs, and troops, with gold are richly crown'd 

LXIL 
His armour all was dy'd with purple blood; 

(In purple blood of thoufand rebel kings) 
In vain their ftubborn powVs his arm withftood 2 

Their proud necks chain 'd, he them in triumph brings^ 
And breaks their fpears, and all their trait'rous fwords: 
Upon whofe arms and thigh in faireft words 
Was written, TkeKinG of kings, oniLoao of loki^^* 

LXIII. 
His fnow white fteed appeared of heav'nly kind». 

Begot by Boreas on the Thracian hills; 
More ftrong and fpeedy than his parent wind: 
And (which his foes with fear and horror fills) 
Out from his mouth a two-edg'd fword he darts ; 
Whpfe fharpeft fteel the bone and marrow parts,^ 
And with his keeneil point unbreaib the naked hearts^ 

LXIV. 
liiit Dragon, wounded with His powerful hand, 

They take, and in ftrong bonds and fetters tie : 
Short was the fight, nor cou'd he long withftand 

Hi At, whofe appearance is his viftory. 

So 
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So now he's 'bound in adsdnaiitine chaih ; 

He ftorms, he roars, he yells Fpr high difdain : : 
is net is ^roke, the fowl go free, thieiowlfcr la'en.: ^ /. 

LXV. 
hence by a Mighty 5o;£KVhelbori was led ". ;'; :, -7 

Unto a thoufand thoufand torturings : 
is tail, whofe folds were' wont the ftars to flicd, : .: 
Now ftretch'd at length, clbfe to his body clingsV 

Soon as the pit he fees, he back retires. 

And battle new, but all in vain, refpircs : 
I there he deeply lies, burning in quenchlefs fires. 

LXVI. 
when AlciiUs from forc'd hell had drawn 
The three^head Dog^ and mafter'd all his pride ; 
ifely the fiend did on his vi£lor fawn. 
With ferpent tail clapping his hollow fide : 
At length arriv'd upoii the brink of light. 
He Oiuts the day out from his dullard fight, 
id fweljing all in vain, renews unhappy fight. 

LXVII. 
•on at this fight .the Knights revive again, 
As frelh as when the flow'rs from winter's tomb 
IThen now the fun brings back his nearer wain) 
Peep out again frotn their frelh mother's womb : 
The primrofe lighted new, her flame difplays. 
And frights the neighbour hedge with fiery rays : 
id all the world renew their mirth and fportive plays. 

LXVIII. 
he Prince, who faw his long imprifonment 
Now end in never ending liberty ; 
meet the victor from his cattle went. 
And falling down, clafping his royal knee, 

Pours 
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Pours out defenred thanks in graieful |Nnile : 
Buthim the heav'nly Saviour foon doth raife. 
And bids him fpend in joy» his never ending^ days. 

LXIX. 

The fair EckBa^ who with .widow*d brow 

Her abfent Lord long moum'd in fad array, 
Now filken linen ' doth'd as white as fnow, 
Whofe filver fpanglett fparkle 'gainft the day : 
This (hining robe her Lord himfelf had wrought^ 
While he her love with thoufand prefenis fought, 
And it with many a wound, aiid many a torment bought^ 

.iXX. 
And thus array'd, her heav'nly beauties (hin'd 

(Drawing their beams from his moft glorious face) 
Like to a precious Jafptr \ pure refin'd. 

Which with a Cry/ial mix'd, increafe his grace : 
The golden ftars a garland fair did frame 
To crown her head ; the fun lay hid for ihame, 
And yielded all his beams to her more glorious flame. 

LXXL 
Ah ! who that flame can tell ? Ah ! who -can fee? 

Enough is Yne with filence to admire; 
While higher joy, and humble majefty 
In either cheek had kindled graceful fire : 
Long filent ftood flie, while her former fears 
And griefs ran all away in flowing tears ; 
That like a wat'ry fun her gladfome face appears. 

LXXIL 
At length when joys had left her clofer heart. 

To feat themfelves upon her thankful tongi^e: 
Firfi in her eyes they fudden flaflies dart. 

Then forth i' th* mufick of her voice they throng; 

^ Rev. xix. 8. * Ibid, xxu ii. 

My 
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My hope, my love, my joy, my life, my blifs, 

(Whom M) jenjo^ k heav'n, but hell to mifs) 
^at are the world's falfe joys, or all true joys to this ? 

LXXin. 
b, deareft Lord I /does my rapt foul behold thee ? 
Am I awake ?' and fure I do not dream ? 
thefe thride blefled arms again infold thee ? 
Too much delight makes true things feigned feem. 

Xbec, thee I fee ; thou, thou thus folded art : 

For deep thy ftamp is printed in my heart, 
idthoufaod untold joys ftream in each melting part.. 

LKXIV. 
lule with glad fimow ihe did thns complain, 
Upon his neck a wieloome load depending ; 
s, her with hig^ieft joys did entertain, 
Herfelf, her Champions^ highly all commending : 

So all in trium^ to his palace go ; 

Whofe blifs in narrow words we cannot ihow : 
)r boundlefs thought i» lels than the high blifs they know* 

LXXV. 
bere fweet delights, which know nor end, nor meafure ; 
No chance is there, nor eating times fucceeding : 
wafiefiil fpendii^ can impair their treafure ; 
Pleafures full grown, and yet are ev'r breeding : 

Fulnefs of blifi excludes not more receiving: 

The foul replete with joy, yet ftill conceiving ; [ing« 
eyond flow tongues report, beyond quick thoughts perceiv- 

LXXVL 
here are they gone ; there will they ever bide ; 
Drinking full draughts of joy, and heav'nly love : 
^£ ftill a bridegroom, fhe a gladfpme bride ; 
Their hearts in love, like fpheres ftill coDiftant move : - 

A a N^ 
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No change, no grief, no age can them befall : 
Where they thus reft, we heaven juftly call; 
Where all days are but one, and only one is all. 

LXXVII. 
And as in ftate they thus in triumph ride. 

The boys and damfels their juft praifes chant ; 

The boys the bridegroom (ing, the maids the bride. 

While all the hilis glad Hymens loudly vaunt : 

Heav'ns winged hofts, greeting this glorious fynjof^ 
Attune their higher notes, and Hymau fing.: 
Each thought to pafs, and each did pafs thought's loftieft wii^ 

LXXVUI. 
Upon HIS lightning brow LOV£ ftately fittbg 
Flames out \n pow^r, ihines out in majefiy ; 
There all his lofty fpoils and trophies fitting; 
Difplays the marks of high£st dkity: 
There full of ftrength in lordly arms he fiahds. 
And every heart, and' every foul commands : 
No heart, no foul, his ftrength and LoaoLY. pow'r withfiaaAd 

LXXIX. 

Upon her forehead thoufand cheerful graces, . . 

Seated on thrones of fpotlefs ivory ; . • 

There gentle love his armed hand unbraces ; 
His bow unbent difclaims all tyranny; 

There by his play a thoufand Ibuls beguiles, 
Perfuading more by fimple modeft fmiles. 
Than e'er was won by force of arms, or crafty wiles.. 

LXXX. 

Upon her cheek doth beauty's felf difplay 

The frefheft garden of her choiceft flow rs ; 
(So that if Envy ° did but look that way. 

His eyes wou*d fwell, and burlt, and melt in fliowVs) : : 

» Sec Caoto vii. ftanzas 6$^ 66, and 67, whcieki ibis hateful paflion is fu% 
Afciibcd. 

Thrice 
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Thrice fadietibqth^^^ppfw^ ey^d : 

Heav'n never ISw^ inridcgraom yet deTcry'd ; 
Nor ever earth fo fair, fo undefird a bride, 

LXXXI. 

Full of his Fath£R Ihines his glorious face. 

As far the fun furpaffing in his light. 
As doth the fun the ftars, with flaming blaze: 
Sweet influence ftreaming from his quick'ning fight : - 
His beams from nought did all this All difplay ; 
And when to lels than nought they fell away» 
He foon reftor'd again, by his new orient ray. 

LXXXII. 
All heav'n fliines forth in her fweet face's frame : 
Her feeing ftars. (which we mifcall bright eyes) 
More bright than is the morning's brighteit flame. 
More faithful than the May-time Geminies : 
Thefe, back reftore the timely fummer's fire ; 
Thole, Springing thoughts in winter hearts infpire, 
Ibfpirittng dead fouls, and quick'ning w.arm defire. 

LXXXIII. 
Thefe two fair suns in heav'nly fpheres are plac'd. 

Where in the centre, joy triumphant fits : 
Thus in all high perfe£lions fully grac'd, 
Her noon*tide bUfs no future night admits ; 
But in the mirrors of her spouse's eyes 
Her faireft felf flie drefles ; wherein lies 
All fweets, a glorious beauty to emparadife, 

LXXXIV. 
His locks like raven's plumes, or fliining jet. 

Fall down in curls along his ivory neck ; 
Within their circlets hundred graces fet. 

And with love-knots their comely hangings deck : 

A a a His 
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HU mighty flionldon, lito Am^fjnffmmnr^^ 
All heav'n and edxthi and aU thereon fiiftam ; 
Yet knows no wearineft, nor feeU cppreffing. painu: • . . ■ 

LXXXV. 

Her amber hair like to the funny ray. 

With gold enamelling the filver white; 
There heav'nly loves their pretty fportings play. 
Firing their darts in that wide flaming light : 
Her beaut'ous neck, ^ead widi that filver nwuldt* 
Where double beauty doth kfdf unfold. 
In her own filver (hines, and fairer hcOTw/d gold. 

LXXXVI. 
His bread a rock of pureft alabafter, ^ • 

Where loves felf.failing, Ihipwreck'A often filt^h. 
Hers a twin-rock, unknown, but to th' ihip-maflSer ; 
Which harbours him alone, all other fptitteth. 
Where better cou'd her love than here have nefted ? 
Or he his thoughts than here more fweetiy feaAcwk? 
Then both their love and thoughts in each are ever fdked^ 

LXXXVII. 

Run now you fhcpherd--fwains ; ah! run you thither. 
Where this fair bridegroom leads the blefTed Way r 
And hafte you lovely maids, haile you together 
With this fweet bride, while yet the fun-fliine day ' 
Guides your blind fteps; while yet loud fummon»cyi, 
That every wood ;»nd hill refounds withal. 
Come Hymen, Hymen come, dreft in thy golden p«rfK 

LXXXVIIL 
The founding echo back the mufick flung. 

While heavenly fpheres unto the voices play'd. 
3ut lo ! the day is ended with my fong. 
And fporting bathes with that fair ocean maic) : 
n Afias. f The glorious gofpcl-day. 

Stoop 
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Stoop now thy wing, my miife, now ftoop thee low : 
Hence may'ft thou freely play, and reft thee now; 
While here I hang my pipe upon the willow bough. 
LXXXIX. 

So up they rofe, while all the fhepherd-throng 

With their loud pipes a country triumph blew, 
And led their Thirfil home with joyful fong: 
Mean time the lovely nymphs in garlands new. 
His locks in bay and honour*d palm-tree bound, 
With lilies fet, and hyacinths around ; 
And lord of all the year, and their May-fportings crown'd. 
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And in his great Afient, the Pro^ fupreme 

Of Immortality. And did he rife? 

Hear, O ye Nations ! hear it, O ye Dead! 
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INTRODUCTION 

TO THE NEW EDITION OF THE 

SCRIPTURAL POEM, 

ENTITLED 

CHRIST'S VICTORY, &c. 

AGAIN this Work appears, and courts anew 
Th' attentive Ear of the Judicious Few, 
Who pious Sentiments in Verfe admire. 
And Sacred Truths, which nobleft Thoughts infpire : 
Thus for his Theme, this Author wifely took 
The higheft Subjeft of that bleffed Book ♦, 
Whence we our Faith, and Hope, and Joy obtain : 
{Alas, that any fliou'd that Book difdain ! ) 

Well hath the Poet fhew'n th' ama2ing Plan 
Of Love Divine ! to refcue fallen Man ; 
When Jujlict from her Throne began to rife, 
And threaten Vengeance from the angry Skies! 
3ut Mercy, foon her Voice did interpofe, 
To plead for him, who 'gainft his Maker rofe, 
Jujlice the Honour of the Law maintains; 
• And Christ in Heav'n the glorious ViB'rygzinsl 

♦ The Bible. 

Who 
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Vfacfi k^ due Time defcendii^g from Al^ve^ 
Doth irt our Nature further Conquejis prove : 
Bom of a Virgin : — wholly free from Sin, 
See him on Earth his mighty A3s begin. 
To a wafte Defert by the Spirit led. 
Where favage Beafts a deadly Terror fp read ; 
Here forty Days he fading did abide, 
While him with guileful Bait3 tUe. Tempter try'd : 
But well the Saviour that Deceiver knew. 

And all his dire Defigns he overthrew. . 

Now midft unnumber'd Throngs does Christ appear; 

And makes the Blind to fee, the Deaf to hear, ^ 

Tho' other woacir^us Deeds bis Pow/r e£FeQ, 

Yet all his Miracles the Jews rcjeiEl; 

Nor will his Gqphead qwn, nor hipfi confefe 

As the MfiWjAH, born their Race tp W^fs : 

Lo ! Priejh and Elden wickedly cprnfeine ; 

Nor lefs than Murder is their black Qefigo : 

Yea/ ^1 the Multitude, together, cry, 

Barabbas fpar$, h\A J^fus crji«:i/y.r w 

Thus he to Death fubmits : — but, therein we 

The awful-Price of oiir Redemptbn fee ! ; 

" Strange Conqaefh, where the Conqueror muft die, 

" And he is flain who wins the VzSbry." 

And yet smother Conqaejl he muft gain. 

Or all our Faith, and higheft Hopes are vain. 

Low in the Earth thofe precious Spoils are laid ; 

The Great Redeemer's number'd with the Dead ! 

His Enemies now thought themfelves fecure ; 

A Watch they fet, and Sepulchre made fare : 

But, 



INTRODUCTION. v 

ut, Ihort's the Triumph of Infernal Foes ; 
in the third Day the Mighty Saviour rofe! 
.nd foon to his Difciples he appear'd ; 
IThom they, with Joy and Tranfport, faw and heard : 
ut lo! a Cloud defcends, which bears away 
he Glorious Victor to the Realms of Day ! 
y'here all the Heav'nly Hofts their Voices raife, 
nd fing His Triumphs in Immortal Lays ! 

Ye mourning Saints, fojourning here below, 
ry up your Tears, and for your Comfort know, 
E who afcended thus to Worlds on high, 
egards you ever with a Gracious Eye : 
/^ho in like Manner will return again, 
/"hen you with Him Eternally (hall reign. 



P. B. 
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D E D I C AT I O N, 

By the A U T H O R. 

To the Right Worshipful and Rev. Dr. NEVYLE, 
Dean of Canterbury, and Master of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 

Right worthy and Rev. Sir, 

AS I have always thought the place wherein I live, 
after heaven, principally to be defired, both be- 
caufe I mod want, and it mod abounds in wifdom ; 
which is fled by fome with as much delight, as it is- 
obtained by others, and ought to be followed by all : 
fo I cannot but next unto God, for ever acknowledge 
myfelf moft bound unto the hand of 'God? (I mean 
yourfclf ) that reached down, as it were, out of heaven, 
imto me^ a benefit of that nature, and price, than 
^hich, I could wilh none (only heaven itfelf excepted) 
cither more fruitful, and contenting for the time that 
is now prefent, or more comfortable and encouraging 
lor the time that is yet to come. 

For as in all men's judgments (that have any judg- 
ment) Europe is worthily deemed the queen of the 
World ; that garland both of learning and pure religion, 
being now become her crown, and blofToming upon 
her head, that hath long fince been withered in Greece 
Mid Pakfiine; fo my opinion of this ifland hath always 

been 
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been, that it is the very face, and beauty of all Europe: 
in \^hich both true religion is faitKfirily prcJfeffed 
without fuperftition, and (if on earth) true learning 
fweetly flourifheth without oftentation: and what arc 
the two eyes of this land, but the two Univerfities; 
which cannot but profper in the time of fuch a prUlcei 
thsft i& a prince of learning, as well as of people : ahd 
truly I fhould forget myfelf, if I {hoidd not call CsaDi- 
bridge the right eye : and I think (King Henry. VIII. 
being the uniter, Edward III. the founder, and ^our- 
felf the rcrpairer, of this college wherein I live) noEC 
will blame me, if I efteem the fame, fince your polnE- 
ingoFft, the iaireft fight in Cambridge: in which beings 
placed by youif fevbur only, moft freely, without either 
arijr: mkahs from other, of any defert in myfelf, being, 
not able tb domore, I could do no lefs, than acknow«. 
ledge: tUiat debt,, which I fhall never be able to pay; 
^nd.with old Silenas^ in the Poet (upon whom the 
boys — injicivM ipfts ex vinculafertis, making his garland 
his fetters) finding myfelf bound i^nto y oil by fo many 
benefits, that were given by ydurfelf for ornamentj^.hot 
are to me as (b many golden chains to hold me faft in a 
kind of defired bondage, feek (as he doth) 'my freer 
dom with-a fong, the matter whereof is as worthy the 
fw'ceteft finger, as myfelf the mrferable finger^ un- 
worthy fo divine i fubjeft : but the fame favour that 
fcefore rewarded no defert, knows now as well how to 
pardon all faults; than which indulgence, when I re*^ 
gard myfelf, I can wifh no more ; when I remembecx 

you, I can hop^ no lefs, 

Sc= 
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So cctannending thefe few broken lines unto yours, 
and yourfdfinto the hands of the beft phyfician, Jefns 
Chrift, with whom the moft ill-afFeSed man in the midft 
of his fickneis is in good health, and without whom, the 
moft lufty body, in his greateft jollity, is but a Ian- 
goifhing carcafe, I humbly take my leave, ending 
with the fame wifh, that your devoted obferver^ and 
my approved frieind doth, in his verfes prefently fe- 
quent*, that your pafTage to heaven may be flow to us, 
that fiiall want you here, but to yourfelf that cannot 
want us there, moft fecurc and certain, 

• Your WorJhip\ 

In all Duty and Service, 

GILES FLETCHER. 

* The following vcrfcs. 
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THOMAS NEVYLE, 
MOST HEAVENLY. 

AS when the captain of the heav'nly Hoft, 
Or elfe that gloriouis army doth appear. 
In waters drown'd with furging billows to&» 

Wc know they are not, where we fee they arc ; 
We fee them in the deep, we fee them move. 
We know they fixed are in hcav'n above : 

So did the Sun of righteoufnefs come down. 

Clouded in flefli, and feemcd in the deep : 
So do the many waters feem to drown 

The flars, his faints, and they on earth to keep ; 
And yet this Sun from heaven never fell. 
And yet thefe earthly ftars in heaven dwell. 

What if their fouls be into prifon call 

In earthly bodies ? yet they long for heaven : 

What if this worldly fea they have not paft ? 

Yet fain they wou'd be brought into their haven : 

They are not here, and yet we here them fee. 

For ev'ry one is there, where he wou*d be. 

Long may you wifli, and yet long wifh in vain," 

Hence to depart, and yet that wifh obtain. 
hong may you here in heav'n, on earth remain. 

And yet a heav'n in heav'n hereafter gain : 
Go you to heav'n, but yet oh make no haftc. 
Go flowly, flowly, but yet go at laft. 

But when the Nightingale fo near doth fit. 
Silence the Titmoufc better may befit. 

F. NETPIERSOLE. 
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AUTHORoF THE POEM 

CALLED 
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TT'OND lads ! that fpend fo faft your pofting time, 
-*- (Too pofting time, that fpends your time as faft) 
To chant light toys, or frame fome wanton rhyme 

Where idle boys may glut their luftful tafte ; 
Or elfe with praife to clothe fome fleflily flime 

With virgin's rofes, and fair lilies chafte ; 
While itching bloods, and youthful ears adore it ; 
But wifer men, and once yourfelves will moft abhor it. 

But thou (moft near, moft dear) in this of thine. 
Haft prov'd the mufes not to Venus bound. 

Such as thy matter, fuch thy mufc divine : 

Or thou fuch grace with mercy's fclf haft found, 

That £he herfelf deigns in thy leaves to fliine : 

Or flol'n from heav'n thou brought 'ft this verfe to ground, 

Which frights the ftupid foul with fearful thunder ; 

And foon with honey 'd dews melts it 'twixt joy and wonder^ 

Then do not thou malicious tongues efteem ; 

The glafs through which an envious eye doth gaze, 
Can eas'Iy make a molehill, mountains feem ! 

His Praife difpraifes, his Difpraifes praife : 
Enough, if beft men, beft thy labours deem, 

And to the higheft pitch thy merit raife ; 
Whilft all the mufes to thy fong decree 
Victorious Triumph, Triumphant Victory ! 

Phimeas Fletcher. 
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IN HEAVEN, 



I. 

THE birth 'of HIM who no beginning knew; 
Yet gives beginning to all that are bom ; 
And how the infinite far greater grew. 
By growing lefs; and how the rifing mora 
Which fprang from heav*n, did back to heav'n return ! 
The obfequies of him who couM not die? 
And death of life, end of eternity ; 
How worthily he died, who died unworthily : 

11. 

How God and man, did both embrace each other. 

Met in one perfon, heav'n and earth did kifs ; 
And how a virgin did become a mother. 
And bear that Son, who the world's Father is; 
And Maker of his mother ; and how Blifs * 
Defcended from the prcfence of the High, 
To clothe himfelf in naked mifery ; 
Rifing at length to heav'n, in earth ^trium{ihantly. 



* The arguineiit propounded ia general : our redemption by Cbrift* 
^ In man's nature. 



III. 
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III. 
Is the firft theme, wherewith my purer mufe 

Doth bum in heav'nly love, fuch love to tell. 
O THOU^ who didft this holy fire iiifufe ! 

And taught'ft this breaft, but late the grave of hdl 
Wherein a blind and dead heart liv'd ; to fwell 
With better thoughts ; fend down thofe lights, that lent 
Knowledge, how to begin, and how to end, 
The love that never was, nor ever can be pen*d. 

IV. 
Ye Sacred Writings ! in whofe antique leave* 
The wondrous deeds of heav'n recorded lie ; 
Say, what might be the caufe, that mercy heaves 
The duft of fin above the flarry flcy. 
And lets it not to duft and aOies fly ? 
Cou'd JUSTICE be of fin fo over-woo'd. 
Or fo great ill, be caufe of fo great go<)(l. 
That bloody man to fave, man*s Saviour (bed his blood? 

V. 
Or did the lips of mercy drop foft fpeech** 

For trait'rous man, when at th* eternal's throne, 
Incens'd Ntmtfis * did heaven befeech 

With thund'ring voice, that yengeance might be (howa 
Againft the rebels, that from God were flown : 
O fay ! fay how cou'd mercy plead for thofe. 
Who fcarcely made, againft their Maker rofe ? 
Will any flay his friend, that he may fpare his foes ? 

VI. 

There is a place beyond that flaming hill. 

From whence the ftars their thin appearance flicd, 

A place, beyond all place, where never ill. 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured ; 

c The author's invocation, for the better handling of it. 

' The argument, man's redemption, expounded from the caufe, M£Rcy. 

* According to heathen mythology, the goddefs of revenge. 

. But 
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But faintly heroes are for ever faid 
To keep an everlafting fabbath's reft, 
Still wifliing that, of which they're ftill poffeft; 
Enjoying but one joy, but one of all joys beft. 

VII. 
Here, when the ruin of that beaut'ous frame ^ , 
Whofe golden building fhin'd with ev'ry ftar 
Of excellence, deform'd with fin became ; 

Mercy « remembering peace in midft of war. 
Lift up the mufick of her voice, to bar 
Eternal fate, left it fliou'd quite erafe 
That from the world, which was the firft world's grace, 
And all again into their nothing. Chaos:, chafe, 

VIII. 
For what had 'all this All, which man in one. 
Did not unite ; the earth, air, water, fire, 
Life, fenfe, and fpirit ; nay the powerful throne 
Of the Divineft Effence did retire. 
And his own Image into clay infpire : 
So that this creature well might called be, 
Of the great world, the fmall epitome ; 
Of the dead world, the life, and quick anatomy. 

:IX. 
But, JUSTICE had no fooner mercy feen. 

Smoothing the wrinkles of her father's brow; 
But up flie ftarts, and throws herfelf between : 
So when a vapour from a moory flough, 
Meeting the ftar of morn (that hath but now 
Open'd the world, which all in darknefs lay) 
Doth heav'ns bri.jht fac^ of his rays difarray. 
And damps the fmiling orient of the fpringing day. 

'' Man being cooddcrcd as the noblcA part of the creatiop. 
9 Pleading foT'inan, now guilty. 

X. 
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X. 

She was a virgin of auftere regard; 

Not as the world efteems her, deaf and blind ; 
But as the eagle, which hath oft compared 

Her eye with heav'n's, fo, and more brightly {hin'd 
Her piercing fight : for (he each wifh cou'd find 
Within the folid heart; and with her ears. 
The filence of the thought, loud fjpeaking hears. 
And in one hand a pair of even fcales fhe bears, 

XL 
No riot of aflFeftion revel kept . .. 

Within her breail ; but a ftill apathy 
Poffeffed all her foul ; which foftly flept 
Securely without tempeft ; no fad cry 
Awakes her pity, but wrong'd poverty 

lifting his eyes to heav'n, fwim^ingin tears, 
With hideous clamours ever ftruck her ears, ^ 

Whetting the blazing fword, that in her hand aj^ars. 

XII. 

The forked lightning ^ is her Mercury, 

And round about her mighty thunders found : 
Impatient of himfelf lies' pining by 

Pale ficknefs, with his head in kerchief bound; 

And thoufand no.ifome plagues ^tend lief round : 

But if her cloudy brow but once grow foul. 

The flints do melt, and rocks to water roll. 

And lofty mountains (hake, and frighten'd fpef^es howl* 

XIII. 
Famine ; and meagre care ; and bloody war ; 

Want ; and the want of knowledge how to ufe 
Abundance; — age, and fear that runsafiar 

Before his fellow grief, that aye ' purfues 

^ The retinue of jufticc. » u c, ever. 



Hi 
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* 

His winged fteps ; — for who wou'd not refufe 
Grief's company, a dull, and raw-bon'd fpright. 
That Ihrinks the cheeks, and palls the frclheft fight ; 
Unbofoming the cheerful breaft of all delight. 

XIV. 
Before this curfed throng goes ignorance, 

That needs will lead the way he cannot fee ; 
And after all, death doth his flag advance ; 
. And in the midft ftrife ftill wou'd hurtful be, 
Whofe ragged flefli, and clothes did well agree ; 
And round about amazed horror flies ; 
And over all, (hame vails his guilty eyes ; 
And underneath, hell's hungry throat ftill yawning lies. 

XV. 
Upon two ^ ftony tables fpread before her, 

She lean'd her bofom, more than ftony hard ; 
There flept th* impartial judge, and ftrift reftorer 
Of wrong, or right, with pain, or with reward; 
There hung the fcore of all our debts ; the card 

Where good and bad, and life and death were painted : 
Never was heart of mortal fo untainted. 
But when that fcroll was read, with thoufand terrors fainted, 

XVI. 
Witncfs the thunder that mount Sinai fliook, 

When all the hill with fiery clouds did flame ; 
And wond'ring IJ'rael cou'd no longer Ipok ; 

But blind with feeing, durft not touch the fame ; 
And like a wood of fhaking leaves became : 
On this, dread justice ! flie, the living law. 
Bowing herfelf with a majcftic awe. 
All heav'n, to hear her fpeech, did into filence draw. 

^ Hcrfiibjc^, the moral law, which wa* written on tables of ftopc* 

C XVII. 
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XXIV. 
But let him in his cavern reftlefs reft ; 

The dungeon of dark flames, and fcorching fire : 
JusTiC£ in heav*n againft man makes requeft 
To God, and of his angels doth require 
Sin's punifliment : — If what I did defire, 

Or who, or againft whom, or why, or where. 
Of, or before whom ignorant I were. 
Then {hou'd my fpeech, their fands of fins to mountains rearv 

XXV. 
Were not the heav'ns pure, in whofe courts I fue ; 

The judge, to whom I fue, juft to requite him ; 
The caufe for fin, the punifliment moft due ; 
Juftice herfelf, the plaintiff^ to indite him ; 
The angels holy, before whom I cite him ; 
/fe againft whom, wicked, unjuft, impure; 
Then might he Cnful live and die fecure. 
Or trial might efcape, or trial might endure. 

XXVI. 

The judge might partial be, and over-pray 'd ; 

The place appealed from, in whofe courts he fues j 
!rhe fault excus'd, or punifliment delay 'd ; 
The party's felf accused, that did accufe; 
Angels for pardon might their prayers ufe : 
But now no flar can fliine, no hope be got ; 
Moft wretched creature if he knew his lot; 
And yet, more wretphed far, becaufe he knows it not * ! 

XXVII. 

What fliou'd I tell, how barren earth is grown, 
And that to ftarve her children ? Didft not thou 

Water with heav'nly fliow*rs her womb unfown. 

And drop down clouds of flow rs; didft thou not bow 

• An awful efficft of fin ; which renders the finncr totally blind to hi* miferable 
(oodition* 

Thine 
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Thine eafy ear unto the ploughman's vow : 

Long might he look, and look, and long in vain. 
Might load his harveft in an empty wain, 
And beat the woods to find the poor oak's hungry grain. 

xxviir. 

The fwelling fea feeths in his angry waves, 

And fmites the earth that dares the traitors nourifli : 
Yet oft his tempefts their light bark outbraves ; 
Ranging the mountains, on whofe (ides do flourifh 
Whole woods of garlands ; and their pride to cheriih. 
Plough through the fea's green fields, and nets difplay 
To catch the flying winds, and fteal away, 
Coz'ning the greedy fea, pris'ning their ilimble prey. 

XXIX. 

Who makes the fources of the filver fountains. 
From the flint's mouth, and rocky vallies glide, 
Thick'ning the airy bowels of the mountains? 
Who hath the wild herds of the foreft ty'd 
In their cold dens, making them hungry bide 
Till man to reft be laid ? — Can beaftly he. 
That fliou'd have moft fenfe, only fenfelefs be ; 
And all things elfe, fave he himfelf, fo awful fee. 

XXX. 
Were he not wilder than the favage beaft ; 

Prouder than haughty hills, harder than rocks ; . 
Colder than fountains from their fprings releaft ; 
■ Lighter than air, more blind than fenfelefs flocks ; 
More changing than the rivers curling locks : 

If reafon wou'd not, fenfe wou'd foon reprove ^ him. 
And unto fliame, if not to forrow move him. 
To fee cold flepds, wild bcafts, dull ftocks, hard flones out- 

love him. 

J For hl'i Ingratitudff. 

XXXI. 
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XXXI. 
Under the weight of fin the earth did f^llf 

And fwallow'd Dathan ; — and the raging wind, 
And ftbrmy fea, and gaping whale, did call 
For Jonas ; — and the air did bullets find. 
And fliot from heav'n a ftony fliow'r to grind 
The five proud kings, that for their idols fought ; 
The fun itfelf ftood ftill to fight it out; 
And fire from beav'n came down, when fin to heav'n did fliout. 

XXXII. 
Sbpu'd ^ny to himfelf for fafety fly ? 

The way. to favc himfelf (if any were) 
Is to fly from himfelf \ — Should he rely 
Upon the promife of his wife ? What there, 
' What can he fee, but that he moft may fear, 
A firen, fweet to death ? — Upon his friends ? 
Who wh?it he needs, or what he hath not lends ; 
Or wanting aid himfelf, aid to another fends. 

XXXIIL 
His firength ? Tis duft: — His pleafure ? Caufe of pain: 
His hope ? Falfe coiutier :— Youth or beauty ? Brittle ; 
Intreaty ? Fond : — Repentance ? Late and vain : 
Juft recompence ? The world were all too little : 
Thy love ? He hath no title to a tittle: * 

Hell's force ? In vain her furies hell fliall gather : 
Hisfervants, kinfmen, or his children rather? 
His child (if good) fliall judge; (if bad) fliall curfc his father. 

XXXIV. 
His life ? That brings him to his end, and leaves hixa : 

His end ? That leaves him to begin his woe : 
His goods ? What good in that which fo deceives him : 
Hi^ gods of wood ? Their feet alas ! are flow 

« Being dcftitutc of all hope, or any remedy. 

To 
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To go to help, which muft be help'd to go : 
Honours, great worth ? Ah ! little worth they be 
Unto their owners : — Wit ? Thit makes him fee, 
He wanted wit, who thought he had it, wanting TH£fc. 

XXXV. 

What need I urge % what they muft needs confefs ? 
Sentence on them, condemned by their own hift ; 
I crave no more, and thou canft give no lefs, 
Tlian death to dead men, juftice to unjuft ; 
Shame to mod fhameful, and moil Oiamelefs duft : 
But if THY mercy needs will fpare her friends. 
Let mercy there begin, where juftice ends. 
'Tis cruel mercy, that the wrong from right defends. 

XXXVI. 

She ended*, and the heav'nly hierarchies. 

Burning with zeal, now quickly marfliall'd were ; 
Like to an army that alarum cries, 

When ev'ry one doth (hake his dreadful fpear ; 
And the Almighty's felf, as he wou'd tear 
The earth and her firm bafis quite afunder, 
Flam'd all injuft revenge, and mighty thunder; 
Heav'n ftole itfelf from earth, by clouds that gathered under. 

XXXVIL 

As * when the cheerful fun^ light fpreading wide, 

Glads all the world with his diffufive ray, 
And woo's the widow*d earth afrefh, to pride 
And paint her bofom with the flow'ry May ; 
His filent fifter fteals him quite away, 

Wrapt in a fable cloud, from mortal eyes, 
The hafty ftars at noon begin to rife, 
^nd headlong to his early rooll the fparrow flies. 

' He can cxpc£l nothing bnt a fearful fcntcncc. 

* Juftice having ended her fpeccU : the cffe6l it had on the heavenly power*. 

* Appeafed by mercy. 

XXXVIII, 
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XXXVIII. 
But foon as he unclouded is again, 

Reftoring the blind world his blemilh'd fight. 
As tho' another day were now began ; 

The cozen'd birds, induilrious take their flight. 
And wonder at the fliortnefs of the night : 
So MERCY once again herfelfdifpl ays 
Out from her fifter's cloud, and open lays 
Thofc funfliine looks, whofe beams wou'd dim a thoufand days* 

XXXIX. 
How may a worm " that crawls along the duft, 

Afcend the azure mountains thrown fo high. 
And bring from thence thy fair idea juft, 

That in thofe bright abodes doth hidden lie ; 
Cloth'd with fuch light as blinds the angel's eye : 
How may weak mortal ever hope to file 
His unfmooth tongue, and his fo uncouth ftyle ? 
O ! raife thou from his corpfe, thy now entomb 'd exile, 

XL. 
If any afk "* why rofes pleafe the fight ? 

Becaufe their leaves upon thy checks do bow'r; 
If any aflc why lilies are i'o white ? 

Becaufe their bloflbms in thy hand do flow'r ; 
Or why fweet plants fuch grateful odours fliow'r ? 
It is becaufe thy breath fo like they be ; 
Or why the Orient fun fo bright we fee ? 
What reafon can we give, but from thine eyes and thee. 

XLI. 
Ros'd all in lively crimfon are thy cheeks. 

Where beauties ever flourifhing abide ; 
And as to pafs his fellow either feeks 

Both feem to blufh at one another's pride : . 

^ Our inability to defcribe this glorious attribute. 

* Her beauty rcfembled by the creatures, which are all but frail Ihadaws of Ber 
perfedioos. 

And 
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And on thine eyelids, waiting thee befide, 

Ten thoufarid graces * fit, and when they move 
To earth, their looks fo beaut'ous, from above. 
They fly from heav*n, and on their wings convey thy love. 

XLIL 
As melting honey ^ dropping from the comb, 

Diftill the words that fpring between thy lips ; 
Thy lips, where fmiling fweetnefs keeps her home, 
And heav'nly eloquence, pure manna fips : 
He, that his pen but in that fountain dips. 
How nimbly will the golden phrafes fly ; 
And fend forth (trains of choiceft poefy. 
That captivate the ear with their fweet harmony. 

XLIIL 
Like as the thirfly land, in fummer's heat, 

Calls to the clouds, and opes at every fliOwV, 
As though her hungry clefts all heav'n wou'd eat ; 
WTiich if High God into her bofom pour. 
Though much refrefli'd, yet more flie cou'd devour : 
So angels greedily hear thofe words fo fweet, 
And every breath, a thoufand longing meet ; 
Some flying in, fome out, and all ahout her fleet. 

XLIV. 
Upon her breaft, delight doth foftly fleep. 

And with eternal joy is nouriflied ; 
Thofe fnowy mountainets, through which do creep . 
The milky rivers, that are inly bred 
In filver cifterns, and themfelves do flied 
On weary travellers in heat of day. 
To quench their fiery thirft, and to allay 
With dropping Neclar floods the hardfliips of their way. 

* Her attendants. r Her perfuafivc power. 

D XLV. 
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XLV. 
If * any wander, thou doft call him back ; 
If any be not forward, thou incit'ft him ; 
Thou doft expeft, if any fhou'd grow flack ; 
If any feem but willing, thou invit'ft him ; 
Or if he do oflFend thee, thou acquitt'ft him ; 

Thou find'ft the loft, and follow'ft him that flies ; 

Healing the Tick, and quickening him that dies ; 

Thou art the lame man's friendly ftaff, the blind man's eyes. 

XLVI. * 
So fair thou art, that all wou'd thee behold ; 

But, none can thee behold, thou art fo fair : 
Pardon, O pardon then thy vaflal bold ! 

That with poor fhadows ftriveth to compare, 
And match the things which he knows matchlefs are : 
O thou bright mirror of celeftial grace ! 
How can frail colours, e*er portray thy face. 
Or paint in flefli thy beauty, in fuch femblance bafe ? 

XLVIL 
Her upper garment * was a filken lawn, 

Richly with needle-work embroidered ; 
Which flie herfelf, with her own hand had drawn ; 
And all the world therein had portrayed. 
With threads fo frefli and lively coloured. 
As if the world fhe new-created there ; 
And the miftaken eye wou'd raflily fwear, 
The filken trees did grow, and the beafts living were. 

XLVIII. 

Low ^ at her feet the earth was caft alone, 

(As tho' to kife her foot it did afpire, 
And gave itfelf for her to tread upon) 

With fo unlike and different attire, 

' Her kind oSRccs to man. • Her drcfs compofcd of all the creatures, 
»» Earth. 

That 
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That every one who faw it, did admire 

What it might be, was of fuch various hue ; 
For to itfelf, it oft fo diverfe grew. 
That ftill it feem'd the fame, and ftill it feem'd anew. 

XLIX. 
And here and there few men flie fcattered, 

(Who in their thoughts the world efteem but fmall. 
And themfelves great) but flie with onfe fine thread 
So fliort, and fmall, and flen4er wove them all, 
That like a fort of bufy ants that crawl 
About fome molehill, fo they wandered ; 
And round about the waving fea was flied : 
But for the filver fands, fmall pearls were there fprinkkd. 

L. 

So curioufly the under-work ' did creep ; 

And curling circlets fo well (hadow'd lay. 
That afar off the waters feem'd to fleep; 

But thofe that near the margin pearls did play, 
Hoarfely enwaved were with hafty fway ; 
As tho' they meant to lull the gentle ear. 
And hufti the former that enflumber'd were ; 
And here a dang'rous rock the flying fliips did fear. 

LI. 
High ^ in the airy element was hung 

Artother cloudy fea, that did difdain 
(As tho' his purer waves from heaven fprung) 
To crawl on earth as doth the fluggifh main : 
But it, the ground wou'd water with his rain. 

That ebb'd, and flow*d, as wind, and fcafon would ; 
And oft the fun wou'd cleave the limber mould 
To alabafler rocks, that in the liquid roird. 

<^ Sea. ^ Aif. 

D 2 Uh 
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LII. 
Beneath thofe funny banks, a darker cloud 

Dropping with thicker dew did melt apace. 
And bent itfelf into ^ a liollow (hroud ; 

On which if mercy did but call her face, 
A thoufand colours did the bow enchafe ; 
That wondrous 'twas to fee the filk diftain'd. 
With the refplendajice from her beauty gain'd ; 
And Iris paint her locks with beams fo 4ively feign'du 

LIII. 
About her head a Cyprus wreath * Ihe wore, 

Spread like a vail upheld with filver wire ; 
In which the flars fo burn'd in golden ore. 
As if the azure web was all on fire ; 
But haftily to quench their fparkling ire, 
A flood of milk came rolling up the fliore. 
That on his curdled wave fwift Argus bore ; 
And the immortsj Swan that did her life deplore. 

LIV. 
Yet ftrange it was fo many ftars to fee 

Without a fun, to give their tapers light : 
Yet ftrange it was not, that it fo fliou'd be : 
For where the fun centers himfelf by right, 
Her face and locks did flame ; that at the fight. 
The heav'nly vail, that elfe wou'd quickly move. 
Forgot his flight, and all inflam'd with love. 
With wonder and amazement, did her beauty prove. 

LV, 
Over her hung a canopy of ftate ^ ; 

Not of rich tiflue, nor of fpangled gold ; 
But of a fubftance, tho' not animate. 

Yet of a heav'nly, and fpiritual mould, 

• The cclcftial bodies. ' The third heaven. 

That 
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» 

That only eyes of fpirits might behold ; 
Such light as from va(t rocks of diamond, 
Shooting their fparks at Pkaius, wou'd rebound ; 
And little dngels holding hands danc'd^ all around. 

LVL 

It feem'd thofe little fprights. To fwift and bold. 

The ftately canopy bore on their wings : 
But them itfelf, as pendants did uphold; 
Befides the crowns of many famous kings ; 
Amongft the reft there David ever fings ; 

And now, with years grown young, renews his 1^ 
Unto his golden harp ; and ditties plays, 
Pfalming aloud in well-tun'd fongs^ his Maker's praifc. 

LVII. 
Thou felf-idea of all joys to come ; 

Whofe love is fuch wou'd make the rudeft fpeak ; 
Whofe love is fuch, wou'd make the wifeft dumb i 
O when wilt thou thy fo long filence break. 
And overcome the ftrong to fave the weak ! 
If thou no weapons haft, thine eyes will wound 
Th' Almighty's felf, that gaze upon the ground. 
As tho* fome wondrous objeft there, did them confound. 

LVIII. 
Ah ! miferable abjeft ^ of difgrace. 

What happinefs is in thy mifery ? 
I both muft pity and envy thy cafe : 
For SHE who is the glory of the Iky, 
Leaves heaven blind, to fix on thee her eye : 
Yet her (tho* mercy's felf efteems not fmall) 
The world defpis'd ; they her Repentance call j 
And fhe hcrfelf defpifes, and the world, and all. 

ift Repentance. 

LIX. 
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LIX. 
Deeply, alas ! empaflioned (he flood, 

To fee a flaming brand, tofl up from hell ; 
Boiling her heart in ller own luftful blood. 
That oft for torment fhe woii'd loudly yell ; 
Now fhe wou'd fighing fit, and now fhe fell 
Crouching upon the ground in fackcloth vile ; 
Early and late fhe pray'd, fafling the while; 
And her difhevel'd hair, afhes and duil defile. 

LX. 

Of aH mofl hated, yet hated moft of all 

Of her own felf fhe was ;— difconfolate 
(As though heHclf were making funeral . 
For her poor ghofl) fhe in an arbour fat 
Of thorny brier, weeping her curfed flate ; 
And her before a hafly river fled, 
Which her blind eyes with faithful penance fed ; 
And all about, the grafs with tears hung down its head. 

LXL 

Her eyes, tho' blind abroad, at home kept fafl ; 
Inwards they turn'd, and look'd into her head. 
At which fhe often flarted as aghafl. 
To fee fo fearful fpeftacles of dread ; 
And with one hahd her breafl (he martyred. 
Wounding her heart the fame to mortify ; 
The other a fair Dcmfd ^ held her by, 
Which if but once let go, fhe funk immediately. 

LXIL 
But faith was quick, and fwift as is the heav'n, 

As if of love, and life, fhe all had been ; 
And tho' of prefent fight fhe was bereav'n, 

Yet, fhe cou'd fee the things cou'd not be feen 

« 

k Faith, 

Bey on 
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Beyond the ftars, as nothing were between ; 
She fix'd her fight, difdaining. things below ; 
Into the fea (he cou'd a mountain throw. 
And make the fun to fland, and waters backward flow. 

LXIIL 
Such, when as mercy, her beheld from high. 

In a dark valley drown 'd with her own tears ; 
One of her graces flie fent fpeedily. 
Smiling Eirene^ who a garland wears 
Of gilded olive, on her fairer hairs. 

To crown the fainting fouls true facrifice ; 
Whom, when as fad Repentance coming fpies. 
The holy Defperado wip'd her fwoUen eyes. 

LXIV. 
But MERCY felt a kind remorfe to run 

Thro* her foft veins, and therefore moved faft 
To put an end to filence, thus begun ', 

Aye honoured father, if no joy thou haft 
But to reward defert ; reward at laft 

The Devil's voice, who fpoke with ferpent's tongue, 
(Meet to hifs out the words, fo deadly flung) 
And let him die, death's bitter charms fo fweetly fung. 

LXV. 
He was the father ^ of that hopelefs feafon. 

When to ferve other gods, men left their own ; 
The reafon was, thou waft above their reafou : 
<rhey wou'd have any gods, rather than none, 
A beaftly ferpent, or a fenfelefs ftone : 

And thefe as justice hates, fo I deplore: 
But, the up-ploughed heart all rent and tore, 
rho' wounded by itfelf, I gladly wou'd reftore. 

* Her deprecative fpeech for man, in which * ihe tranflates the principal 
fault unto the Devi). 

LXVL 
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♦ # 

LXVI. 

He * was but duft, why fcy'd he not to fall ? 
And being fall'n, how caii he hope to live ? 
Cannot the hand deftroy him, that made al! ? 
Cou'd he not take away, as well as give ? 
Shou'd man deprave, and fliall not God deprive ? 
Was it not all the world's deceiving fpirit, 
(That, puffed up with pride of his own merit. 
Fell in his rife) that him of heav'n did difinherit. 

LXVII. 
He " was but duft : how cou'd he ftand before him ? 

And being fall'n, why fliou'd he fear to die ? 
Cannot the hand that made him firft, reftore him ? 
Deprav'd by fin, fliou'd he deprived lie 
Of grace? — Can he not hide infirmity. 

Who gave him flrength ? Unworthy the forfaking 
He. is, who ever weighs, without miftaking. 
Or maker of the man, or manner of his making. 

LXVIIL 
Who {hall bring incenfe to thy temple morie ? 

Or on thy altar crown the facrifice ; 
Or ftrew with idle flow'rs the hallow'd floor ; 
Or why fliou'd prayer deck with herbs and fpjce 
Her vials, breathing orifons of price ? 
If ° all muft pay, that which all cannot pay ? 
Oh ! firft begin with me, and mercy flay. 
And thy thrice-honour'd son, who now beneath doth ftray. 

LXIX. 
But if, or HE, or I, may live, and fpeak; 
And heav'n rejoice to fee a fmner weep. 
Oh! let not JUSTICE iron fceptre break 
A heart already broke, that low doth creep, 

* Referring to jufticc's aggravation of man*s Cm. » Mitigates 5t firft by a coo 
ttary inference. » By intcrcfting hcrfcif in the caufc of Chriil, 

Ati( 
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« « 

And with humility herioQCKduft doth fweep. 
Muft all.go by defert, iifliothing fr«c ? 
Ahl if but thofc, who oily wpithy be; • 

None (hou'd tbec ever fee, aonejQuHiidiUioe evor^^^ 

LXX. 
What hath man done, that MAK (hall not undo % 

Since God to him is grown fo near akin ? 
Did his foe flay him?— 4ie fliall flay hiS'i[oe : 
Hath he loft all ?~He all again ^aU \^in : . 
Is fin his mafter ? — He fli^.tniiter fin : 
Too hardy foul, .with fin the field to try;, 
The only way to.-conqwer, was to-'Jly : 
But thus long death hat^UT'4, .and.i\pwi<;^'i^fi|r}£jl)^l ^ 

LXXI. 
Christ is a path, — if any be mifled ; 

He is a robe,— if any naked be ; 
If any chance to huqger,— ->he is bread; 
If any be a bondman, — ^he is free ; 
If any be but weak, — how ftcQng is he ? 
To dead men, life he is;— -to fick men, ;I^l|i^; 
To blind men, light; and to the needy, wealth; 
A pleafure without lofs ;— >a treafure wixhqut 4(if^b. 

LXXIL 

Who can forget ? Never to be forgot. 

The time', that idl the world influmber lies; 
When like the flars, the finging angels. iOiot 

To earth ; and heav'n awaken'd all his e^f s^ 
« To fee another sun, at midnight rife : 

On earth, was never fight of equal fan^e: 
For God before, xoan liHe. h^nfelf did fnuxte ; 
But God himfelf, now like a mortal ^man .becaooie. 

« ChVift being at fuffidcot to fatisfy, as man was impoteiitp 
p Whom ihe cdebcatct ira|» the time, of J^^aaCiTity. 

E Lxxni, 
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LXXIH. 
A child he wa8\ and h^d nat4earnt to (peak. 

Who with his word, the i(rorld before did make ; 
His moth^'s arms him bore, he was fo weak, 

"VWio with one hand the vaults of heav'n cou'd fliake : 
See ho;^imall room my infant Lord doth take. 
Whom all the world is not enough to hold* 
Who of his years, or of his age hath told ? 
Never fuch age fo young, never a child fo old. 

LXXIV. 

And yet but lately wai this infant bred; > 

And yet already he was fought to die ; 
Yet fcarcely bom, already baniOfed ; 
Not able yet to go, and forc'd to fly; 
But fcarcely fled away, when by and .by. 
The tyrant's fword with blood is all defii'd ; 
And Rachel for her fons, with fury wild. 
Cries, O thou cruel kiqg ! and O my fweeteft child ! 

LXXV. 

Egypt V\^ nurfe became, where Niliis fprings; 

Who ftraight to entertain the rifing sun. 
The hafty harveft in his bofom brings : 

But now for drought the fields are all undone ; 
And now with waters all is overrun ; 

So faft the Cynthian mountains pour'd their fnow. 
When once they felt the sun fo near them glow ; 
That Nilusj £'gypi lofl:, and to a fea did grow. 

LXXVI. 
The angels caroird loud their fong of peace ; 

The curfed Oracles were all ftruck- dumb ; 
To fee their Shepherd, the poor fliepberds prefs ; 

To fee their King, the kingly Sophies come, 

* • " <• Frota the effcfts etfit in hiaifclf. 

And 
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And them to guide unto their Master's home, 
A ftar comes dancing up the orient, 
And fprings for joy over the ftrawy tent ; 
Where gold, to make their Prince a crown, they all prefcnt. 

LXXVII. 
Young John^ glad child, before he cou'd be born, 

Leap'd in the womb, his joy to prophefy ; 
Old Anna^ tho' with age all fpent and worn. 
Proclaims her Saviour to pofterity ; 
And Simeon fall his dying words doth ply ; 
Oh, how the bleffed fouls about him trace ! 
It is the Sire of heav'n thou doft embrace. 
Sing, Simeon, fing ; fing, Simeon, fing apace ! 

LXXVIII. 
With that the mighty thunder dropt away 

From God's outftretched arm ' ; now milder grown 
And melted into tears ; as if to pray 

For pardon, and for pity, it had known ; 
Which fliou'd have been for facred vengeance thrown : 
Thereto th' angelic armies all had vow'd 
Their former rage: — but, all to mercy bow'd. 
And broken weapons at her feet, they gladly ftrow'd. 

LXXIX. 
Bring, bring ye graces all your filver flafkets *, 

Fainted with every choiceft flow'r that grows. 
That I may foon unload your fragrant bafkets. 
To ftrew the fields with odours, where he goes ; 
Let whatfoe'er he treads on be a rofe. 
So down flie let her eyelids fall, to fliine 
Upon the rivers of bright Pakjline ; 
Whofe woods drop honey, and her rivers flow with wine. 

•• "XTic cfFcfts of MERC Y*s fpccch, • A tranfition to Chxift's fecond viftory. 

End of Part I. 
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I. 

nnHERE* by himfclf alone, remain'd awhile 
-*• In fhady darknefs a popr traveller ; 
Who now had meafur'd many a weary mile. 
Thro' a wafte defert, where th' Almighty Sire 
And his own will him brought ; (a place how dire!) 
Whom to devour, as he to reft began. 
The hungry beafts of the wild foreft ran. 
And all with open throat, wou'd fwallow whole the MAN^ 

11. 

^is fure that man cou'd have defiroyed all. 

Whom to devour, the beafts now made pretence : 
For him their favage thirft cou'd nought SLppdl, 
Tho' weapons none he had for his defence : 
What arms for innocence, but innocence ? 
But when they faw their Lord's bright cognisance 
Shine in his face, foon did they ceafe t'advance ; 
And fome unto him kneel, and fome about him dance* 

• Chrift brought into the place of combst, tbc iMklexBefii, tnumsft the wild 
beafts. Mark i. 1 3. 

ni. 
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HI. 
Down fell the lordly lion's angry mood ^ 

And he himfelf fell down in conges low ; ■ 
Bidding him welcome to his waftefiil wood : 

Sometimes he kifs'd the grafs where he wou'd go ; 
And, as to wa(h his feet he well did know, 
With fawning tongue he lick'd away the duft ; 
And every one wou'd neareft to him thruft ; 
And every one with new, forgot his former luR. 

IV. 

Unmindful of himfelf, to mind his Lord, 

The lamb ftood gazing by the tyger's fide. 
As tho' between them they had made accord ; 
And on the lion's back the goat did ride, 
Regardlefs of the roughnefs of the hide : 
If he ftood ftill, their eyes upon him baited ; 
But if he walk'd, they all in order waited ; 
And when he flept, they as his watch themfelves conceited. 

V. 

Upon a grafly hillock he was laid. 

Where woody primrofes now flouriflied; 
And over him the wanton fliadows play'd 
Of a wild olive, which her boughs fo fpread. 
That with her leaves flie feem'd to crown his head ; 
And her green arms t'embrace the Prince of peace : 
The SUN fo near, needs muft the winter ceafe ; 
The SUN fo near, another fpring feem'd to increafe. 

VI. 
His hair was black % and in fmall curls did twine, 

As tho' it were the fliadow of fome light ; 
And underneath, his face, as day did (hine ; 

But fure the day ne'er fliined half fo bright, 

^ Whom the creatares cannot but adore. 
• The beauty of his body. Ci^ai. v. a J. 

Nor 
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Nor the fun's £badow made fo dark a night : 

Under his lovely locks, her hcadv to fliroud, . . 
Wou'd make humility herfelf :grow , proud ; . . , . ; 
Hither, to light their lamps* did all the graces crowd* 

VIL 
One of ten thoufand fouls I am, and more, - 

That of his eyes, and their fweet wounds complain ; 
Sweet are the wounds 6f love, however fore, 
Ah, might he often flay me fo again! 
He never lives, that thus is .never flain. 
What boots to watch ? Thofe eyes, for all my art, 
Mine own eyes looking on, have ilole my heart ; 
In them lov£ bends his bow, and dips his flaming dart. 

VIII. 
His cheeks as fnowy apples, dipt in wine, 

Had their red rofes quencht with lilies white * ; 
And like to garden ftrawberrrei did fliine, 

Wafli'd in a bowl of milk ; or rofe-buds bright, 
Unbofoming their breafls againil the light : 

Here love-fick fouls did eat, there drank, and made 
Sweet-fmelling pofies, that can never fade : 
But, worldly eyes him thought more like fome living fiuide^. 

IX. 
For laughter never fat upon his brow, 

Tho' in his face all fmiling joys abide ; 
No filken banners did about him flow: 

Fools make theix; fetters eniigns of their pride ; 
He was beft cloth'd, when naked was his fide. 
A LAMB he was, and woollen fleece he bore, 
Wove with one thread ; his feet low fandals wore ; 
But bare were both his legs, fo went the times of yore. 

* Cant. V. 10. * Ifa. liii* ft. 
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■X, ■ ■ ■ ' •'. . 
As two white marble piilm diat uphbid 

God's holy place* where he in glbiy fets; 
And rife with goodly glace and courage l^old^. .. 
To bear his temple on their ample jets, 
Vein'd ev'ry where with azure rivulcu : 
Whom all the people on fome hoIymiMii, 
With boughs and >£low'ry garlands io ^om ; 
Of fuch, tho* fairer far, this temple was upborne^ 

XL 
Twice had Diana bent her golden bow, 

(And (hot from heav-n her filver (hafts, toroufe 
The fluggiih beafts that dwell in dens below. 
And all the day in lazy covert drowfe) 
Since him the fileht wilder nefs did houfe : 

The heav'n his roof, and arbour flielter was; 

. The ground his bed, and his moiil pillow, gcafsc 

But fruits there nond-did grow, nor rivers noae did.pafiu 

XIL 
At length an aged Sire* ids off he faw 

Come flowly footing ; ev'ry ftep he guefs'd 
One of his feet he from the grave did draw ; 
Three legs he had, that made of wood, was beft ; 
And all the way he went, he ever bleft 
With benediftions, and with prayers ftore ; 
But, the bad ground was blcfled ne'er the more: 
And all his head with fnow of age was waxen hoar. 

XIII. 
A good old Hermit he now feem'd to be, 

Who for devotion had the world forfaken ; 
And now was travelling fome faint to fee. 

Since to hij^eads he had himfelf betaken ; 

.» • 
' Cant. V. 15. 
« Chrift meeting his advcrfary the Devil, difguifcd as au hermit. 

Where 
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Where all his former filis ht might awaken ; 
And them Jhight y^th iway with tears of brine, 
Aiid alms, kad fiAs, ahd churches difcipline ; 
And dead, might feft hii Bbhes under the holy (hrinc. 

XIV. 
But when he nearer came, he bowed low 

With prone obeifance, and with court Ty kind ; 
That at his feet his head he feem'd to throw : 
What need he now another faint to find ? 
AfFeftions are the fails, and faith the wind, 
That to this faint a thoufand fouls convey 
Each hour : O happy pilgrims thither ftray ! 
What care they for the beafls, of for the weary way ? 

XV. 
Soon the old Palmer his devotions fung, 

Like pleafing anthems, modulated in time; 
For well that aged Sire cou'd tip his tongue 
With golden foil of eloquence, and rhyme ; 
And fmooth his rugged fpeech with phrafes prime. 
Ay me ! quoth he, how many years have been. 
Since thefe old eyes the fun of heav*n havefecn! 
Certes the Son of heav'h, they now behold I wceri. 

XVI, 

Ah, might my humble cell fo biefled be ! 

As heav'n to welcome in its lowly roof; 
And be the temple for thy Deity ! 
Lo ! how my cottage worfhips thee aloof; 
That under ground hath hid its head, in proof 
It doth adore thee, with the ceiling low* 
Here's milk and honey ; and here chefnuts grow ; 
The boughs a bed of leaves upon thee* ihall beftow* 

F XVU, 
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XVII. 
But oh'' ! he (aid, and therewith (igh'd full deep. 

The heav'ns, alas, too envious are grown, 
Becaufe our fields thy prefence from them keep ; 
For ftones now grow, where com was lately fown : 
(So ftooping down, he gathered up a done) 

But thou with com canfl: make this ftone to ear : 
What need we then the angry heav'ns to fear ? 
Let them en\'y us ftill, fo we enjoy thee here. 

XVIIL 
Thus on they wander'd ; but, thofe holy weeds, • 
A monilroQs ferpent *, and not man do cover ; 
So under greened herbs the adder feeds : 

Ani round about that loathfome corpfe did hover 
The difmal prince of gloomy night ; and over 
His ever-damned head the (hadows err'd 
Of thoufand peccant ghofts, unfeen, unheard ; 
And all the tyrant fears, and all the tyrant fear'd, 

XIX. 

He was the fon of blackeft Acheron^ 

Where many damned fouls loud wailing lie ; 
And rul'd the burning waves of Phlegethon^ 
Where many more in flaming fulphur fry; 
At once compelFd to live, and forc'd to die : 
Where nothing can be heard, but the fad cry 
Of oh ! alas ! and oh ! alas ! that I ! 
Or once again might live, or once at length might die ! 

XX. 

Ere long they came near to a baleful bowV '', 

Much like the mouth of that infernal cave. 
Which gaping flood all comers to devour; 

Dark, dolefulj drear)% like a greedy grave, 

* Cfofcly tempting him to dcfpair of God's providence. 

* Being what he fccmcd not, Satan. 

* The tempter >vould lead Chrift to Dejperation ; charaflcrifcd by his place, 
countcnamcC} apparel, horrible apparitions, &c. in this shad the five following flanzas. 

That 
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That Hill for carrion carcafes doth crave. 

The ground no herbs but venomous, did bear ; 
The trees all leaflefs flood ; and ev*ry where 
Dead bones and fkulls were caft, and bodies hanged were. 

XXL 
Upon the roof, the bird of forrow fat, 

Keeping back joyful day with her fad note; t 

And through the fhady air the fluttering bat ^ - . , 

Did wave her leathern fails, and blindly float ; 
While with her wings the fatal fcreech-owl fmote 
Th' unblefled hotife ; there on a craggy ftone 
Celano^ hung, and made a direful moan; 
And all about the mUrder*d ghofls did fliriek and groan. 

XXIL 
Like cloudy moon-fliine in fome fliadowy grove, 
Such was the light in which Dtfpair did dwell ; 
But he himfelf with night for darknefs ftrove: 
His black uncombed locks diflieveird fell 
About his face ; thro' which as brands of hell 
Sunk in his flcull, his flaring eyes did glow. 
Which made him deadly look ; — their glimpfes fliow 
Like cockatrices eyes, that fparks of poifon throw. 

XXIII. 
His clothes were ragged clouts, with thorns pinu'd faft ; 

And as he mufing lay, into a fright 
A thoufand wild chimeras wou'd him caft : 
So when a fearful dream in midft of night 
Difturbs the mind, and to the aftonifli'd fight 

Some phantom brings ; ftraight doth the hafty foot 
Aflay to flee, but can't itfelf up-root ; 
The voice dies in the tongue ; the mouth gapes without boot". 

* One of the harpies, Sec Virgil'* i£neid. 

"» This is dercriptive of what is vulgarly called the Night-mare. 

F 2 XXIV. 
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XXIV. 
Now he wou'd dream, that he from beay'i^ frU^ 
And then wou'd fnatch the air, afraid to fall; 
And now be thought he finking was to hell. 

And then wou'd grafp the earth ; and now his ftalf 
To him feem'd hell, and then he out wou'd crawl ; 
And ever a3 he went wou'd fquint afi^e* 
Left he fhou'd be by fiends from hell efpy'd,; 
And forc'd, alasf ! in chains for ever to abide;^ 

XXV. 
Therefore be foftly flirunk and ftole away» 

Nor ever dared to draw his breath for f9ar. 
Till to the door he came, and there, he 1^ 
Panting for breatli, ^s tho' he dying were ; 
And ftill he thought he felt their grapples tare 
Him by the heejs back to his ugly den ; 
Out, fain "he wou'd have leap'd, but then 
The heav-n§, as hell, he fear'd, that punifti guilty meHf 

XXVI. 
Within the gloomy den of this pale wight. 

The ferpent woo'd him with his charms, to inn ; 
That he might bait by day, and reft by night; 
But under that fame bait, a fearful gin 
Was ready to entangle him in fin : 
But he upon 'Amhrqfia daily fed, 
That grew in Eden ; thus he anfwered ; 
So both away were caught, and to the temple fled. 

XXVII. 

Well knew our Saviour this the Serpent was; 

And the old Serpent knew our Saviour well ^ 
Never did any this in falfliood pafs ; 

Never did any him in truth excell : 



With 
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With HIM we fly to heav'n; from heav'n we fell 
With tkisi — but now 'they both together tnjst 
Upon the facred pinnacle", that threat 
With its afpiring top AjlrcaU^ ftarry feat. 

XXVIII. 
Here did Prefumption her pavilion fpread. 

Over the temple the bright ftars among ; 
(Ah, that her foot Oiou'd trample on the head 
Of that revered place!) — and- a lewd throng 
Of wan^n boys fung her a pleafant fong 
Of love^ long life, of mercy, and of grace; 
And every one her dearly did embrace ;. 
And (he herfelf enamour'd was of \kx owil face. 

XXIXi 
Foor fool ! flie thought herfelf in wondrous price 

With God, as if in paradife flte- were ; 
But, were flie not in a fool's pkradife. 

She might have feen more reafon'to defpair^: 
But him**, flie like fome ghaftly fiend, did fear; 
And therefore as that- wretch heVd oUl bis' cell,- 
Under the bawels^ in-the heart of faelU 
3o flie above the moon, amidft^the ftam^Ott'd<lweU« 

XXX. 

Her tent with funny clouds was ceil'd aloft; 

And fo exceeding flione with a falfe light,' 
That heav'n. itfetf to her it feemcd oft^ 

Heav'n without cloudc to her deluded fight*; 
But clouds without a heav'n it was aright : 
And as her houfc was built; fo Wou'd her brain 
Build caftles in the air, with idle pain : 
But Heart flie never had, in all her body vain. 

• The tempter would lead Chrift to Prejumption ; chara6lerlfed by her plice^ 
attendants, &c. in the feven following ftanzas. 

• Defpair^ before defcribcd 

XXXI. 
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XXXI. 

Like to a (hip, in which no ballaft lies, 

Without a pilot on the fleeping waves. 
Fairly along with wind and water flies ; 
, And painted mafts with fiiken fails, fo braves, 
That Neptune's felf the bragging vclTel faves. 
To laugh awhile at her fo proud array ; 
Her waving ftreamers loofely (he lets play. 
That with their colours (hine, as bright as fmiling day. 

XXXII. 
But, ah ! fo foon as heav'n his brows doth bend. 
She vails her banners, and pulls in her bjeams ; 
The empty bark the raging billows fend 
Up to th' Olympic waves; and Argus feems 
Again to ride upon our lower ftreams: 
Juft fo Pre/umption did herfelf behave, 
Toffed about with every ftormy wave ; > 

And in white lawn ihe went, moil like an angel brave. 

XXXIIL 
Gently our Saviour ihe began to talk, 

Whether he were the Son of God, or no ; 
For any other ihe difdain'd to alk ; 

And if he were, ihe bid him, fearlefs throw 
Himfelf to ground, and therewithal did ihow 
A flight of little angels, that await, 
Upon their glittering wings to catch him ilraight. 
And longed on their backs to feel his glorious weight. 

XXXIV. 
But when ihe faw her ijpeech prevailed nought, 

Herfelf ihe tumbled headlong to the floor': 
But him the angels on their feathers caught. 
And to a lofty mountain fwiftly bore ; 

Whofe 
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Whofe fnowy flioulders, like fome chalky fhore, 
Reftlefs Olympus feem'd to reft upon, 
With all his fwimming globes : — ^fo both are gone. 
The Dragon with the Lamb. — Ah, unmeet paragon I 

XXXV. 

All fuddenly the hill his fnow devours ; 

Infiead of which a goodly garden- grew ''^ 
As if the fnow had melted into flow'rs; 

Which their fweet breath in fubtil vapours threw. 
That all around perfumed fpirits flew : 
For whatfoever might aggrate the fenfe 
In all the world, or pleafe the appetence. 
Here it was poured put in laviih affluence. , 

XXXVI. 
"Not lovely Ida might with this compare, 

Tho* with his ftreams his banks were filvered ; 
Tho* Xanthus with his golden fands he bear; 
Nor Hibhy tho' his thyme when gathered. 
As fall again with honey bloflbraed ; 

Nor Rhodophc, nor Temper flow ry plain; 
Adonis* garden was to this but vain, 
Tho' Plato on his beds a flood of praife did rain. 

XXXVII. 
For in all thefe, fome one thing moftwou'd grow; 

But in this one, grew all things clfe befide, 
For fweet variety herfelf did throw 

On every bank ; here, all the ground (he dy'd 
In lily white ; there, pinks were fpread fo wide. 
They damaflt'd all the earth ; and here, Ihe flied 
Blue Violets; and there, came rofes red; 
And every fight the yielding fenfe, as captive led. 

t Satan tempts Chrift by Vain Cioryi poetically dcfcribcd from the place 'where 
her court flood, a garden. 

xxxvni 
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XXXVIII. 
The garden like a lady fiur, vsras cut, 

That lay as if (he flumber'd in delight. 
And to the open ikies her eyes did ihut ; 
The azure fields of heav'n, in femblance right, 
Was a large circle, fet with flow'rs of light ; 
The Flawer-ck'luce^ and the bright drops of dew 
That hung upon the azure leaves, all (hew 
Like twinkling ftars, that fparkle in th^ heav'ns fo bUie. 

XXXIX. 

Upon a lofty bank her head fhe caft, 

On which was buik the bow'r of Vain Delight ; 
White and red rofes fat her face were plac'd^ 
And for her trelfes, marigolds To bright; 
Which broadly (he difplay*d, t'attraft the fight. 
Till in the ocean the glad day were drown'd ; 
Then up again her yellow locks (be wound, 
That with green fillets, in their pretty cauls were bound« 

XL. 

What (hou'd I here depift her lily hand, 

Her veins of violets, her ermine breaft, 
Which there in orient colours living ftand ; 
Or how her gown with filken leaves is drefi ; 
Or how her watchman, arm'd with branchy crefl, 
A wall tho* hidden, in his bu(hes bears ; 
Shaking at every wind their leafy fpears^ 
Whilft Ihe fupinely fleeps, nor to be wakcn'd fears? 

XLL 
Over the hedge depends the branchingelfti, 

Whofe greener head empurpled was with wine, 
That feera'd to wonder at his bloody helm, 
And half fufpe£l the bunches of the vine; 

Left 
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Left they, perhaps, his ftrength flioa'd undermine; 
For well he knew fuch fruit be never bore : 
But her weak anus embraced him the inpre, 
And with her ruby grapes laugh'd at her paiiunour. 

XLU. 
Under the fliadow of thefe drunken elms 
A fountain rofe, where Panglorctia ufes 
(When ber fome flood of fancy overwhelms. 
And one of all her favourites flie chufes) 
To bathe herfelf, whom (he in luft abufes. 
And from his wanton body draws his foul ; 
Which drown'd in pleafure, in that juicy bowl, 
And fwimming in de^ght, doth amoroufly roll. 

XUIL 

And all about, embayed in foft fleep, 

Upon the floor a herd of beafli were %read ; y 

Which flie fecure in golden chains did l^eep. 
And them iq willing bondage fettered» 
Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead. 
And tum'd to beads ; fo fabled Homer old. 
That Circe with her potion, charm'd in gold. 
Was wont men's fouls in beaftly bodies to infold* 

XLIV. 
Thro' this falfe Eden to his Leman'^"^ bow'r' 

(Which thoufand fouls devoutly idolize) 
The firft De/lroyer led our Saviour. 
There in the lower room in folemn guife 
They danc'd around, and pour'd their facrific^ 
To plump Lyctus ' ; and amongft the reft. 
The jolly prieft, in ivy garlands dreft, ^ 

Chanted their Orgies wild in honour of the iieaft. 

4 A harlot or concubine. 

' Further defcribed, frpm h^r court and courtiers. 

* A furname of Bacchus, 

G XLV. 
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XLV. 
Others* within their arbours drinking fat, 
(For all the room about was arboured) 
With laughing Bacchus, who was grown fo fat. 
That ftand he could not, but was carried; 
And every evening freflily watered 

To quench his fiery cheeks ; and all about 
Small pipes broke through the wall, and poured out 
Flaggons of wine, to fet on fire that fwilling rout. 

XLVI. 
This their imbfuted fouls. efteem*d their wealth. 

To crown the boufing can from day to night ; 
And fick they drink themfelves, with drinking health : 
Some vomiting, all drunken with delight. 
Hence, to a loft", carv'd all in ivory white 
They came, where many wanton ladies went; 
Melted*in pleafure, and foft languifhment. 
And funk in beds of rofes, amorous glances fent. 

XLVII. 
Fly, fly thou holy child ! that wanton room ; 
And thou my chafler mufe, thofe harlots flinn ; 
And with HIM to a higher ftory come"*. 

Where gold and filver to vaft heaps are grown : 

The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 

Starve in their ftore, and 'midft their plenty pine ; 

Rolling themfelves upon their golden mine ; 

Glutting their famifh*d fouls with the deceitful fliine. 

XLVIII. 
Ah ! who was he fuch precious perils found ? 

How ftrongly tiature did her treafures hide ; 
And caft uponnhem mountains of thick ground 

Dark ning their orey luftre : — but fince pride 

* ihi PUa/uri'in'drinking» • ti, Luxury, ^, ^dAva^ct, 
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Hath taught her fons to wound their mother's fide ; 
And gauge the deep, to fearch for glitt'ring (hells, 
In whofe bright bofom fpumy Bacchus fwells ; 
Not either heav'n, or earth, henceforth in fafety dwells. 

XLIX. 
O facred hunger of the greedy eye ! 

Whofe need hath end, but no end, Avarice; 
Empty in fulnefs, rich in poverty. 

That having all things, nothing can fuffice : 
How thou the fancy tak'ft of men moft wife ! 

The poor man wou'd be rich; the rich man great ; 
The gr^at man king; the king in God's own feat 
Enthron'd, with mortal arm, dares flames and thunder threat. 

L. 

Therefore above the reft, Ambition fat * ; 

Whofe court with (hining pearl around was wall'd ; 
And there upon the wall in chairs of ftate, 
And moft majeftic fplendour were inftall'd 
A hundred kings, whofe temples were empal'd 
In golden diadems, fet here and there 
With diamonds, and gems that num'rous were 5 
And with their fplendid fceptres, gorgeoufly appear^ 

LI. 
High over all Panglorys blazing throne, 

In her bright turret, all ofx:ryftal wrought. 
Like Phctbus' lamp in midft of heav'n (hone : 
Whofe ftarry top, with pride infernal fraught. 
Self-arching columns to uphold were taught : 
In which her image ftill reflefted was 
By the fmooth cryftal, which like her own glafs, 
[n beauty and in frailty, did all others pafs. 

'^ 4th, Ambitious hnour, 

G 8 LII. 
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LIL 
A filver wmd the Sorurtfs did fway. 

And for a crown of gold, her hair (be wore ; 

Only a garland of rofebuds did play 

About her locks ; and in her hand {he bore 

A hollow globe of glafs, which long before 

With her own hands Ihe wholly emptied ; 

And all the world therein had pi£lured; 

Whofe colours, like the rainbow, ever vaniihed. 

LIIL 
Such wat*ry images young boys do blow 

Out from fome flender tube, and much admire 
The fwimming world ; which tenderly they row 
With eafy breath, till it be waved high'r ; 
But if they chance too roughly to refpire^ 
The painted bubble inftantly doth fall. 
Here when he came, (he did for muGc call. 
And fung this wooing fong tp welcome him withal. 

*Tis Lovt"^ that makes the heav'ns to move; 
And the fun doth bum in Lovt. 
Love the ftrong and weak doth yoke ; 
And makes the ivy climb the oak : 
jUnder whofe fliadov Hons wild, 
Soften'd by Love^ grow ^tame and mild. 
Lave no m.ed*cine cai| appeafe ; 
He burns the fifhes in the feas : 
Not the moft fluU'd his wounds can ftench ; 
Not all the fea his fire can quench* 
Love did make the bloody fpear, 
Once a leafy coat to wear; 
Whilft in his leaves there Ihrouded lay 
Sweet birds, for Love^ that fing and play : 

'' From her tonpt^on. 

And 
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And of all Love\'py(yi flame* : 
I the bud and bioflbm am. 

Only bend thy knee to m^; 

Thy wooing fliall thy winning be. 

See> fee the flow'rs that below^ 
Now as freOi as morning blow ; 
And of all, the virgin rofc 
Like to bright Aurora (hows ; 
How they all do leaflefs die, 
Lofing their virginity : 
Like unto a fummer's (hade. 
But now bom, and now they fade. 
Every thing doth pafs away. 
There is danger in delay. 
Come, come, gather then the rofe. 
Gather it, or it you lofe. 
All the fand of Tagus fliore. 
Into my bofom cafis his ore. 
All the valleys ripen'd corn. 
To my houfe is yearly borne. 
Every grape, of every vine. 
Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine. 
Whilft ten thoufand kings, as proud 
To carry up my train, have bow'd : 
And the ftars in heav'n that (hine. 
With ten thoufand more are mine. 

LIV. 
Thus fought the dire Enchantrefs in his mind, 

Her guileful baits to have embofomed ; 
tut HE her charms difperfed into wind. 
And her of infolenc^ admoniflied ; 

And 



4*- CHTlIST's VICTORY. 

And all her optic glafles (haltered : 

So with her Sire, to hell (he took her flight % 
(The darting air flew from the damned fpright) 
Where deeply both aggriev'd, plunged themfelves in night. 

LV. 
But, to their Lord, now mufing in his thought, 

A heav'nly hoft of fwifteft angels flew ; 
And from his Father, him a banquet brought 
Thro' the fine element ; for well they knew. 
After fo long a fall, he hungry grew ; 
And, as he fed, the holy choirs agree 
To fing a hymn of the celestial three ! 
Which by the heart of man cou'd ne'er conceived be. 

LVI. 
The birds, fweet notes, to fonnet out their joys, 

Attemper'd to the lays angelical ; 
And to the birds, the winds attune their noife ; 
And to the winds, the waters foftly call ; 
And Ecko back again returned all. 
That the whole valley rung with victory ! 
But now our Lord to reft doth homewards fly: 
For lo, the night comes haft'ning from the mountains high. 

» The effcft ©f this viSory on SaU^* 



End of Part 11. 



PAR T III. 



CHRIST'S TRIUMPH 



OVER D E A T H. 



T 



I. 

SO down the filver ftreams of Eridan *, 
On either fide bank'd with a lily wall. 
Whiter than both, rides the triumphant fwan, ... 

And fings his dirge, and prophefies his fall^* 
Diving unto his wat'ry funeral : 

But Eridan to Cedron\ muft fubmit ' ' r ) 

' His flowVy fliore ; nor can he envy it, "^ 

If when Apollo fings, his fwans ill filent fit. . 

II. ■' ": 

That heav'nly voice *" I mote delight to hear, 
Than gentle airs to breathe; or fwellihg waves 
Againft the founding rocks their bofoms tear; 

Or whiftlirig reeds, that Jordan's river laves, " •' * 

And with their verdure his white head embraves ; 
To chide the winds ; or roving bees, that fly 
About the laughing blooms of fallowy. 
Rocking afleep the lazy drones that thereon lie. 

■ A celebrated river in Italy. 

*» A brook between Jerufalcm and Mount Olivet. John xviil. i- 
* Chrift's triumph over death on the crofs, cxpreflcd firll in general by hi* 
joy to undergo it ; fmging before he went to the garden, Matth xxvi. 30. 

III. 
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III. 
And yet, how can I hear thee finging go. 

When men incens'd with hate» thy 4eath do threat ? 
Of elfe why do I hear thee fighing fo. 

When thou, inflam'd with love, their life doft get ? 
That love and hate, and fighs and fongs are met ; 
^ .^ Put thus, an4 ojily thus thy love did crave. 

To lend thee finging for us to thy gvave, 
Whilft we fought thee to kill, and thou fought'ft us tofave. 

IV. 
When I remember Christ our bunlen bears'^, 

I look for glory, — and find mifery ; 
I look for joy, — and find a fea of tears ; 

I look that we (hould live,— -and fee him die ; 
I look for angels fongs, — and hear him cry : 
Thus what I feek, I cannot find fo well ; 
Or rather,; what I find, I cannot tell ; 
Thefe banks fo narrow are, thofe ftreams fo high do fwell. 

V. 
Christ fuffers, — and in this, his tears b^in ; 

Sufiers for us,-^and joy on us beftows; 
Suffers to death,-*-here is his manhood feen ; 
Suffers to rife, — and hence his Godhead fliows: 
For man that cou'd not by himfelf have rofe 
Out of the grave, doth by the Godhead rife; 
And God, that cou'd not die, in manhood dies. 
That we in both might Uve, by that fweet (acrifice. 

VI. 
Go giddy brains, whofe wits are thought fo frefli ; ^ 

Pluck all the flow'rs that nature forth doth throw ; 
Go ftick them on the cheeks of wanton fleOi ; 

Poor idol ! (forc'd at once to fall and grow) 



' Secondly, by his grief in undergoing it. 



Of 



I 
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Of fading rofes, and of melting fnow : 
Your fongs exceed your matter ; — this of mine. 
The matter which it iings, fhall make divine ; 
As fiars dull puddles gild, in which their beauties (hine* 

VIL 

Who ' doth not fee drowned in Deucalion s name, 

(When earth his men, and fea had loft his fliore) 
Old Noah ? and in Nifus lock, the fame 
Of Sampfon yet alive ; and long before 
In Phaetons^ mine own fall I deplore : 
But he that conquered hell, to fetch again 
His virgin widow by a Serpent flain. 
Another Orpheus was, than dreaming poets feign : 

VIII. 

That taught the hardeft ftones to melt for paffion. 

And dormant fea, to hear him, filent lie ; 
And at his voice, fee how the wat'ry nation 
All crowd, as if they deem'd it cheap, to buy 
With their own deaths his facred harmony : 
The while the waves flood ftill to hear his fong. 
And fteady (bore wav'd with the reeling throng 
Of thirfty fouls, that hung upon his fluent tongue. 

IX. 

What better friendfliip ^ than to cover (hamc ? 
What greater love, than for a friend to die ? 
Yet this is better, to aflume the blame ; 
And this is greater, for an enemy : 
But more than this, to die not fuddenly. 

Not with fome common death, with little pain ; 
But flowly, and with torments to be flain : 
O wondrous love ! which to unfold, all words arc vain. 

• By the obfcure fables of the Gentiles typifying it. 
By the caufe of it in him, hrs love. . 

H X. 
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XVIL 

As when the planets with unkind afpefl. 

Call from her caves the meagre peftilence ; 
The poisonous vapour, eager to infeft. 
Obeys the voice of the fad influence, 
And fpreads abroad a thoufand noxious fcents | 
The fount of life, flaming his golden flood 
With the fick air, fevers the boiling blood, 
And poifons all the body with contagious food, 

XVIII. 

The bold phyfician>* too incautious, 

By thofe he cures, himfelf is murdered ; 
Kindnefs infefts, pity is dangerotis ;' 
And the poor infant yet npt fully bred. 
There, whence he fliou'd be -born, lies buried: 
So the dark Princey from his infernal cell, 
Cafls up his horrid torturers of 'hell, 
And whets them to revenge, with this infulting fpell, 

XIX. 

See how the world fmiles in eternal peace ; 

While we the harmlefs brats, and rufty throng 
Of night, our fnakes in curls do prank, and drefs : 
Why fleep our drowfy fcorpions fo long ? 
Where is our wonted virtue to do wrong ? 
Are we ourfelves; or are we graces grown ? 
The fons of helly or heav*n ? Twas never known 
Our whips fp ufelefs were; and brands fo lifelefs blown, 

XX. 

O long-defir'd ! but never hop*d-for hour. 
When our tormentor Ihall our torments feel ! 

Arm, arm yourfelves, yt Demons with ♦my pow'rj 
And make our judge for pardon to. us kneel, 

Whilft 
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Whilft we do tear him with our whips of fteel : 
Myfelf in honour of fo noble prize. 
Win pour you reeky blood, fhed with the cries 
Of hafty heirs, who ^heir own' fathers facrifice. 

XXI. 

With that a flood cif'pbifon black as hell, . 

Out from his filthy gorge, the beafl: didlpew. 
That all about his blefled body fell ; ^ .' ' 
And thoufand flaming Serpents hilling' flew 
About his foul, and hellifli fulphur threw ; 
And every onebrandiOi'd his fiery tongue. 
And round «bout him violently clung ; 
Put he their fl;ings tore oUt, atid to the ground them flirtigi 

xxii. , V ;. 

So have I feen a rock*s heroick brezjl, -, 

Againft proud Neptune, that his hijn thaieats. 
When all his. waves he hath to ba;:tV preft, 
(And with a thoufand fwelling billows beats 
The fl:ubborn ftone, and foams, and chafes, and frets. 
To heave him from his root) their force withftand ; 
And tho* in heaps the threat'm rig f urges band, 
Yet broken they retire, and wafli the yielding ftrand. 

XXIII. 
So may we oft a tender father fee. 

To pleafe his wanton Ton, his only joy, 
Coaft all about, to catch the roving bee; 
And flung himfelf, his' bufy hands employ 
To fave the honey for the gamefome boy : 
Or from the fnake her rancVbiis teieth erafe, 
Making his child the toothlefs ferpent chace. 
Or with his little hands her fwelling creft embrace, 

XXIV; 
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XXIV. 
Thus Christ himfelf to watch and forrow gives. 

While dew'd in cafy Qeep dead Peter lies ; 
Thus man in his own grave fecurely lives, . . 

While Christ alive with thoufand horrors dies; 
Yet he for ours^ not his own pardon cries : 
No (ins he had, yet all our fins he bear ; 
So much doth God for others evils care, 
And yet fo carelefs men for their own evils arc. 

xxy. 

Sec' drowfy PeUr^ fee where Judas wakes ; 

Where Judas kiffes him whom Peter flies ; 
O kifs, more ^ deadly than the fting of fnakes I 
Falfe love, more hurtful than true injuries f 
Ah me ! how dearly God his fervant buys ! 
For God his man at his owp blood doth hold ; 
And man his Cod for thirty pence hath fold : 
So tin for filver goes, and dunghill drofs for goId» 

XXVL 
Yet was it not enough for fin to chufe 

A fervant to betray his Lord to them; 
But that a fubjeft muft his king accufe ; 
But that a Pagan muft his God condemn ; 
But that a Father muft his Son contemn ; 
But that the Son muft his own death defire ; 
That prince, and people, fervant, and the SiRE^ 
Gentile and Jcw^ and he againft himfelf confpire ? 

XXVII. 
Was this the oil ", to make thy faints adore thee. 

The frothy fpittle of the rafcal throng ? 
Are thefe the trophies that are borne before thee, 

,Bafe whips of cord, and knotted all along ? 

* By his paflion itfclf, amplified from the general cauics. 
■■ Parts and cfFefts of it. 



Is 
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Is this thy golden fceptre againft wrong, 
A reedy cane ? — Is that the crown adorns 
Thy fhining locks, a crown of (harpeft thorns ? 
Are thefe the angels hymns, the priefts blafphemous fcorns ? 

XXVIII. 
Who ever faw honour before afliam'd ; 

Infulted majefty; debafed height; 
Innocence guilty ; honefty defam'd ; 

Liberty bound ; health fick ; the fun in night ? 
But fince fuch wrong was offered unto right. 
Our night is day, our ficknefs health is grown ; 
Our fliame is hid ; — this now remains alone 
For us, fince H e was ours, that we be not our own, 

XXIX. 

Night was ordain'd for reft", and not for pain; 

But they, to pain their Lord, their reft contemn ; 
Good laws to fave, what bad men wou'd have flain, 
And not bad judges ; with one breath by them 
The innocent to pardon, and condemn : 
Death for revenge of murderers, not decay 
Of guiltlefs blood;— but now, all headlong fway 
Man's murderer to fave, man's Saviour for to Day. 

XXX. 

frail multitude, whofe law, is as you lift; 
Whofe beft applaufe is windy flattering; 
Moft like the breath of which it doth confift. 
No fooner blown, but as foon yanifliing, 
As much defir'd, as little profiting ; 

Which makes the men who have it, oft as lioht 
As thofe who give it ; which the proud invite. 
And fear :-r-the bad man's friend ; — the good man's hypocrite. 

B From the particular caufcs. 

XXXI. 
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XXXI. 
It was but now their founding clamours fung, 
BUfftd is he that conusfrom the Moft High ! 
And all the mountains with hofannas rung ; 
But now. Away with him^ away^ they cry ! 
And nothing can be hear'd but. Crucify : 
It was but now, the crown itfelf they fave. 
And powerful name of King unto him gave ; 
And now, no King, but only Cctfar^ they will have. 

XXXIL 

It was but now, they gathered blooming May ; 

And of his arms deprived the branchy tree. 
To flrew with boughs, and blolforas, all thy way ; 
But now the branchlefs trunk's a crofs for thee; 
And of (harp thorns thy coronet mull be : 

It was but now, they did with kindnefs throw 
Their own beft garments, where thy feet ftiou'd go ; 
And now, thyfelf they ftrip, and bleeding wounds do (how. 

XXXIII. 

See where the Author of all life is dying: 

O fearful day ! he dead, what hope of living? 
See where the hopes of all our lives are buying ; 
O cheerful day ! they bought, what fear of grieving ? 
Love now for hate, and death for life is giving : 

Lo ! how his arms are ftretch'd abroad to grace thee ; 
And, as they open ftand, call to embrace thee. 
Why ftay'ft thou then my foul ; O fly I fly thither, hafle thee. 

XXXIV. 
His tender back, with bloody whips they gore ; 

His radiant head, with pungent thorns doth fmart ; 
His hands and feet, with rugged nails they bore ; 
And with a fpear they pierce his fide and heart : 

And 
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And to afflifl: his grieved foul the more, 

Rejoiced at his pains, and made their game; 
His naked body too, expos'd to fliame, 
That all might come to fee, and all might fee who came* 

XXXV. 

Whereat ** the heav'n put out his guilty eye. 

That durfl: behold fo execrable fight ; 
And cover'd all with black the vaulted fky ; 
And the pale ftars ftruck with unwonted fright^ 
Quenched their everlafting lamps in night : 
And at his birth, as all the ftars heav'n had. 
Were not enough, but a new ftar was made ; 
So now both new, and old, and all away did fade. 

XXXVI. 

Th* amazed ^ angels fliook their fiery wings. 

Ready to lighten vengeance from God's throne ; 
One, down his eyes upon the manhood flings ; 
Another, gazes on the Godhead ; none, 
But furely thought, his wits were not his own : 
Some flew, to look if it wete very he ; 
But when God's arm, unarmed they did fee, 
Altho' they faw it was, they thought it cou'd not be. 

XXXVIL 

The "^ faddcn'd air hung all in cheerlefs black. 

Through which the gentle winds foft fighing flew ; 
Jordan did into fuch vaft forrows break, 
(As if his holy ftream no meafure knew) 
, That all his narrow banks he overthrew ; 

The trembling earth with horror inly fliook ; 
And ftubborn ftones, fuch grief unus'd to brook, 
Soonburft; andghofl^ awaking, from their graves did look. 

• The cffc£ls of it in the heavens. » In the heavenly fpirits. 

^ In the inanimate creatures. 

I XXXVIU. 
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XXXVIII. 
The wife Philof^ph^r' cry'd, all aghaft! 
The God of nature furdy languijked\ 
The fad Centurion cried out as faft, 

The Son of God! the Son of God uas dead! 
The wicked Jew hung down his penfivc head, 
And homew^ards hied ; and ever, as he went. 
He fmote his breaft, half defperately bent : 
The very woods, and beafts, all feem his death lament. 

XXXIX. 
The gracelefs Traitor^ round about did look; 

(He look'd not long, the Devil quickly met him} 
To find a halter, which he found, and took; 
Only a gibbet now he needs muft get him, 
So on a withered tree he fairly fet him, 

And hclp'd to fit the rope, and in his thought, 
A thoufand Furies^ with their whips, he brought ; 
So there he Hands, ready to hell to make his vault. ' 

XL. 
For him a waking blood-hound, yelling loud, 
(That in his bofom long had fleecing laid, 
A guilty confcience, barking after blood) 
Purfued eagerly, nor ever ftay'd. 
Till the betrayer's felf it had betray'd ; 

Oft changed he place, in hope away to wind ; 
But change of place cou*d never change his mind ; 
Himfelf he flies tp lofe, and follows but to find. 

XLI. 

There are but two ways for this foul to have. 
When parting from the body ; forth it fprings. 

To fly to heav'n, or fall into the grave. 

Where whips of fcorpions, with their painful ftings» 

' Dton^uSi who being then at Athens^ far diftant from Jtmfikm^ is reported 
to ha^ thus cried out. * Judaa^ 

Torture 
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Torture the howling ghofts ; whofe loud wailings, 
Are ceafelefs heard within this cave of night ; 
Where flames do burn, and yet no fpark of light; 
And fire torments, but not deftroys the damned fpright. 

XLII. 

Tliere lies the captive foul, aye fighing fore, 

Reckoning a thoufand years fince her firft bands ; 
Yet flay5 not there, but adds a thoufand more, 
And at another thoufand never (lands. 
But tells to them the ftars, and heaps the fands ; 
And now the ftars are told, and fands are run. 
And all thofe thoufand thoufand myriads done. 
And yet, but now, alas ! but now, all is begun. 

XLIIL 

With that a flaming brand a Fury catcht. 

And fliook, and toft it round in his wild thought ; 
So from his heart all joy, all comfort fnatcht. 
With every flar of hope, while Judas fought, 
(With prefcnt fear, and future grief diftraught ' ) 
To fly from his own heart ; and aid implore 
Of HIM, the more he gives, that hath the more; 
Whofe ftorehoufc is the heav'ns, too little for His ftore* 

XLIV. 
Stay wretch on earth! cxy^ A Satan^ reftlefs reft; 

Know'ft thou not juftice lives in heav'n ; or can 
The worft of creatures live amongft the beft ; 
Amongft the bleffed angels curfed man ? 
Will Judas now become a Chriftian ? 

Whither will hope's long wings tranfport thy mind ; 
Or can'ft thou not thyfelf a finner find ; 
Or cruel to thyfelf, wou*dft thou have MERCY kind? 
M.e. diftraaed. 

I s^ XLV, 
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XLV. 
He gave thee life : — why fhou'dft thou feck to flay him.? 

He lent thee wealth : — what, for thy avarice ? 
He caird thee friend : — what, that thou Ihouldft betray him ? 
He kifs'd thee, tho' he knew his life the price. 
He wa(h'd thy feet : — ihou'dfl thou his facrifice ? 
He gave thee bread, and wine, his body, blood ; 
And at thy heart to enter in, he flood ; 
But I, then entered in, and all my Snaky brood. 

XLVI. 
Such horrid Gorgons, and mifliapen forms 

Of damned Fiends, poflefled all his heart ; 
That now, unable to endure their ftorms. 
Fly, fly, he cries, thyfelf, whatever thou art ; 
Hell doth already burn in every part. 
Thus into his Tormentor's arms he fell. 
That ready flood his funeral to knell. 
And in a cloud of night, to waft him quick to hell, 

XLVII. 
Yet oft he fnatch'd, and flarted as he hung : 

So when the fenfes half enflumberd lie, 
The headlong body, ready to be flung 
By the deluding fancy, from fome high 
And craggy rock, recovers greedily, 

And clafps the yielding pillow, half afleep ; 
And as from heav*n it tumbled to the deep, 
Feels a cold fweat through ev'ry trembling member creep. 

• XLVIII. 
There let him hang, embowel'd in his blood ; 

There let not any gentle fliepherd feed 
His harmlefs flock ; nor ever heav'nly flood 

Fall on the curfed ground ; nor wholefome feed. 

That 
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That may the leaft delight or pleafure breed : 
Let no fweet flow'rs adorn his habitation ; 
But noxious weeds, and all that caufe vexation, 
With thorns and briers grow ; fad figns of defolation. 

XLIX. 
There let the dragon make his dread abode ; 

And putrid carcafes be thrown avaunt ; 
There may the fcreech-owl dwell, and loathfome toad ; 
Fawns, fylvans, and deformed fatyrs chant ; 
And ever let fome reftlefs fpirit haunt. 

With hollow found, and clanking chains, to fcare 
The paffenger, and eyes, like to the ftar 
That fparkles in the creft of angry Alars afar. 

L. 
But let the blefled dews for ever fhow'r 

Upon that ground, in whofe fair fields I fpy 
The bloody enfign of our Saviour : 

Strange conqueft, where the conqueror mull die 
And he is flain, who wins the viftory : 

But HE", who living, had no proper room, 
Now had no grave, but Jo/epk gives his tomb : 
Ye faints then hither bafte ; with fpice the place perfunjc. 

LI. 
And ye glad fpirits, that now fainted fit 

On your celeftial thrones in glory dreft ; 
Tho' I your tears recount, O let not it 

With after- forrow wound your tender breaft ! 
Or with new grief difquiet your foft reft : 
Enough for me your plaints to found again. 
That never cou'd myfelf enough complain ; 
Sing then, O fing aloud, thou ArimatJiean fwain J 

I In the blefled fainU, Jofcph, &c. 

LIL 
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LII. 
So long he ftood» in his faint arms upholding 

The faireft fpoil heav'n ever forfeited. 
With fuch a filent paflion grief unfolding; 

That had the flieet but on himfelf been fpread> . 
He for the corpfe might have been buried. 
And with him was the faved happy T/iief 
(Who feem'd of mercy's miracles the chief] : 
Whilft for their Lord, fat holy Marys drowned in griefs 

UII, 
At length (kiffing his lips, before he fpake. 

As if from thence he fetch'd again his ghoft) 
To Mary thus, with tears, his filence break : 
Ah woful foul ! what joy in 5JI our coaft, 
When him we hold, we have already loft ? 

Once didftthou lofe thy Son, but found'!! ^ain; 
Now find'ft thy Son, but find'ft him loft, and flain ^ 
Ah me ! though he cou'd death, how canft (Aou life fuftaia ^ 

LIV. 
Where'er dear Lord, thy fhadow hovereth, 

Bleffing the place wherein it deigns t'abide ; 
Look how the earth dark horror covereth„ 
Clothing in mournful black her naked fide ; 
Willing her fliadow up to heav'n to glide. 

To feek, if it may meet thee wand'ring there ; 
That fo, if now herfelf muft mifs thee here. 
At leaft her (hadow may her duty to thee bear. 

'lv. • 

See how the fun in day-time clouds his face ; 

And lagging Vefptr^ loofing his late teanp. 
Forgets in heav'n to run his nightly race. 

But, fleeping on bright Oda% top, doth dream 

The 



CHRIST^s TRIUMPH. 59 

The world a Chaos is ; no joyful beam 

Looks from his flarry bow'r ; the heav'ns do moan ; 
And trees drop tears, left we fhou'd grieve alone ; 
The winds have learnt to figh, and waters hoarfely groan. 

LVI. 

And ye fweet flow'rs, that in this garden grow, 

Whofe happy ftates a thoufand fouls envy ; 
Did ye your own felicities but know, 

Yourfelves unpluck'd wou'd to his funeral hie ; 
Ye never cou*d in better feafon die : 
O that I might into your places glide ! 
The gate of heav'n ftands open in his fide ; 
Therein my foul fliou'd run, and all her faults (hou'd hide. 

LVII. 
Are thefe the eyes, that made all othexs blind ; 
Ah ! why are they thcmfelves now blemiflied ? 
Is this the face, in which all beauty fliin'd ? 
What blaft hath thus his flowVs fo withered ? 
Are thefe the feet, that on the wat'ry head 
Of the unfaithful ocean, paflage found; 
Why go they now fo lowly under ground ; 
Waflit with our worthlefs tears, and th.eir own precious wound ? 

LVIII. 
One hem but of the garment that he wore, 

Cou'd quickly heal whole countries of their pain; 
One touch of this pale hand cou*d life rellore ; f^ 

One word from thefe cold lips revive the flain : 
Well the blind man thy Godhead might maintain : 
What tho' the fullen Pharifees repin'd ? 
He that fliou'd both compare, at length wou'd find. 
The Blind Man only faw, the Seers all were blind. 

• ux. 
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AFTER DEATH. 



I. 

T3 UT * now the fecond morning, from her bow'r, 
-*-^ Began to gliften with her beams ; and now 
The rofes of the day began to flow'r 
In th' eaftern garden ; for heav'ns frailing brow. 
Half infolent for joy began to fliow : 
The early fun came lively dancing out. 
And the glad lambs ran merrily about ; 
That heav*n and earth appear'd in triumph both to (bout. 

IL 
The gladden'd fpring, forgetful now to weep, 

Began to blazon from her leafy bed ; 
The waking fwallow broke her half year's fleep ; 
And every bufh was deeply coloured 
With violets :— -the wood's late wintry head. 
Wide flaming primrofes, fet all on fire ; 
And his bald trees put on their gre^n attire. 
Among whofe infant leaves the joyous birds do quire. 

* Chrift's triumph after death : i ft, in his refurre^on, xnanifefted by the 
€ffc£U of it in tke crtatures. 

K e IIL 
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III. 

Say earth, why haft thou gotten new attire. 

And ftick'ft thy garment ftril of daifiel red ? 
As if to fome high thought thou didft afpire, 

And fome new found out bridegroom meant'ft to wed ; 
Tell me ye trees fo frefli apparelled, 

(Nor ever may the fpiteful canker wafte you ; 
Nor cvtr may -the heav'tis with lightning blaft you) 
Why go you now fo neatly drefs'd, or whither hafte you ? 

IV. ' 

Anfwer me Jordan^ why thy crooked tide, 
So often wanders from his neareft way ; 
As tho* fome other way thy ftream wou'd glide. 
And fain falute the place where fomething lay ? • 
And you fweet birds, fcreen'd from the heat of day. 
Sit carolling, and piping grief aWay, 
The while the lambs to hear yoii, dadce and play ; 
Tell me fweet birds, what is it you fo fain Wou'd fay ? 

V. 
And thou fair fpoufe of earth, that every year 

Get'ft fuch a nuirt'fous iffac of thy bride, 
How com 'ft thou hotter fhin'ft, and draw'ft more near? 
Surfc thou foAiewhere, fome worthy fight haft fpy'd. 
That in one place for joy thou can't abide : 
And you dead fwallows that fo fwiftly now. 
Thro' the thin air your winged paflage row. 
How cou'd new life into vour frozen bodies flow? 

Vt 

Ye primrofes, and purple vrolete, 

Tell me, why blaze ye from yoiftr leafy bed^ 
And woo men's hands to pluck you from your fets^^ 

As tho' fomewberc you wou'd bt carried, 

With 
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With frefti perfumes, and velvets garnifhed ? 
But ah, I need not aft, 'tis fUrely fo. 
You all wou'd to the Saviour's triumpli go. 
There wou'd ye all await, and humble homage do* 

VII. 
There (hou'd the earth herfelf with garlands new. 

And lovely flow'rs fcmbelliflied adore ; 
Such rofes never in her garland grew ; * 

Such lilies never in het breaft (he wore 5 
Like beauty never yet did fliine before : 
There fhou*d the fun another Sun behold, 
From whence himfelf borrows his locks of gold. 
That kindle heav'n and earth, with beauties manifold. 

VIII. 
There might the violit and ptimroffe fweet, 

Beams of more lively, and more lovely grace, 
Arifing from their beds of incenfe, tntet ; 

There fliou'd the fwallow fee new life embrace 
Dead aOies ; and the grave tmvail his face, 
To let the living from his bowels creep. 
Unable longer his oWn dead to keep : 
There heav'nand earth, (hou'd fee their Lord awake from fleep« 

IX. 

Their LoRD, before by others judg'd to die, 
Now Judge of all himfelf; before forfaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did fly. 
Now by the faints ihto th^ir armies taken ; 
Before for an unworthy man niifbiken. 
Now worthy to be God confeft ; before 
With blafphemies by all the bafeft tore ; 
Now worlhipped by angels, that him low adore« 

X. 
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X. 

So ^ long HE wander'd in our lower fphere. 

That heav'n b^n his cloudy ftars defpife ; ' 
Half envious, to fee on earth appear 

A greater light than flam'd in his own Ikies: 
At length it burft, whence inftantly there flies 
A hoft of winged angels, fwift as thought ; 
That OB their beaut'ous feathers, lively caught 
This glorious SuN ; which to their azure fields they brought^ 

XL 

The reft, that yet amazed ftood below. 

With eyes lift up, as greedy to be fed. 
And hands upheld, themfclves to ground did throw : 
So when the Trojan Boy was ravilhed. 
As through th' Idalian woods they fay he fled. 
His aged guardians ftood all difmay'd ; 
Some left he fliou'd have fallen back afraid ; 
And fome made hafty vows ; fome timely prayers faid. 

XU. 

ISft up your heads yc exjcrlafling gaieSf 

And let the Prince of glory enter in! 
At whofe high Paan 'mongft fideral ftates. 

The fun did blufli, the ftars all dim were feen* 

When fpringing firft from earth, he did begin 

To foar on angefs wings. — TTien open hang 

Your cryjlal doors^ — So all the chprus fang 

Of beav'nly birds, as to the flties they nimbly fprang. 

XIIL 
Hark ! how the floods clap their applauding hands ; 

The pleafant vallies Cnging for delight ; j 

And lofty mountains *^ dance about the lands ; 

The while the fields, ftruck with the heavenly light, 

^ 2dly, In his afcenfion (o heaven; wbofcjoys arc defcribecU 
« Pfal. cxiv. 4. 

Set 
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Set all their flow'rs a fmiling at the fight; 

The trees laugh with their bloflbms ; and the found 
Of the triumphant fliouts of praife, that crown'd 
The Lamb of God ! riling to heaven, hath pafTage found. 

XIV. 
Forth fprang the ancient Patriarchs^ all in hafte, 

To fee the powVs of hell in triumph led, 
And with fmall ftars a garland interlac'd 

Of olive leaves they bore, to crown his head. 
That was before with thorns fo injured : 

After them flew the Prophets, brightly ftol'd** 
In fliining lawn, with foldings manifold ; 
Striking their ivory harps, all flrung with chords of gold^ 

XV. 
To which the Saints viftorious carols fung ; 

Ten thoufand ftrike at once, that with the found. 
The hollow vaults of heav'n for triumph rung : 
The Cherutines their mufic did confound 
With all the reft, and clapp'd their wings around: 
Down from their thrones the Dominations flow. 
And at his feet their crowns and fceptres throw ; 
And all the Princely Souls fell on their faces low. 

XVI. 
Nor can the Martyrs wounds ftay them behind. 

But out they rufli amongft the heav'nly crowd. 
Seeking their heav*n, out of their heav'n to find ; 
Sounding their filver trumpets out fo loud. 
That the flirill noife broke through the flairy cloud : 
And all the Virgin fouls in white array. 
Came dancing forth, and making joyous play : 
So HIM they thus conduft unto the courts of day. 

* i. c. robed. 

XVII. 
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XVII. 

Now him they brought unto the realms of blifs. 

Where never war, ijor wounds, await him more ; 
For in that place abides eternal peace : 
Where many fouls arrived long before, 
Whofe lives were full of troubles great and fore'; 
But now, eftranged from all mifery, 
As far as heav'n and hell afunder lie ; 
And ev'iy joy is crown'd with immortality. 

XVIII. 
Gaze ' but upon the houfe, where man doth live. 

With flow'rs, and verdure to adorn his way : 
Wh^re all the creatures due obedience give ; 
The winds to fweep his chambers every day. 
And clouds that wa(h his rooms ; the cieling gay 
With glitt'ring ftars, that night's dark empire brave : 
If fuch an houfe, God to another gave, 
How fliine thofe fplendid courts, he for himfelf will have. 

XIX. 

And if a heavy cloud, opaque as night, 

In which the fun may (eem embodied, 
Depur'd of all its dregs, we fee fo white, 
Burning in liquid gold his wat'ry head. 
Or round with ivory edges filvered : 
What lullre fupereminent will he 
Lighten on tKofe, who fliall his funfliine fee. 
In that all glorious court, in which all glories be. 

XX. 

If but one fun with his diffufive fires. 

Can fill the ftars, and the whole world with light. 

And joy, and life, into each heart infpires; 
And every faint fhall fliine in heav*n as bright 

• Pfal. Ixxi. to. R^v. vii. 14. ' The beauty of the place. 

As 
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As doth the fun in .his tranfcendent might ; 

(As faith may well believe, what truth oiice fays^ 
What fliali (q inany funs united rays 
But dazzle all die eyes, that now in heav'ti we j^ife ? . ' 

XXL 
Here let my Lord hang up hi? conq'ring lance, 
And bloody armour with late flaughter warm ; 
And looking dowti on his weak militants. 
Behold his faints amidft their hot alarm 
Hang all their golden hopes upon his arm ; 
And in this lower field when ftraying wide 
Through Satan's wiles, who wou'd their fails mifguidci 
Anchor their ileflily ihips faft in his woUnded fide. 

XXU. 
Here may the band, that now in triumph {hines^ 

And who (before they were inVeftcd thus} 
In earthly bodies carried heav'nly minds ; 
Pitch round about, in order glorious. 
Their funny tents, and houfes luminous : 
All their eternal day in fongs employing ; 
Joy is their end, without end of their joying : 
While their Almighty Prince, deftruftion is deftroying. 

XXIII. 
Full •*, yet without fatiety, of that 

Which whets, and quiets greedy appetite : 
Where never fun arofe, nor ever fat ; 
But one eternal day, and endlefs light. 
Gives time to thofe, whofe time is infinite ; 
Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee ; 
Beholding HIM, whom never eye cQu'd fee, 
And magnifying him, who cannot greater be. 

• Matt. xiii. 43. ^ The impletioA of the appetite. 

L XXIV. 



70 CHRIST'S TRIUMPH. 

• XXIV. 

How can fuch joy as this want words to Tpeak ? 

And yet what words can fpeak fuch joy as this ? 
Far from that world which wou*d their quiet Break, 
Here the glad fouls the face of beauty kifs, 
With holy raptures on their feats of blifs ; 
And drinking NeSar torrents, ever hold 
Their eyes on him, whofe graces manifold. 
The more they do behold, the more they wou'd behold. 

XXV. 
Their fight drinks lovely fires in at their eyes; 

They breathe fweet incenfe, which can never cloy, 
That on God's altar ever burning lies ; 

Their hungry ears feed on the heav*nly voice 
Of angels, finging forth their untold joys ; 

Their underftandings, naked truth; iheir wills. 
The all, and fclf-fufEcient goodnefs fills ; 
That nothing here is wanting ; — but the want of ills. 

XXVI. 
No* forrow now hangs clouding on their brow; 

No bloodlefs malady empales the face ; 
No age drops on their hairs his filver fnow ; 
No nakednefs their bodies does embafe ; 
No poverty themfelves and theirs difgrace ; 
No fear of death the joy of life devours ; 
No unchafte fleep their precious time deflow'rs ; 
No lofs, no grief, no change wait on their winged hours. 

XXVII. 
But now their naked bodies fcorn the cold ; 

And from their eyes joy looks, and laughs at pain ; 
The infant wonders how he came fo old ; 

The old man how he came fo young again ; 

* By the abfcncc of all evil. 

Sibil 
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Still refting, tho' from fleep they dill refrain ; 
Where all are rich, and yet no gold they (how; 
And all are kings, and yet no fubje£ls know ; 
All full, and yet no time on food do they beftow. 

XXVIII. 
For things that pafs, are pad ; and in this field. 

The fpring indefinite, no winter fears ; 
The trees together fruit and blofibms yield ; 
Th* unfading lily, leaves of filver bears. 
The crimfon rofe, a fcarlet garment wears: 
And all of thefe on the faint's bodies grow. 
Not as they woBit, on bafer earth below. 
Three rivers here, of milk, and wine, and honey flow* 

XXIX. 

About * the holy city rolls a flood* 

Of molten cryftal, like a fea of glafc ; 
On which bright ftream a firong foundation flood. 
Of living diamonds the building was ; 
That all things elfe, it wholly did furpafs. 

Her ftreets, the ftars, inftead of ftones did pave. 
And little pearls for duft, it feem'd to have, 
On which foft ftreaming manna like pure fnow did wave. 

XXX. 

In " midft of this city celeflial, 

Where the eternal temple fliou'd have rofe. 

Lightened th' idea beatifical ", 

End and beginning of each thing that grows; 

Whofe felf no end, nor yet beginning knows ; 

That hath no eyes to fee, nor dars to hear. 

Yet fees, and hears, and is all eye, all ear. 

That no where is contain'd, and yet is ev'ry where. 

k By the pofleflion of all good in the glory of the holy city. . 

> Rev. xxii. z. ^ In the beatifical viiioo of God. "Rcv.xxi. 88, 99. 

h a XXXI. 
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XXXL 

Changer of all things, yet immutable; 

Before^ and after all» the firft and laA ; 
Who, moving all, is yet ifnmovable ; 

Great, without quantity ; in whofe forecaft. 
Things paft are prefent, things to come are paft ; 
Swift without motion ; unto whofe broad ey^ 
The bearts of wicked men all open lie. 
At once, abfent and prefent to them, far. and nigh*. 

XXXII. 
It is no flaming luftre, m^de of light ; 

No fweet content; orwell-tim'd harmony; 
Ayrdnofia, for to feafl the appetite; 
Or flow*ry odour, mixt with fpicery ; 
No foft embrace, or pleafure bodily : 
And yet it is a kind of inward feaft ; 
A harmonjr, d^at founds within the hreafl; 
An odour, light, embrace, in which t^ foul doth reft. 

xxxm. 

A heav'nly fejA no hunger can confume ; ' 
A light unfeen, y^ (hines in ev'ry platie. ; 
A found JK) time can; fl^al ; a fweet p<3rfum0 
No winds can fcatter ; an entire embrace. 
That no fatiety can e*er debafe : 

Receiv'd into fo high a favour, there 
The faints, with their compeers,, whole worlds, outweai:; 
And things unfeen do. fee, and things uiibeard do he^r» 

xxxiv. 

Ye blefled fouls, grown richer by your fpoiH 

Whofe lofs, tho* great, is caufe of greater gains; 

H«re may your weary fpirits reft from toil, 
Spending your endlefs evening that remains, 

Amongft 
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Amongft tliofe white Flocks^ and celeftial Trains^ 
That feed upon their Shepherd's eyes; and frame 
That heav'niy mufic of fo wondrous fame, 
Pfalming aloud the holy honours of his name! 

XXXV. 
Had I a voice of fteel to tune my fong; ' 

Were every verfe as fmooth as fmoothcft glafi { 
And every member turned to a tongue ; 

And every tongue were made of founding brafs; 
Yet all that (kill, and all this flrength, alas f 
Shou'd it prefume t'adom (were mifadvis'd) 
The place, where David hath new fongs devis'd. 
As on his fhining throne he (its emparadis'd. 

XXXVL 

Mod happy prince, whofe eyes thofe ftars behold. 
Treading ours under feet, now mayft thou pour 
That overflowing flcill, wherewith of old 

Thouwont'ft to fmooth rough fpeeqh; now mayft thou IhowV 
Frefh ftreams of praife upon that holy bow'r, 
Which well we heav'n call, not that it rolls. 
But that it is the heaven of our fouls : 
Moft happy prince, whofe fight fo heav'nly fight beholds ? 

XXXVII. 
Ah, foolifti Shepkcrck ! who were wont t'efteem. 

Your God all rough, and fliaggy-hair'd to be ; 
And yet far wifer Shepherds than ye deem, 
For who fo poor (tho' who fo rich) as he. 
When fojourning with us in low degree. 

He wafli'd his flocks in Jordan's fpotlefs tide; 
And that his dear remembrance might abide, 
Did to us come, and with us liv*d, and for us died. 

XXXVIII, 
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xxxvm. 

But now fuch lively colours did embeam 

His fparkling forehead ; and fuch fhining rays 
Kindled his flaming locks, that down did ftream 
In curls along his neck, where fwcetly plays 
(Singing his wounds of LOV£ in facred lays) 

His deareft spouse, spouse of the deareft lover^ 
Knitting a thoufand knots over and over. 
And dying ftill for bve, but they her flill recover* 

XXXIX. 
Faireft of fairs;, that at his eyes doth drefs 

Her glorious face ; thofe eyes, from whence are £hcd 
Attra6lions infinite ; where to exprefs 

His LOVE, High God ! all heav'n as captive leads. 
And all the banners of his grace difpreads. 
And in thofe windows doth his arms englaze. 
And on thofe eyes, the angels all do gaze, 
j^d from thofe eyes, the lights of heav'n obtain their blaze. 

XL. 

But let the Kenii/k lad°, that lately taught 

His oaten reed the trumpet's filver found, 
Young Tkyrfilis ; and for his mufic brought 
The willing fpheres from heav'n, to lead around 
The dancing nymphs and fwains, that fung, and crown'd 
£cle3as hymen ^ with ten thoufand flow'rs 
Of choiccft praife ; and hung her heav'nly bow'rs 
With faifron garlands, drefs'd for nuptial paramours. 

XLI. 
Let his flirill trumpet, with her filver blaft. 

Of fair EcU6la^ and her fpoufal bed. 
Be the fweet pipe, and fmooth encomiaft : 

But my green mufe, hiding her younger head, 

• The author of the Purple Ifland. f i. e. maniagc. 

Under 



CHRIST'S TRIUMPH. 75 

Under old Camus' flaggy banks, that fpread 
Their willow locks abroad, and all the day 
With their own watry fliadows wanton play ; 
Dares not thofe high amours, and love-fick fongs aflay. 

XLII. 
Impotent words, weak lines, thatftrive in vain; 
In vain, alas, to tell fo heav'nly fight \ ^y. 
So heav'nly fight, as none can greater feign, 

Feign i|hat he can, that feems of greateft might: ^ 

Cou'd any yet compare with Infinite ? 
Infinite fufe thofe joys ; my words but light ; 
Light is the palace where Ihe dwells.— O then, how bright! 
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